"p64 


+ 


Ke. 1 dinotgg & ang form. "nm IB 
> vhs, "85" BLLLL Y 4 fifa h . 
ME £4? ke Keel vin $4, 444.2 byft: 
©" 85 9g tn SF" ra 3 Beg fac fot 
a Ab fern _ "Ov" 8 4 o Les Ls lis - Vas r 
abs bans lot Doi fra lama foher Kew 
OP of Ke bat Vie {ors { Wy aſe . Py 9. " 


rhe 1541 14. 6C. 'F. —_ " BE ig Woof helps 
AFT / JOEY oy 394 rm fre les (4: 1n/4 ro neem A o# 


= * 2 00T bit. a cafe? b, 
bat? Worry {ares » bs 1h He hougy ie Oro 


—_ ® la. has ohbop? we oo on 


| + WAFS = | Han Ds” F"Y he LH. 


ar As oF Akt. Xo 
= _ ORE: PII 


= 


OR mn... - = —— — — 


- — Q— 


_ | a — — —_———— 


.- , iP, ; 
V/h nel Ce Paulo — i774 / ” wo y Pg 
wd | Jun 
"SY LD 44/7 < Cs $a nn gs gr a On agy 


Mos F af fe ens? Gon. Pefore a as: 
LW | | 


: | Ao hf elledpre s LI 
f* . | . 
<4 Ford of LHre 2 hos fangs ectpant 
O ST eh fino 4 hems Ia tom t | Fn A F 
E dcFrxd ML Vs '2 TING _ | © 30. : 


| 2 

- 1 Ing geo arm ens Pr Me 
Pome of fan bye tae mane [eoginrt 
hep lected on, Frcs Aevel. l H5- Rlberu 
Hal If 102. 


—————————— — —  —— —————— 


A + "5 p 
- "=. OY 
"INE conn ER tbe 


| — 


" - 


-———_ 


hadp88088088888 08088088 


To the Beſt of Men, 


”" DoD 


Moſt Excellent of Princes, 


CHARLES 


By the Grace of God, King of Great- Britaine, 
France,and Ireland : Lord of the foure Seas; 
of Virginia, the vaſt Territories adjoyning, 
and difperſed Iſlands of the Weſtern Ocean; 
The zealous-Defendor of the Chriltian 
Faith, 


GEORGE SANDYS, 

The humbleſt of His Servants, Preſents and 
Conſecrates theſe his Paraphraſes upon the 
Divine-Poems , To receive their Life and 
Eſtimation from His Favor, 


ff hr E Muſe twho from your influence took be: Birth, 
Fir ft wandied through the many-Peopled Earth ; 
Next ſung the Change of Thivgs; d: (clos'd th' unknown ; 
Then to a nobley ſhape transform'd ber owne ;; 
Fetch'd from Engadei, Spice ; from 7uy. Balme ; 
And hound btr browes with Idumean Pale : 
Now old, bath ber laſt Voyage made ; ond brought 
To Royall Harbor this ber ſacred Fraught . 

#ho to her King bequeathes the wealth of Kings ; 
And dy'ng, ber owne Epicedium ſings. 
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To the Queens. 


N; weſt affcfts the Eye ; 

A: Gn Mags cares poet 2, 
he pleaſing Sorrow they xaparr, 

Slides far yea rhe melting Heare. 

Since no ſincere wee 1aft, 

| Onr beſt of Daics with clouds ecc-caft ; 

Wik Nawne, gi land diſhes 

And exacs our Soules co Mourntull Scrmncs 2 

As Adriop's, who faire colours Lack, 

Place Beaury it the deepeſt Black. 

And wer are ceonltlF'd to bee Gnefts, 

Rather ar Deaths, then Hymen's Feaſts. 

This «#3 cthax well-liaan'd Face ot Wor, 

Wherowf wee but = Coppy ſhow 2 

To you addreft, whoſe chearcfull Ray 

Can mam: the (addet Night ro Day 2 

Nor intet, or make ir icfle ; 


| Bux oo ſer off your H 


Nor ate wee all of B compor'd, 

Our ſearing Sun ſcrenely clov'd, 

And, in fob, al Sora diplTd, 

His 0ora, Layes Morn exc 
in her wandring Race, 


. 15 Juda, i andring 
Ac legs Gull revs gear Grace 


Our Vowes uſcend, that you may 
Of cheſe the only Firs, 7 bw; 
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To the Prince. 


I'N CE none but Frinces dm £ afpize 
SI To fing uncorhe Hebrew Lyre ; 

Sweet Prince, who then your ſelfe more fir 
To-reade, whac ſacred Princes Writ 2 
Though xet your Roſe brembe in the Bud > 
They whe parake of your high Blood, 
Grow foone inunderftand\ 


Reſolve inte Reed Duft: 
If then reftored by your Breath 
Nox all of race fhall frepe io 
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My noble friend Mr. Sandys, upon 

hs Job , Eccleſiaſtes, and the ' 

| Lamentations, cleerly, lear- | 
| nedly , and Eloquently 

Paraphraſed. | 


Ho would enform his Soul, or Feaſt his Senſe 
And ſccks or Pietie, or Eloquence ; | 
| 
| 


: 
: 
: 


What might with Knowledge, Verrue joyn'd, inſpire | 
And animate the Heat and Light of Fire : 

He, Thoſe in Th:ſe by Thee, may find embrac'r. 
Or as a Poet, or a Paraphraſt, 


Throughout theſe Works,and every Line o're-ſpread ; | 
That by the Srtreames the Spring is clearely ſhowne, | 
And the Traiſlation makes the Author knowne. 

Nor H: being knowne, remaines his Sence conceal'd ; 
But ſo by thy illuſtrious Pen reveal'd, 

Wee ſee not plainer, That which gives us Sight, 
Then wee ſe that, alliſted by Thy Light. 

All ſeemes tranſparent now, which ſcem'd perplext, 
The inmoſt meaning of the dark<ſt Text : 

Sothat the Simpleſt may their Soules affure 

What Plac-s m:ane,whoſe Comments are obſcure, 
Thy Pen next, havirg cleer'dihy Makers will, 
Supples our Hearrs to Love, and to fulfill , 
And moves ſuch Pietic, that her Power layes 
That Envie, which thy Eloquence doth raiſe, 
Evea I (no yeelding matter) who till then 
[i chicte ot Sinners, and the worſt of Men, 

4 


Though it bee hard a Soules health to procure 
l:fle the Paticat doe afliſt the Cure : ) _ 
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Such Raies of the Nivinitic are ſhed F 


Suttcr a Kape Ly Vertue , whil't thy Lines 
Deſtroy my Old, and build mee new Deſignes : 
Shee by a Power, which __ all controule, 
Doth without my conſent poficfle my Soule, 
Thoſe miſts are ſcaucr'd which my paſſions bred ; 
And tor that ſhort time all my Vice is dead. 
Thoſe loſer Poets whoſe Lafcivious Pen 
Aſcribing Crim:s to gods, taught them co men, 
Who bent their moſt ingenious Induſtrie 

To honour Vice, and guild Impietic; 


Whoſe Labours have not only not imploy'd 

Their TJlents , but with them their Soules deftroy'd 
Though of che much r.mov'd and diftami time 

Whoſe lcfle enlighined Age takes from their grime, 
Wil! no defence, with all their Arts, deviſe, 

When thou againſt them ſhalr in Juigement riſe : 
When thou a Servant, ſuch whoſe like are rare, 

Fill'd with a uſefull and a -watchfull care 

How-to provide againſt thy Lord doe come, 

Wih great advantage the intruſted Surinc : 

And «''y large teck even to his with imploy, 

Shalr bec lavited to thy maſters Joy. 

The Wiſe, the Good, applaud, cxul to ſee. 

Tl Appollinarii ſurpas'd by thee ; P 

No doubt, their Workes had found in every tume 

An equa'l glory, had they equal'd thine ; 

Ho thry expeR thy art ſhould health affure 

To the fick world by a delicious cure, 

Granting like thee no lecch their hope deſerves, 

Who purgeſt not with Rhewbarb bur preſerves. 

What numy rous Legions of Infernall prights, 

Thy ſplendor dazles and thy muſick frights ! 

For what to us is Balme to t is Wounds ; (founds 
Whame Cricfe ſtrikes, Feare diftrafts, any ſhame con» 
To finde at once their Magick coynter-charcs'.4, | 
Their Arts diſcover'd, and their firength diara,'d : 
To ſee thy writings tempt :to vertue mote, 

Then they, by theirs ailifted, could before .. . ' 
To Vicg or Vanitie; © ſce Delight 

Become 4heir Foe, which 


Socrates. 
S colafticus 


wat their Satclites / , - 
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And that chicte confounder of their Stare 
enc long their moſt prevailing bziez 


ich hg 
o ſee their Empire ſuch a loſfe indure , 
$ the revolt even of the Epicure, 
The cauſe tr,uſ Polite- Pagan- Chriſtians who doe feare 
of Caſtali= [F,wh in het voyce, Ged in his word tv hears; 
#5 Tran [For ſuch alas there arc) doubting the while 
f{{ation. o harwe their Phraſe, and to corrupt theit Rile; - 
nfigering th'F Mpchee which flowes from hence , *| | 
Had no-excuſe ,, but now-Have no pretence : 
heſe, both ro, pes and. mi eion, give, 
And reach'to Write av well as teach to hve. 
ofe tainous Herbs which did pretend to may 
o give fiew. youth ; Chymicks, who brag they can 
Flower i Aſh:s rurn'd, by their Arts power 
Returne thoſe Athes back into a Flower; 
May gahne Veleife, when now thy Job wee ſee, 
Se Soil'd by Some, ſ@ Purif'd by Thee. 
Such was tis change, when from his Sordid Fate 
Hee re-aſcended to his wonted Stare. 
So ſec wee yearely a freſh Spring reſtore 
Thoſe Beauties, Winter had deflour'd before 
_ [So are wee raugtt, the RefurreRion myſt 
Render us Fleth, and Blood, from Din and Duft. 
To4obs dejeed Firſt, and then rais'd Minde, 
Is Soleman is all his Glorie j iy 
Lefle ſpecious ſeem'd his Perſon en hee ſhane 
In Purple Gatments, on his Golden Throne: 
This Eloqueace call'd from the fartheft South 
To learhe deepe Knowledge, from his Sacred Month ' 
One weake, and Great 3 a Woman and a Queene ; | 
Which (his Conceprions in thy Language ſcene) 
Sc Roy rn, this no wonder drawes,””* | 
wer the, great Eft}, wee march the S- 
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Nor had wee wondred, had orie told 
is Fame drew more, thtn aN Bis'Realnes could bold 5 
For no leſſ: Multiudes toe T gxpe 


0 heare (whilſt-on thefe Lines their Thoughts refle& 
0 have in this cleere Ghafl* cheir Folljes knowne ; 
Nye mill thoſe fewer prove, who in their owne © - © 
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From theſe thy Teares ſhall learn'is wah theic Crimes} 
And owe Salvation to thy heavenly Rimes. © 


Another. 


Uch is the Verſe thou Wrir'ſt that whoreades wig 
Can never bee content 10 ſuff:r Mine : 
uch is the Verſe I Write, that reading Mine, 
hardly can bcleryec I have red Thine : 
nd yonger that their ExceHMence once knowne, 
nor corre | nor yet coneeale mine owne. 
et though I Danger feare, then Cenſure lefie ; 
or apprehend a Breach, like to a Picflt ; 
hy Merits, now the ſecond time, inflame 
o facrifice the Rerananz of my Shame. 
ot yer (as firfty Alone, bur joyn'd with Thoſe 
be make-the leftieſt Verſe, ſceme humblecſt Proſe. 
hus did our Mafter, to his Praiſe, defirc 
hat Babes ſhould with Philoſophers conſpire : 
nd Intants their Hoſlanni's ſhould unice 
ith the ſo Famous Arcopapite, 
erhaps my Sile roo , is for Praiſe mot fic 3 
hoſe ſhew rheir Judgemedr. leaſt, who ſhew rheir wit 2 
nd are ſuſpeRted, leaſt their ſubtiller Aime 
c rather ro artaine, then ro give Fame. 
erbaps whit my Earth doe interpoſe 
Jewixr thy Sunne and Them, I may aid thoſe 
ho have but feeble Eyes and weater Sighr 
© beare thy Beames, and to ſupport thy Li he. 
So thy Ecclipſe, by neighbouring Darkencflt ryade, 
Were no injurious, but a uſefull Shade : 
How e'ce I finiſh heere, my Muſe her Daics 
Ends in czprefling thy deſerved Praiſc : 
Whoſe fate in this ſeemes fortunately caft, 


Lament 6 
1onl. 


To have fo juſt an A&ion for her Laft. 


And fince- there are, who have been caught, that 
Iafpireth Prophecie, expelling Breath. 
1 hope, when theſe forete!1, what happie Gaines 


Poſteriiethalt reape from theſc thy Paincs; 


Nor yet fram thoſe alone, buc how chy Pen, 
Earth-like, ſhall year-ly give new gifts to men 2 
And thou freſh praiſe, and wee freſh Good receive 
(For h:e who thus can write can never leave) ' 
How time in them ſhall never force a breach ; 

Burt they ſhall alwayes Live and alwaics Teach 2 
Thar the ſole lik. lihood which theſc preſent , 

Will trom che more raiv'd Soules command Aﬀent 3 
And the ſo caught, will no Beleife refuſe, 

To the laſt Acccars of a Dying mule. 
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To my much honoured friend Ma- 
ſter George Sandys. | 


i 

— 
1:88 
[ 


T is, Sir, a Confeft intruſion bere, 

That I before your Labours doc appeare 2 
Which no loud Herald necde, that may ps 
Oc ſceke acceptance, but the Authors fame. 
Much leflc that ſhould this happy worke commend, 
Whoſe SubjeR is its Licenc-, and doth ſend 
It to the Werld to bee recciv'd and read, 
Farre as the glorious beames of Truch are ſpread. 
Nor let it bee imagin'd, that 1 looke 
Only with Cuſtomes cye upon your beoke ; 
Or in this Scrvice that 'twas my intent 
T*cxclude your Perſon from your Argument. 
I ſhall profefle, much of the Love I owe 
Doth from the roote of our ExtraRtion grow. 
To which though I can lintle conrridure ; 
Y-t wich a naturall joy, I muſt impute 
To our Trives honoar, what by you is done, 
Worthy the Title of a Prelates Soane, | 
And 'carccly have Two Brothers farther borne 
A Fathers Nauine, or with more Valac worne 


——__y_—__ _ . 
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ir owne, then two of you 2: whole Pens, and feere | 
ave made the diſtant Points of Heav'n to meere 2 


ce by exa& diſcoveries of the Weſt, | 
our {. lfe by painfull Travels in the Eaft. | 
ome more like you would powerfully confurc | 
h'oppoſers of Prieſts marriage by the fruir. 

nd Wnce *tis knowne , for all their ftrait-vew'd life, 
hey like the Sex in any ſtile bur wife) 

auſe them ts change their Cloifter for that State, 
hich keepes men Chaft by Vowes legittimate. 

or ſhame ro father their relations 

r under Nephcwes name diſguiſe their Sons, 

his Child of yours, borne withour ſpurious blor, 

nd fairly midwiv'd as it was begor, 

h ſo much of the Parents g5odnefle Weare, 

ou may bee proud to owne it for your Heire. 

hoſe choice »cquits you from the Common fin 

t fuch, who finuſh worſe then they begin. 

vu mend upon your ſelfe, and your laſt firaine 

$ of your Firſt the ſtart in Judgement gain. 

inc>, what in curious Travell was begun, 

ou here conelude in a Devotion, 

here in delightfull Raptures wee diſcry, 

s in a map, Sions Chorogra 


Religion 
In tht We 
ſtems 
parts, 


ay'd out in ſo dirct and hows a line 
cn necde nor goe about through Palzftine. 
ho ſecke Chriſt here, will the ſtreight Rode preferre, 
$ peerer much then by the Sepulcher. 
For not a limb growes here, but & a Path 
hich in Gods City the bleft Centre hath, 
nd doth fo fwcerly on each paſſion ftrike 
he moſt phantaſtick taſte mil ſomewhar lite. 
o the unquict ſoule Job ſtill from hence 
peaks in th'Ex:mple of his Patience. 
he mortifi'd may beare the wiſe King Preach, 
hen His repentance madyhim fit to Teach : 
-re are choice Hymnes and Carolls for the Glad; 
nd melancholy Dirges for the Sad. 
aſt, David (as bee could this Art transferre) 


p:akcs like himſclfe by an inerpreter. 
Your 
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| And, Tun'd he, Serings of his negle 


Your Nulc , rekindled haxts the Pro _ Fire, 


Lyrez, 
Making the Noe and Dia es 
They nom ena pete Hare 

== OI 


I muſt 

The Pro ae ths Eoin 
$ 

bn Phrale ner Gifting from a Barborow Toogre, 
As is, by Cuflocar warranted, wee may 

Sing that ws God, wee would. bee Loth to Say, 
Farrc bee it from my © to Upbraid 
Their heneft mcani dap apr? offer made 
That Booke in Moar = compile, which you 
Have mended in the Forme,, and Built anew. 
And It was well, confidering the Time 
Which ſcarcely coals diflinguith Verſe and Rhime.. 
But now the Language, like the Church, hach won 
More Luftes finer the Reformation 3 
None can conderane the Wiſh, or Labour ſpena 
Good Matic in Gaod Words io repreſenc. 
Yer in this jealous Age fome fuch there bee 
So L_ cauſe afraid of _—_ 
They would by no mcancs Wer tO 
An Old HI Cuſtowe, ogy os lonke. 
Mcn who a Ruſtick Plainenefic ſ afte & , 
They thidke God ferved bet by their ne _ 
Holing the Cauſe would bee Prophan' 
Were they at Charge of Learning of of Wir. 


Courſe and ill Rudy's Swffe fer Offering ; 
Which, like th*Old Tabernacles Covering, #1c 
Made u p of Badgers «kins and of Gears haire. 
Bu Theſe are Paradoxes they muſt ufe 

Their Sloth and bolder Ignorance to excuſe. 
Who would not as one will Naked goe, 
*Cauſe in Old han Trach & pitta's fo 7 
Though Plainnefie be r 4 
They Marley a 1 ene the Cour: 
S© that a Curious (unaftcAed) orc 
Addcs much uato the Bodies com link fie = 


And theref#rc blunely, what comes next, they bring 


nd wherefec're the SubjeRty Beſt, the Senſe 
s bener'd by che Speaters 

But Sir, ro you L will no T rophic caiſc 

vm other Mens derration os diſpraiſc. 

Jewel never had inherent wornh , 

Vhich 23k" fuck Foyles as theſe to ſer it forth. 

f arty your Attem pr or Stile 
orgive chem :1heir owne Felly rhey-revile. 
ince "gainft Thenſſclves their faftious Envie Grail 
this Worke of Yours Canonical. 

Nor may you feare rhe Poe commen Lot,”e: 
cad, and Commended, and then quite forgot. 

Brazen Mines and Marble Rockes ſh watt , 

When your Foundation will unfhaken laft.. 
Tis Fares beſt pay, that You your Labours ſoc 

y their Immortall Subje& crowned bee. 

or ner was Author in Oblivion hid | 

ho Firmi'd his Name on fuck a Pyramid. 


Henry King 


tl. 


To my very much honoured Friend Mr. 


Godt Sandys , upon his Pa- 
raphrale on the Poeticall 


Parts of the Bible. 


Tr1 are aumortall Sereams theſe boly Srreyncs 
To Ms mh ch ,c<h*Eccrnall Wiſome deignes, 


Fad firſt their ſacred Spring, in Juda's Plaincs. 
Borne in the Eaſt, cheir Soule officaventy Race, 


[They till preſerve a more thens Mortal Grace, 
hough through the Moriall Pons of Micn hey paſla 
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| For pureſt Organs ever were defign'd : 
| To this high Worke, the moſt Erheriall mind 
| Was touch'r, and did theſe holy Raprures tind. 


You Sir, who all theſe ſcverall Springs have &ne 
And have fo large a Fountaine of your owne; 
Sccme Borne and Bred for what you now have Cone. 


| Plac'd by juſt rhoughts, above all Worldly care, 
| Such as for Hcaven it ſelte a Roome prepare, 
; Such as alreadic more then Earthly are. 


| Next you have knowne (beſides all Arrs) their Spri 
The happic Eaſt and from Judea bring 
Part of that Pewer, which her Ayres ycu Sing, 


Laſtly , what is above all reach of Praiſe, 
Above reward ot any fading Bayes, 
No Muſc like yours did cver Language Raiſe, 


Devotion, Knowledge, Numbers, from your pen 
Mixtly and ſwcerely flow, whil'ſt liftning men 
Suſpend their Cares, inamour'd of your theme. 


| They calme their thoughts , and in their Boſoms own! 
| Berter Deſires, ro them perhaps unknowne ; E. 
Till by your mufick ro themſelves brought home. Þ 


Muſick , (the univerſall L h 

| N anguage ) wweyes 

In everie minde ; the World this Aa obeyes, 
And Natures ſelte is charm'd by well-un'd layes; 


All diſproportion'd, harſh; diforder'd Cares,  * 
Mncquall thoughes, vaine hopes, and low Deſpaire 
Fly the ſoft Breath of theſe harmonious Ayres. 
Here is that —_ whoſe Charmes uncharm'd the | 


Of troubled Saul, and that unquiet Gueſt, 
Wich which his PaſGons traveld, diſpoſſeſt, 


5 


I 


Job, moves Amax:menr, Davide moves our Teares ; | 

His Royall Sonne, 2 ad Apparel! weares Job. 

Of Language, and perſwades to Pious Feares, Pſalmes, 
Eccles. 


he paitions of the firſt riſe great and bigh, 
B uc Salomon 2 lefle concerned 
ating on all the World, flowes cqual!y, 


ot in that ardeag courſe, as where hee woes | Canticles 
he ſacred Spruſe and her, chaſt love purſues, | ot printed 
ith brighter flames and with a higher Mule, 


his worke had beene proportion'd te our Sight, 
Jad you but knowne with ſome allay ro Write, 
ad not pteſerv'd your Auihers lic gth and Light. 


you ſo eruſh thoſe Odors, fo diſpenſe 
boſe rich perfumes, you make them 100 intenſe 
nd ſuch ( Alas) as too much plcaſe our Scnſe. 


ce fitter are for ſorrowes, then ſuch love ; 
dhah falls, and by bis fall goth move 
cares from the Pcople Mourning from abore. 


(dah, in her Jofiahs Death, doth dye” 
| Springs of griefe are opened ro ſupply, 
reames io the torrent of this Elegy. 


thers breake forth in jim bory: 2 ye 


aving their wiſh, and wiſhi y mighe raiſe, 
; by Jean ng: of Thanks waſkia 7.4 q 


ſe are the PiQures, which your happy Are 


ives us, and which ſo well you doe imparr, 
if chefe paſſions ſprung in your owne heare. 


Dthers tranflate, bur you the Beames colle&. 
3+ your inſpired Authors, and refle& 
eſe beaver y Rai's with new and firong effeR. 


Ycr 


Cn en een met 


_— 


What humane Language had impair'd before, 
And when thar once is done can give no more. 


Sir, 1 forbeare to adde to what is ſaid, 
Leaſt to your burniſht Gold I bring my Lead, 
And with whac is Immeccall, mize the Dead. 


Sidney Godolphin, 


——_—— — 


—7; o my worthy Friend Ma = 


George dandys. 


' [And with glad cares ſucks in thy Sacr 


Th not ro the Quire, nor dare I greet 
holy place with my wav my feete $ 
My unwatht Muſe pollutes not things Divinc, 
Nor mingles her prephaner notes with thine 3 
Heze, kumbly at the Porch, ſhze king tayes, 
Layes. 
So, devour Penitents of 01d were wont, 


To ſtand and heard the Chuiches Licurgies, | 
CRE _ 9” ok von Exerciſe, 
&uſficer ſh:e a Lay-place gaine 
To trim thy Veſtmena, or bur ERS Al 
Though hor in Tune, nor Wing, She reach ith y1 
Her Lyrick feere may dance before the Arke. 


_ hunting O_ ma 
I Ne ek &5 EL Ay” 


Ho bryne , which they: 
0 (though * eres Ne legeſ 
With fire, a water ke _ 


= 
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Some without doore, ſome beneath the Fone, 14.5 
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wws agncy, hn cher yrnige ups Ly rg 
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Perhaps, my ieſtleflc Soule tyr'd with puiluir 
f mortal! peautic, feekmg wickour frutt 
zontenument there; which hath not, when £noov 'd; 
Nuencht all her 1hirſt, nor ſfansh'd though cluy 4; 
cary of lier vaine [carch below, above 
1» the firſt Faire may find th,*.mmor'all Love, 
rompcd by thy Exaniple then, no more 
n moults of Clay will I my God adore ; 
ur tare thoſe Idols trow my Heart, and Write 
hat his bleſt Sp'cir, not fond Love, ſhall endites 
hen, I no more ſhall court the Verdan: Bay, 
ut the dry leaveletle Trunke on Golgotha ; 
nd rather ſtrive to gaine from thence one Throne, 
hea all the Howiſhing Wreathes by Laurcars worne, 


T bo. { arew. 
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0 my worthy Kinſman Mr. 
George Sandys on his excel- 


lent Paraphralec up- 
on [ob. 


Ou reach us a new Pleaſure, and have fo 
Penn's the ſad Story, wes delight in Woe. 
cares have their Muficke too ; this monrutull Dreflc 
doth ſo become ]ub's ſorrows, any cxprelle 
{fliftion in ſo ſweet a grace, that wee 
ind ſomething t> bee lov'd in Miſery. 
lere Griefe is witty, that the Readcr might 
ot ſuffer, in the patience you wrire. 
Let others wanton it, while I admire 
hy wrameh, which doth proccede frem hcly Fire, 
is Guile, not Poerry, to bee like #1hoſo 
hoſe wit in Verſe, is downe=right Sia in Profe * 


- Whiole 


Whelc S:udies are Prophunenefle, as if then 
They were good Poets only, when bad Men, 
But theſe are purer Flames, nor ſhall thy Hear ' 
| Becauſe tis cnnd bee therefore thought not 


E 
vv 
. K, 
, 
30: 
*; . 


FOXING AND. BRO. PRIvT 


VAGes Fr PP 


— woos y v———— wo— 


EAR WLuR RE | 


IN. Tis "Boo 


So wee upon this Jewell dee not ſer 4 


Leflg price, becauſe weo praiſe the Cabinet. 


Dudley Deg ger. 
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1 
TO " 


<< 


pnoured Kinſman 


rge Sandys, on hu - 
rable Paraphraſes. 


"ft thou thus aitended to the Prefl ? 
Ty: 12 Sult, ap $.| C Subj R,l-fleg 
we <t thy tul: Worth, 
Thou df adventure forth; 
ce oft have paſt the ] ft, 
y G11 ?) pi v4 whe bl {t. 
each uth ir Amulace, 
kl ome ther Kigh: d bace 
, whether woft Vague 
, or fine ſhiny”. Auve 
| tor havn g paſt 
Suinc to Sum 1N. 
> Comm. nts on the Yap) rice, 
_—_ $ lations 1ais's thei F.1 lus 
he Þr ap Spa Vie of Pld f{ophy, a 
Tis juſtly fear Ad they | tooke 100 diepe a Dye. 
30d chiefcly warm'd their Breaſts with ſacred Hear, 
ho wer© in other Knowlecges cowplears 
hough all .like to him, buc that he meanc 
o give ſome honou! © th. Inſtrum-ne, 
He who in other StuuRures merits praiſe, 
May without diffider.ce a Temple raiſe. 
And ſure, Bezale-1!-like, Hcav'a did inſtil, 
For this imended Frame, that Matchlefle Skill: 
Till then thy reſtlefſe Mind mov'a Circular, 
Like the touch: Needle, till ir find the Searre.' 
Well dia*ſt rhou from the Eaſt the entrancemake 
From whence the light of Poetry firk bake, 
B 3 
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Whelc S:udics are Prophznenefle, as if then 

They were good Poets only, when bad Men, 

But theſe are purer Flames, nor ſhall thy Hear ' 
Becauſe 'ts good, bee therefore thought not Great. 
Row vain!y doc they crre, who think it be 


TA fiered SubjeR (ſhould oe void of Wir? 


I bolely dare affiime, Hee never meant 

Wee ſhould bec Dull, who bids, Bee lanocent, 
*Tis no excuſe, when you your charme rehearſe 

So ſweeily, not to heare, becaule *tis Veric. 
Religion is a Matron, whelc grave Fzcec 

Frem D:cent V: fturcs doth receive more Grace, 
In holy duties fondly wer affect 

A miſ-becomming Rudeneffe, and ſuſpe& 

Cleane Offerings ; wee vthinke Gud likes the Heart 
Where leaſt appeares of th'Underſtanding parc. 

As if Geds Mecſlcengers did bur deluce, 

Unleſle whas they deliver us, bee rude. 

Cheice Language is the clothing of your Mind ; 
Your matter (like thoſe Saints which are indhrin'd 
In Gold, ur like to Beaury, when the Lawne 

VVith rofic cheeks bepurpled ore, is drawne 

To boeſt the lovelinelle, it ſeemcs to hide, 

And thew more cunningly the bluſliing Bride.) 
Hath hence a greater luftre ; they not love 5 
The Body l:fſc, who dee the Clothes approve. | 
So wee upon this Jewell dee not (cr 

Leflg price, becauſe weo praiſe the Cabinet. 


Dudley Dig ger. 
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TO 


My honoured Rinſman 


Mr. George Sandys, on hu 
eAdmirable Paraphraſes. 


H Y cn'ft thou thus airended to the PrefT ? 
Thou wmnt tt nw Sud, ag $.i\'c SubjrR,l.fleg 
t titft, in contience of thy tul: Worth, _ 
gle, unknowne, { iu dt auventure torth; 4 
hy living Wcrks ſince oft have paſt the 1 ft, 
ad every laſt (to wond:es) prov's the b. FR, 
hy Proſe and Velc each uth-r Amolace, 
v1) Rivals trcce, 21 | ome their Kigh: 4 bare 
wide the Juſgem nt, whether moſt Vague 
a ©» louſcly il-wirg, or tac thoye Auac 
5 a't to be bland, tor lavr g paſt 
einoHws h 11, and cine to Sin Lift. 
be Schovies from Comm. nt on the Stapyrite, 
© heaven'y Speculations 1ais's their Fights 
ne Virgre dl. fie, ehougin of Plhit fophy, 
Tis juſtly fear'd, they tooke 190 diewe a Dye, 
20d chicfcly warm''d their Breaſts with ſacred Hear, 
ho wer: in other Knowleiges complear; 
hough all .like to ham, but that he meanc 
0 give ſome honour to th. Inſtrument. 
ce who in other StruRtures merits praiſe, 
May without diffider.ce a Temple raiſe. 
And ſure, Bezalc-I!-like, Hcav'a did inſtil, 
For this intended Frame, that Matchlefle Skill: 
Till then thy reſtlefle Mind mov'a Circular, 
Like the touch' Needle, till ir find the Starre. 
Well dig'ſt thou from the Eaſt the entrancemake 
From whence the 1ight of Poctry firſ brake, The 
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| | The hand unknowne , that God this Piece might owne, | 
' (Like the two Tables) tor his Worke alone. | 
The Marke of his immediat* Wor ke it beares, 
| Even at the Spring a boundlcllc Sea appearcs, 
| For what his Hands, without a ſecond, make, 
| Ar once their Being and Perfe:on rake, | 
His firſt Day Adain a tull Man beheld ; 
And Cana's Water chyiceft Wine exccld. 
| This firſt of Authors, firſt of Poers, fi-w 
| So high a Pitch, as almoſt cut of View. | | 
| And this was n4 of Jobs rewards the Irſt, | 
That his rare Story ſuch a Pen expreſt. 
What high expreſſions in fuch depih of Wo: ! 
| How ſwe:t his fighes, and grones in Nunmvers flow ! 
| | When Gud himfclte ws pleaſe d jo wo cite , 
| Who could fuch Language w.rrlly him i; dice ! | 
| - | His juſt Reproofes lo grear a Tenour Leare, | 
| As if cach Word a clap of Thunder were. |; 
| From hence in ſmaller Drilles h r courſe Nee keepes;! 
| And ſcarce diſcern'd, along the V=ilics creep» | 
| Thtough Moſes and the Judgrs ; y:t wee may 
* | In thele diſcover her continued W.y. 
| Bur when the Stare into a King tone grew , 
| When all did with: their ble Kiig rencw 1 
| In the ſweet Singer then again ir tlowes, 
| Her bounds extends, and to 2 River growes. 
| His Large-ſould Son f.om H-aven tull Lig! rcccives, 
For every Path and Step viiection gives, 
Diſcovers to our long ſeduc:d Ey:s, 
Her Fucus off, the Worlds deformities. 
| And by a Purer quenches ſonſu3ll Fire, | 
| The Obj:e& chang'd, preſerves the Heat entire. | 
Theſe rwr, who might with Job diſpute their Right, 
Rais'd Numbers to their Apogzon height. | 
| Thence thruugh the Prophets Wee here Current trace, | 
| | Whole praver Works Poerick Jems enchace : | 
/ | To ſhew how aptly both aflume ons Name, 
Both Hcaven«inſpit'd, compos'd of Zcalc and Flame : 
Above the Reſt, chat tuncrall Elegy, 
Preſents ſad Juda, wo thiadmiting Eyc 
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So lovely in her Sable Vaile and Teares ; 

Scarce any Bride in all her Trim appeares 

O! tuch a winaing ſweetne fie t: O what Hearr 

Bur muſt duc Pity ro her Wots impart ! 

A'l chef.-, tor Prufe had ſtil] miſtaken beene, 
Their Native grace our Language n-ver ſcene 
Had not thy ſpcaking P:Rure thew'd w All 

The wordrouus b: amy of tt Original. 

Had lien I:ks Stones nncut, and Oare nnrri'd, 
Their Rea!l Worch rhe ſame, though ſcarce eſpi'd, 
But by the $kiltuil Lingn:ft; To the Moſt 

In the datke S-nfe, and hrrd Exprihons loſt. 
Thy Art hath Pul. fc them to what they were, 
U-vilucd J-wels for the Breaft, and Eare. 

Here fixe thy Pillars, what remaines there high'r, 
But th'anknowe Dutics of the heavenly Quire. 


Francis Watt, 


EO NN 


To bu worthy Friend «Ma- 


___ ſter George Sandys upon 


bs excellent Para- | 
ID... 


__phraſes. 


Hy Lines I weigh aot by th'Originall ; | 
| Nor skan thy Words how evenly they tall : | 
I wot applaud thy Pious Choice, who mak'ſt 
[The Sacred Writ thy Suze, and thence rak't | 
[Thoſe Parts, wherein the moſt Perverſe may ſe | 
Divinity anq Pocke agree. | 
Aſtiied Job a Veile et Sorrow ſhrouds; | 
But heavenly Beames diſpell thoſe envious Clouds, | 
The Royall Plalmiſt, borne on Angels wings. | 
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Now weeps in Verſe, naw Halclu-jabs ſings. 4 
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' Thy Mule reviv:s his Mourntull Elegy. 


Convertca Salomon 10 our eyes preſents 
Dcludivg Joyes, and curelefle Diſcoprenes. 
That goud Jofiah's Name may never dye, 


W:th the ſame Zealc, doth ro our Numbers fit | 


' All the Puerick Parts ot Holy Writ. 


' And thus Salvation thou maift +ring to thoſe 
| Who never wouid have {ought for it in Piole, 


Henry R ainsſord. 


To hu Worthy Friend 
Moſter George Sandys 


on hs Sacred 
Poems. 


: 
; 
, 


[ 


| Ow bold a Work: ttemprs that Pen 
| Which would enrich our Vulga: tongue 
| With the high Raprutes of thi ſe Men 
; Who here with the ſame Spirit ſung 
Wherewith they now aſſiſt he Quire 
Ot Angels, who their Songs adnure ? 


What cyer thoſc inſpired Soules 

Were urged to expreſle, did ſhake 

The Agcd Drcepe , and both the Poles z 

| Their numerous T hunder could aw2ke 

| Dw'l Earth, which deth with Heav'n conſent 
To all They wrought, and all They mcant. 


S"y (Sacred Rard) what could beftow, 
C:urage on thee to ſoare ſo high ? 
Tcl 


——— —— OTIS — ones Se 


ÞZ — 


| 


' T+11 mee (Brave Friicnd) what hcIp'd thee lo 

| ]'o ſhake of all Mortalitic ? 
To light this Torch thou haft climb'q higher 
Thcn hee who ſtole czleſtiall F:rcs 


Edward Waller. 


— 


To my Worthy Friend Maſter 
George Sandys. 


ot crown'd with Ivy, or negleRed Baics , 
ut with a ſacred Light, which dorh infuſe 
| Into eur Svules her intelleftuall Rates : 
' Among theſe Starrcs of the firſt Magaitude, 
I, inaff-Qion, my dimne Taper bring : 


[Re by Thee, who art thy ſcIfe a Muſe, 


| For though my Voice bee horſe, my Numbers rude, 


On ſuch a Theame who could tor beare ro fing 
Immortall Sands whoſc N.ftar dropping Pen 
Delights, inftruRts ; and with that holy Fire, 


> 


' Which fell from Heaven,warmes the cald breſts of men; 


And in their Minds creats a new Deſire. 
For Truth in Pochie fo ſweete!y ftrikes 

Upon the Cords, and Fivers of the Heart ; 
That it all other Harmony diſlikes , 
' And happily is Vanquiſht by her Arr. 
| Theſe Ged like Formes, inſpit'd with Breath div 
' Bleft in themſclves, and making others Bleſt 3 
| For us are by that curious hand of thine, 

In Engliſh Habits elegantly dreft. 
May our great Maſter, to whoſe facred Name 
| Fhy Studious Houres ſuch uſuall Gifts dircR, 
| As Czfar to his Maro, prove the Same ; 
| And equall Bcames upon thy Muſe reficR, 


me, 


Wintour G/&t. 


Sums- 


: 
| 
| 
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' Summa Approbationis. = 


rr emmecs 


| Erlegi hec Poemata Sacra m Tb, 
| Davids Pfalmos , Ecclefiaſten | 
Lamentationes Jeremie Prophet , &* 
alios Hymnos Sacros , in quibus onni- 
bus mhil reperio $ S. Paging contras 
rium ; quominus cum utilitate , ut CG: 
Summa Leftorum voluptate Typis 


mandentur. 


R everendhſſimo in { briſts Pa 

tri, & Dom. D. eArch. 

Datum Lambethe { ant. Sacellanus Do- 
Novemb. 7. me ſticus. 
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| eA Paraphraſe upon Job, 
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A Parapbraſe npon ] o B.| 


| N Hus, a Land which neare the Sons upriſe, 

| And Northern confines of Sabza ies, 

| A great example of PerfeRicn retgn'a 3 

| H1s Name was Job;his Soul wirhguilc unftaind, 
| None with mc1c zcale the Deitic ador'; 
AﬀeRed Venue more , Vice more abhorr'd, 

[Three beauteeus Daughters, and ſeven hopetull Boyes, 
Reneu'd his youth, aad crown'd his Nup'iall Joycs. 
Lord of much Riches, which the uſe renownes : 

'Scven thouſand broad-t#ild Sheep gras'd on bis Downs; 
[Three theuſand Came's his ranke Paſtures fed ; 
{Arabia's wandring Ships , for traffick bred ; 

'His grateful Fields a thouland Oxecn t':1'd ; 

[They with their rich increaſe the hungry fill'd ; 

Five hundred Aﬀees yearely tooke the Horſe ; 

| Producing Mules of greater ſpecde and torce ; 

| Th- Maſter of a mighty Family; 

|V Vell or'dred and direRed by his Eye. 

{None was more opulent in all the Eaft, 

|Of greater Power ; yet ſuch as till increaſt, 

| Bydaily turnes the Brothers ente:taine 

[Each other ; with the weeke b-gin againe. 

This conſtane cuſtome held ; Nor to excite 

And pamper the voluptuous Appetite; 

Bu: to preſerve the Union of their Bluod 

VVith ſober Banquers, 2nd unpurcha+' Food, 
Ttinvited Siſters with their graces bleſt 

Their feſtivals ; and were themſcives a Feaſt, 

Their turnes accompl:iſht, Jobs religious care 

His Sonnes affembles ; whoſe united praicr 


| 


| 
: 


(Che. I. 


fo 
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oA Paraphraſe upon Job. 
is ad dharit | 
| Like {weete perturnes from gulden, Cenſors riſes © 

Then wit divine Luſtracions fanCtihis. | 
' And when the Koſy-finger'd Morne aroſe ; F 
| From bleating Flocks unblemiſht tarlings choſe ; q | St. 
| Proportion'd rotheir number : thelc he flew , 
| And blecding on the flaming Alter threw, 


| Perhaps, ſaid hee, my Children in the heat & 
| "Of wine and mirth, their Maker may forget; O' 
| | And give accefſe to Sinne, Thus rhey the Round. 1 
| | Of Concnrd Keepe ; by his Devotions exown'd Y- 
| * | Jehova from the ſummir of the skie, | oY 
| | Environ'd with his winged Hierarchie, T. 
| | The world ſurvaid. When lo, the Prince of Hell, Ti 
| Whe whilome from that envy'd Glory fell, T 
| | Like an infeRious Exhalacion i Hs 
" | Shot through the Spheares;and ſtood before his Throne. WM 
| | | Falſe Spirir ſaid, rh'Almighty, that all ſhapes | I 
| | Duſt counterfeit to perpetrace thy Rapes ; | Kt 
| Whenc: com*ſt thou > Hee reply'd ; I with the Sun i 1 
Have circl'd the round World : much People wn BW © 
From thy ftri& Rule, co my indulgene Raigne : | IV 
Taught that no pleaſure can reſult from paine. | IT 
| Haſt thou, ſaid God, obſcrr'd my ſervam Job? | IF 


Is there 2 Mortall :rcading on the Globe | Wn: 
Ot Earth fo peri & ? can thy wicked Arty | Wi 
Corrupt his goodnefic ? all thy fery Darts i BI; 
The Armor of his fortitude repels ; T 
In Juſtice hee, as thou in fraud, excek : | ts 
Our power adores, with ſacrifices feaſts ; | Uh 
Loves what thou hai'ſt ; and a'l thy works detcfts. 
Hath Job ſerv'd Gad for nothing ; Satan ſaid : 

Or unrewarded at thy Alter paid 

H's frequent vowes > Hatt chou not him and all 
Which nee calls his, ineloſcd with a wall 

Ot ſtrength inpregnable > his labours bleſt > 

And almvuſt with proſp=riy oppreſt ? | 
Lic pothing to defire ? yer Cul thou lay | 
T''y hand upon him ; or but take away 

Witar thy Indulgence gave; in foule diſgrace 
:8 Ho woull blaſpheme, and curſe thee to thy facs. 


J.hova 


— 


— 
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= oM Paraphraſe wpen Job. 


WH Jchova faid ; his Children, all hce hath, 
MW Arc ſfubj-& ro the venome of thy wrath : 
Alone kis Perſon ſpare, The rempter then 
Shrunke trem his preſence ro thiabedes of Men, 
As at their elder Brother's all the reft 
Ot that taire oft={pring celebrate his feaſt 
With 1:b-rall joy ; and coole th'inflaming blond 
O* generous grapes, wich ch; iNall of the tlood 2 
MA Mifienger arriy'd, hiitc our of breath, | 
MW Y:: pale with horror of elcaped Death, 
Ard cry*%5 Oh Ju», 33 thy ſtrovg Oxcn till'd 
T. ftubborne tiTloyw:s 3 while thy Aﬀes fitl'd 
Themſclv-s with H-1 2ge ; all became a prey 
T» arm's Sa"ans, who in ambuſh lay : 
Thy S:rvam's by their curſce furs f[iine; 
And I the on'y Mctl:wger rcmarne. 
Ano her entr. d 16 his tale wa+ told, 
| With finged haire ; and (nid | | muſt rnfold 
A Gread'ul! Acc:d-nt , At Noone, a N gle 
O+ cl-.uds aroſe, thr Day depriv'd of Light 2 
Whine roaring conf} &s from their breaches threw 
Darts of inc viiahle flame, which flzw 
Thy Sheepe and Sh-phards : I, of all alone 
'Elcp', 10 make the fad Diſaſter knowne, 
This hardly C.:d ; a third, with blood imbrew'd ; 
Brake through th. Preſſe, and thus his griefe purſu'd : 
The fierce Chaldz ins in three Troopes afliily 
' Our Guards ; till they their Suuls through wounds 
Thcn drave away thy Camels, only I (cxhald ; 
"us wounded, live ro tell thy Ioffe, and Die. 
115 thronging Billowes one another drive 
WM | To murmuring ſhores ; fo thick and faſt arrive | 
WH | Theſe Meſſengers of Death : The fourth and laſt 
WM With Qaring haire , wild lookes, and breathlefle haſte, 
WM | Ruſh in and faid : Oh Job ! prepare to heare 
| The ſaddeſt newes that ever picic'd an care, 
Lee, 25 thy Children on ſoft Couches lay, 
And with diſcourſes ententain'd the Day, | 
A ſodain Tcmpeſt from the Deſert ficw | 
Wah horrid wings, and thungred as it blew, | 
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| 4 | ef Paraplraſe upon Job. 


Then whirling round, the Quoines togetber ſtouke; 
And to the ground that lofty tabrick ſhooke ; 
Thy Sonnes and Daughters buryced in the tall ; 
'V'Vho, ah ! delcrv'd a nobler Funcrall. 
And I alone ain living to relate 
| Their Tragedics, that was deni'd their Fate, 
Hee, wh» the aflaultes of Fortune, like a rock 
| So long withſtood ; could not ſuſtaine this ſhock ; 
Bur rifhng, for.hwich from his ſhoulders tare 
H's purple robe, and thav'd his dangling haire 
Then on the Earth his Body proſtrate laid ; 
And thus with humble adoration, ſaid ; 
| Naked I was, at my firſt houre of Birth : 
And naked muſt rewrne unto the Earth, 
God gives ; God takes away : Oh tc his Name 
For ever bleft ! thus free form touch of blame 
Job firmely ftoud : and with a particne mind 
His Croſles bare ; nor at his God repin'd. 


'  Apgaine when all the radiant Sonnes of Light 
—_ Before his Throne appear'd, whoſe only Gohe 
| Beatitade infus'd : T tinvererate for, 
In fogs aſcended from the depth below, 
| Protain'd their bleſt Aﬀembly : what prerence, A 
| [Said God, hath b:oughc thee hither ? and from whence? Ml © 
| I come, ſaid he, from compaſling the Earth ; 1 
| [Their Travcls [cene who fring trom numane birth, WW 
| Then God , haſt thou my Servant Job beheld 2? | 
| 'Can his rare pictic be paralel'd ; [1 
'His Juſtice equal'd ? can alluring vice, ' | F 
'With 11 her Sorceries, his Soulc intice ? 'F 
| His daily Oriſons atrtraRt our Earecs , | A 
| Who puniſhment lefſ- then the rrefpalle, feares : IH 
| And Rill his old Integritic retaines | 
[Through all his waes, inflifted by thy traines. | I 
|'When hze,whoſc labouring thoughts admir no reſt, [2 
This anſwer threw our of his Scygian breſt 2 Ft 
[Job ro himſelfe is next, who will nor give þ 
{All that hee hath, fo his owne Soule may live ? F 
” | Srrerch out thy hand ; with aches pierce his bones, : 
(His fl:h with Luihcs;z multiply kis groaes 3 4 
| They 


of Paraphraſe wpon Job. 


e; MW Theo it hee curſe thee nor, let thy dire Curie 
Increaſe my torments, if they can bee worſe. 
Te whome the Lord ; Thou 1aſtrument of ſtrife, 
Enjoy thy eruell with , bur ſpare his Life, 
Th. Soule of Envy, trom his preſence went ; 
And through tho burning Aire, made his deſcent. 
To cx:curion falls : The blood within 
His veines inflamcs, and poyſons his ſmoorh «tin. 
Now all was but one ſorc ; from toe: to head 
W.ch burning Carbuncles, and Ulcers ſpread ; 
Hee on the Aſhes fits, his fate deplores ; 
And with a pot-ſhred, ſcrapes the (welling Sores. 
H's trantick wife, whoſe patier.ce could not beare 
Such wa ghr ot Miſcries, thus wounds his care. 
| this the-purchaſe of thy Innocence 7 
O Foole, thy Piery is thy «fence, 
Hee whom thou ſcrv'it, hath us of all berett ; 
Our Children flaiz.c, and thee to rorments letr. 
Gee on; his Juſtice piaile 3 O rather fize 
To thy allur'd releife 3 Curſe Ged and dyc. 
Thou wretch thy Sexes folly; hee reply'd ; 
Shall we who have ſo long his bounty &'\, 
And flourith't in his tavour, now nnt beare 
ice MW Our harmes with patience; but renounce his Feare ? 
Thus his great Minde his Miſeries tranſcends ; 
Nor the leaſt accent vf his lips oftends, 
| Now was his ruine by the breath ot Fame 
| Divulg'd through all the Eaſt ; when Zophar came 
[From pleaſant Naamath ; wiſe Eliphas 
{From the man, rich in Palmes, but poore in grafle; 
| And Bildad trem Suirah's fruirfull Soilc; 
'Praiy'd for the plenty of her Corne and Oyle, 
Theſe mere from ſeverall Quarters to condole 
With their old Friend, and comfort his ſad Soule, 
{Yer at the firſt, unknown * his Miſcries 


\Wept bicterly, their ſable Maniles tate, 

|Rais'd Clouds of Duſt, that fell upon their haire. 
Seven Dayes they ſate beſides him on Ye ground; 
\s many Night, in fleet Sorrow drown'd, 


'Had fo trans'orm'd him, knowngthey joyn'd cheir cryes, 
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A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


For y-t they knew the Torr. nt of his woe V 
| Would by refitance more outragious grow. It 
| Hee, when cxcelle of S.rrow, had given way 'T 


| To the relicfe of words, thus curs'd hu Day ; 'N 

| O perith may the Day, loch fi: ft gave light 

| To me, nv»ſt wietches | and the farall Night 

| Of my Conc ption ? 1:t thar Day be bound 

'In Clouss if Pich, nor walke thiEcheriall Round, 

| Let God no; write x in HR Not Daves 

| Nor tet he Sun reſtore: it with his Raies, 

| Let Deaths Datke Shades involv-, no hght appeate 

| But dreadfull Lightnings ; u's owne horrors teate, 

| Bee it the ti: ſt of Miſeri:$ co all, 

'Orlaft of Life ; d- tam'd with Fancrall. 

| O bee that dilmall N ght, for ev.r Lim ! 
Leſt in it ſelte ; nor to the Day rejoyn'd ! 

| Nor num'ice in the ſwift Circuwter-nce 

| Of Monthcy ana Yearcs 3 but vanith 1n oftence., 

| © tet it ſad ani (olirary p: ove ! | 

| No ſprigh ly Muſick heare, nor S -ngs of Love. 

| Let wandring Appariticons then aft 1yhe 

| The trembling Bri:c, and querch the Nuptia)l light, 
O Let thoſe ha'e it, who the Day-lig'1t hate % 

Who muurne a'1d gione beacath their ſorrowes waigt. 

Lct the eclipſed Mane, her Thione refigne, 

In ftccd of Starres, let Blazing Metcors thine, 

Let it not {cc the Dawaing tle ck. ihe Sis; 

N 7 the gray Morning from the Occan rife ; 

B-.caui the Doore of Life it Ich: unclos'd , 

And me, a wre:ch, to cruell fares expos'd. 

Oh w':y was I n+x ſtrarglcd in the wombe ! 

N »r in tha.  cret prion found a Tombe ! 

Or (ince untim Iy orne 4 why did rot 1 

(The nex: of blefli1£s) in chat inſtant dic ? 

V V'y kneel'd the Mod vie a my Mochers throes ! 

VVich paine pro uc'd ! -d nurf: for future wors | 

Elfc had I an cternal. Requiem kept ; 

An iq the armes of P. ace for eve: flepr 2 

V Vhich Kings and Princes ranck'c 3 who lofty frames 

In Dclcns zais'd, Uunumpitalze their Names ; 
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"A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


V V:6 ade the wealth, of Provinces their prey 3 
In death as mighty, and as rich, as they. 

[Then I, as an Abortive , had not beene ; 

'Nor with the hated Light, ſuch Sorrowes ſeene ; 
Slept, where none ere by violence oppreſt; 

[And where the weary from their Labors reſt; 

[No Priſoners there, inforc'd by rerment, ciy ; 
[Bur tcarelefſe by their old Tormentors Lye ; 
'The Mecane, and Great, ov equall Baſes ſtand ; 


N» Servants there obey, nor Lerds command. | 


'V Vhy ſheald afflited Soulcs inaaguith live ! 
'And only bave immunitic to grieve ? 


/Oh how they wiſh for death, tv cloſe their eyes ! 
'2:* uh, in vaine ? fince hee the wretched fiyes. 


'For whome they dig, as Pioneres for Gold ; 

|'V Vhich the darke entrales of the Earth untould ; 

[And having found him as their Libertic, 

\V Vith Joy encounter and contented die. 

| VVhy ſhould he live , from wheme God hath the path 

'Of laferic hid , incompaſt with his wrath ? 

In ftormes of figh's I taſte my bitter food ; 

|My grones breake from me, like a roaring tluod. 

[The Xuine which | feard, and in my thought 

50 oft revoly'd, one fatall Houre hath brought, 

Nor durſt 1 on Proſpetitic preſume ; 

Or tune in ſleepe, and barren Eale conſume; 

But watch wy wary Reps : and yer for all 

My Providence, theſe Plagues upon me fall. 
Temanian Eliphas made this reply ; 

O Friend, bec ic ne breach of Love, that | 

V Vith filence dare not juſtifie a wrong ; 

For who in ſuch a Cauſe can curb his Tongue ? 

VVile thou, that werrt to pietic a guide, 

That others haſt with patience fortifide ; 

Confirm'd the Strong , given finewes to the VVeake ; 

Now in the change of Fortune fains, and breake 

Into cffences ? aggravate thy harmes , 

Forſake thy ſtrength, and caſt away thy armes ? 

Is this thy Piety, thy Confidence, 

Thy hope and Life untaintcd with offence ? 
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Chap. 4- 


A Paraphraſe pen Job. 


—u__CWW__ 


_ ET I et ern ER 


' Conlule with former Ages : Have they knowne 
Tix guiltlefle periſh, or the Juſt erc'chrown £ 
' But theſe who plow with vice, and miſchiefe throw 
' Into the furrowes ; reape the Seede they ſow. 
God ſhall d<ftroy rham with his Noſtrills breath : 
And {nd them weeping to the caves of Death. 
'Foc hee the raging Lyuneſle confounds z 
The rearing Lvon with his javelia wounds : 
| 1 th- old Hunter, ſtarve fur want of Prey, 
'N.y «cn the Night her iable wings had ſpred ; 
{++ lepe his Deaw on penfive Morrals ſhed ; 
\ Vittons m their aicry ſhapes appeare ; 
\ 2 C. not humane, whiſpered in mine care. 
- knees cach other ſtruck; the frighted bluod 
4 ro my heart; my haire ko brittles Rovd, 
1 Angel then appear'd before my hght : 
'Y » could nor ſhape diſcerne; ſo great a light 
Hoe thew about him : torthwith, filence brake; 
nl thus to mee, intranc'd with wonder, ſpake : 
Sia!ll morrall Man, thar is but borne to &tc ; 
Cumpare in Juſtice, and Integritie, 
Vith 41izm who made him ? he who muſt deſcend 
[Againe to Earth, and in Corruption end 2 
'His Angels were imperſe& in his light, 
Although indu'd with ImtclicRuall Light ; 
['Whome he accuy'd of folly : much more they, 
'Whn dwell in houles, built of brittle clay z 
[W ich have their weake foundations in the duſt : 
The foode of wormes, and Times devouring Ruſt, 
[They to the Evening from the Sunnes upriſe , 
re ex:rcis'd with change of Miſcries ; 
Then, unregarded, ſet in endlefic Nighe ; 
Nor eyer thall review the Morning I;ghe. 
Thus all their Glories vaniſh with their breath ? 
They, and tacir Wiſedoraes, vanquiſhed by Death. 
Now try what Patron, can thy cauſe defend ; 
What Saint wile thou folicite, or what Friend ? 
Ihe Qrme of his owe rage the foole confounds ! 
nd Envics ransling ſting th'imprudent wounds, 


%- 1c rs their Whelps z their grinders breakes * fo they, 
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o A Paraphraſe wpmn Job. 


Otr have I ſ:ene him, like a Ced r, ſpread 
His ample Rooe ; and his amivtious Had 
Wih Clouds inveſt ; then, to rl amarte 0! all, 
Plow up te Earth with his prod gions tal]. 
His wandring O-phans hnde no fate rote ns 
Bur fricnge!cfl: ſaticr ar rhe Judgement-S ar ; 
The greedy cate rhe harveſt ot ther rs, 


Snaicii from the icrnching thorns ; tw ehever a ſpoile, 
Though Surrow ſpring nv; from 3e Worl b: of Eaith; 


Nor troubles from the Duſt derive their Vuch; 
Yet man 1 [» 21 NC 10 NUNIE! OUS A\ # | Icy, 
As dying Spat ks from trenib ing, fiance s af ic. 
Shaull 1 the bir bon of thy tace twitain;? 
I would not juſt:ne my folic in vain; 
Bur ot his feer my humble Soule dee ht 
Writ'z prayers and tcares, wine wonders can cf, 
LAs infinn;? a» great , aid 'arte above 
LT jar S pheare wheorcin out low C M4C< [Y! leans move, 
He waters tam c-Icftiall Cal. ments pow-:15, 
Whiich fal: epon he fmrowe. F aith im thorears 
To comfore thy who muurne in want , and give 
The fam'fir fuud, that they may catc and Live. 
The Con: [ls of ihe Suit he prevents, 
Ard i y tits wif. dome truſt: ates thicer Int: are, 
Int:n, 1.s in te Snares tlienifclvis comme, 
Who defperatett ro their won Rune drive, 
They micie with Darkn ff. in the cleareſt Light, 
AnJ1 grove 2t Noone, as if invuly < wah Nighs, 
Licentious Sivords, Opprefiionaimd wih power 
Nor Envicsjawcs, the Rigl.tcous ſh Il devoure, 
They ev-r hupe, though cxc7cis'4 withcarc; 

he wicked hlew'ft by their owne defpaire, 
Happy is he whom Gods awac hands chat fe 
Since ſo, let none his Chaſtiſem<nts deſpiſe. 
For he boch hurts and heales , binds up againe 

he wounds he mad>, and muttigitcs their paie, 
In fixe affliAions will thy refuge de, 
nd from the ſeventh, and Laſt, ſhall ſe: thee tice, 
rom meager Famines bloodktle Mallacrees, 
ind from the crucllchirſt ofherrid Wolrc; 


bl 
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10 | eA Paraphraſe upon Job. 


| [Preſerved from the (courge< ot poylonous tongues, w 
| The ſting of Malicc, and — wrongs. i 58 
| Thou ſhalt in ſafety ſmile when all the Earth - t M 
| Shall ſuſter by the rage uf Warre and Dearth, o 
' The Mydian Tyger, The Arabian Bearc, N 
| Nor Idzmzan Li6n Malt thou frare. 
| They all their native fiercenefli thall decline, 'Y 
| And ſencelcfle Stones ſhall in thy aid combin-. "» 
| | Thy Tents ſhall fiuriſh in the j>yes of Peace z By 
| | The wealth and honour of thy Houle encreafe, ” 
| | Thy Children, and thei: oft tpring, ſhail abound |My 
| | Like blades of grafſe,that cloath the pregnant ground. |l a. 
| | Thou, tull of Daycs, I:ke weighty ſhocks ot Corne 
| | In ſcaſon reap, thalc to thy grave be borne. , 


; This eru-h, by long experience learnt, apply | BY 
| | To thy Diſcale, and on the cure rely, 


| 
| Then Job, Oh were my ſutterings duly weigh'd, | 
(Chap. 6, | Were they together in one Bylance laid ; X 
| The Sands wh:reon the rowling Billow-cs roare, 
' "-* : 
Were lefle in weight, and no: in number mere, v 
My words are ſwallowed in theſe Depths of wwcs, | 
While Stormes of fighs my ſilent giict- diſclule, At 


Gods Arrowes on my breaſt d:icend in ſhowers : 

There ſtick, and poyſon all my vitall powers. 

' *Tis hee, who armes againſt a Morcall beares; 'F 

| Subdues by ſtrength, and chiis my heart with feares, [Ma 

Doe hungry Afﬀes in freſh paſtures bray ? 

| Or Oxen low before full cribs of hay ? 

| Oh can unſcas'ned cates the guſt invice ? 

What taſte is in an Eggs un- avory white ? | | 'o 

My lothing ſoule abhorres your butter focd ; 

| Which ſorrow feeds, and turnes my teares to blood, Bp; 

| Oh rhat the Lord would fayor my requeſt, | 
: 

| ( 

| 

| 
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And ſend my Souleto her crernall reſt! ' 

Deliver from this Dungeon, which reſtraines | 

> | Her lib: cty, and breake aſflitiens chaines ! | 'of 

Then ſhould my Torment finde a ſure relicfe ; | 

And | become inſenſible of griefe. T| 
Oh. bur not ſparing, cure his wounds ; who hath | 
Divulg'd thy truth, and till pr. ſerv's his faich ! wil 
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W hat ſtrength bave I ts hope, or 10 what cnd 
Shcu!d I on ſuch a waſted Lite depend 2 
Was I by rocks ingendred ? nbd with ſteele > 
Such torcuresto refiſt, or not to teele ? 
No hope, no cointort, but 4n Death is Iefe 3 
hus corne with wounds, of all my ]- yes bereft. 
True Friends, who fears their Maker, thould impart 
Soft putic to a ſad and broken Heart 3 
Bui On, the great in Yower, and neare in Blood, 
Forſake me like the torrene of a Flaud ; 
Which in the winding vallies giides away ; 
And fcarc: mairyaines the Curient of a Day? 
Or ſtands in ſolid Ice, conceat'4 with Snow ; 
uc when the Jowdly=ſtorming South winds blow, 
And muuated Sun invades it with his beames, 
Diſt ily. s ; and ſcatters his cxhauſtcsd Streames 
Who trom the parched & lus of Thema cam*, 
Tun S '#ba ſcorched wit etheriall Flame, 
In exp«ation to : iwaye their thirſt 3 
Deludesd, b'uſht z and his dry channels curft. 
So you new Ceale tbe what orice you were ; 
And view my downfall wich the eyes of Feae, 
H.v: I requir'd your bounty to repaire 
y ru'n'd tortues ? was it inmy piater 
That yuutor methc Mighty would oppoſe 
Andin a juſt revenge purſus my foes ? 
It 1 hzve ert'\4 inftru& me ; 1el: whercin: 
y tongue ſhall never juſt-fic a Sin. 
ihougha duc reprovte informe the Senſe, 
DetraQion is the gall of Impudence., 
hy add you ſur. oy to a troubled migd ? 
Paſlion muſt [peake ; her words are bur as wind, 
gainſt an Orphan you your forces b:nd, 
ad banquet with th'aff{it ons of a triend. 
ceuſe not now, but judge ; You from my yourh 
ave known'ard «ri'd me, ſpcake I more then ruth. ? 
nvcile your Eyes, ard then I ſhall appeare 
T he ſam: 1 am; from all aſperfions cleate. 
ave I my heart diſguiſed with my tongue >? 
wwlJ ngt wy taſte diſtioguith right ;5cm wrong ? 
C 3 


The 
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4 | 
| Chap. 7. | The life of Man is a peryeruall warre 2 
8 . . . i 
| 'In Miſcric and Sorrow Circular, | 
| |Hre a pore mercenary ferves tor brea? 2 | 


| 'For all his irav{!l, o4ly cold and fed, 

| The H:reling longs © i=» the Shades afcend; | 
| That with the tedious Day his Loyic might end, 

And hee bis pay reccive ; bur, ali! in vame 


I Monthes conſume ; vet never rcft obraine. 
3 


| 
| The Night charmes ne my Cores with ſIcepe! 1 eyes 
| 
| 
| 


My Torments cry 2: Wixen will the Mornirg r,;:! 


| {Why runs the Chart of the Night fo flow? 


' The Day- Star kads me rofiing wo ard tro, 

| Wormes gnaw my fletl! 3 with filtit my ulcers run; 

 Myskin like cl»ds of Earth, chapt with the Sunn: 

Like ſhuntles through the 1» me, fo {wiftly glide 

My ferhered Howers 3; attd 21 my hopes deride ; 

| Remember? Lord, my life is but a wind 3 | 

| Which pallcth by, and leaves n» print behind, 

| Then never ſhall my Eyes their 1d untold; | 

;Nor morcall! hight my vaniſh: tace bch»1d, 

(Nor thou, to whom our thoughts apparant ven 

Should'ſt thoudeſire, coula'ſt him, that is ner, ke. 

As clouds reſolve to wire, fo never more, 

Shall gloony Graves th:ic Dead co Light reſtwc, 

Nor tall th y to their ſump:ucus Roofes returne, 

Bur lye forgotren, as if never borne, 

Then, O my Sou'e, while thou haſt freedoms, breale| 

[Jute Complainrs p give Sorrow leave ro ſpeaks. | 
1 
| 


. 
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Am I a raging Sca, or furious Whale ? 
[That thou ſhould*ſt thus confine me with a wall ? 
How ofcen when the riling S:ars had ſpread 
[Their gold-n Flames, ſaid 1! now thall my Bed 
{rh my weary limbs , and peacefull Sleeper. 
y care and anguiſh in his Lethe ſtcepe. 
ut 1» ! ſad Dreames my troubled Brolas ſurpriſe, 
\nd paſily V:ſions wound wy faring E 

that my yeilding Soule, ſubdude with grieſe, 
nd tor wid Body ,1O weir laſt reliefe | 
Voul: gladly flye , aud by a violence. | 
-cil> pauncfull, rake from greater paine the $:0ſe. 
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For lite is bur my curſe ; reſume the breath 

I muſt reſtore, and fo!d mee up in Death. 

O what is mn ? cowhom thou ſhou'd'ſt impar: 
$1 grext an Honeur as to tearch his Hart ! 

[To wa ch his Steps ! obſcrve him with thine eye ! 
And daily with rencw'd «fMiRions iy ! 

Scll muſt I ſuffer > wilt thou never leave ? 

Nor give a lutle time for griefe to brea he ? 

My Soule hath fit, how con I cxpiare 

H-r guilr, grear Gvardien, or prevent thy hate ? 
Why aim'ſt theu ail thy cares at mee alone ? 

Who to my ſelte am nw a Bu: hen growne. 

Wilt chou not to a broken Heart diſpenſ= 

Thy Balm of mercy, «nd expurpe i}; fence, 

E'rc {uſt rewrne to duſt + Then thou no more 
Shalt ſee my Face, nor 1 thy nam: ajore, 
| Thus Job. Then Bildad of Suira ſaid. 
| Vaine Man, how long wik thou thy God up. braid > 
And, like the roaring of a furious wind; 
| Thus veat the wi!d diſtemper of thy mind 2 

Can hee P-rvecrt his Judgements ? ſhall hee ſwerve 
'Fiem his owne Juftice, and thy Peflicons ſerve 2 
[If hee thy Sonnes for their rebellion flew, 
Darth was the wages to their merit due. 
Oh would'ft tho ſecke nnto the Lord betimes, 
[Wah fervent prayer, a'd abſtinence from crimes, 
Nor with new follies ſpot ehy Innocence ; 
[Then would hee alwn'cs watch in thy defence, 
The Houſe, rhac harb-:'d fo much virwue, bl: le 


| * . 
With truirſull Peace, and crowne the» with ſucc:le. 


| Then would hee ceniuple thy former ſtore, 

| And make thee '2rre more happy then before, 

| Sea: ch thou rhe Records of Antiquitie, 

And on our Anceſtors refle& 1n Eye ; 

'For wee, alas ! arc but of Yeſterday, 

Know nothing, and lik» ſhadower fleet awry, 
Taou in thoſe Mirrors ſha'rrh- trwh behold, 
Wiofe rongies un-erring Oracle's unto'd, 

Can Bulruſhes bur by the River prow 2 

Cin Flags there tlourith wh rv: no warts flow 3 
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e A Paraphraſe wpon Job. 


Chap.9. 


Yer they, w.ien green?, when yet untouche, of all 


| That cloth che Spring, firſt hang their he: ds, and fall, 


S» donble-hearred Hypocrucs, fo they 

Who Gul foiget, ſhail in cheir prime decay, 
Their ayery hopes as bruule as the thin 

r And ſub.il] webs, which coyling Spiders ſpin. - 
Their Houſes full of wealth, and Ryor, thall 


Deccive their truſt ; and cruſh them in their tall. 
Though like a Cedar, by the River fd, 

H-e to the Suanc his ample branches ſpread, 

His top ſurrounds with Clouds ; deepe in the flood 
Bathes his firme Roor.s ; even of himſelfe a V Veod! | 


And trom his height a night like ſhadow throw 
| Upon the matble Palaces below ; 
| Yet ſhall the Axe of Juſtice hew him dowa, 
And I: vell with the Roore, his lofty Crown, 
No Eye thall his oui-raz'd impreflion view, 
Ner mortall know where luch a Glory grew. 
Thoſe ſeeming goods, whereof the wicked vaunt 
Thus fade, whilc others on cheir ruines plant, 
Gad never will the Innocent torſake, 
Ner ſinfull Soules ro his proteRion take. 
Cleanſe thou thy Heart : then in thy ample breaſt 
Joy ſhall rriumph, and ſmiles chy cheekes inveſt. 
He will thy Foes with filent ſhame confound, 
And their proud ſtructures levell with the ground, 
This is a truth acknowledg'd, Job replies : 
But Oh waar Man is rightcuus in his Eyes ! 
Who can not- guilcy plead betore his Thryne ? 
Or of a thouſand Actions anſwere one ? 
God is in wiſcdome, as in pow'r, immenie; 
Who ever could cont. nd withouc offence, 
Offend unpuniſh's ; you who glory moſt 


From their Foundations, by his fury torne. 
Th'.fﬀrighted Earth in ber diſtemper quakes, 
When his Almighty hand her Pillars ſhakes, 
A* wi of» command the Suns ſwift Horſes ſtay, 
Wuile Mor alls wonder at ſo lorg a Day, 


! 


} 


| 


In your ewne ſtrength, can you of conqueſt boaſt > | 
. [Cloud-touching #44 ountaines to new ſeats arc burnt 
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The Moone into her darkned Orb retires : 
| Nor ſeal'd up Strarresextend their rom fires* 
| He, only He, Heavens blew P.villivn ſpreads, 
| And on the Oceans dancing billewes treads, 
' Immane ArRurus, weeping Pleiades, 
| Orion, who with Stormes plowes upthe Seas, 
| For ſeverall $:afons fram'd : and all that rowle 
| Their radiant Flames about 'h*'Amartick Pule, 
| What wonders are «ff:Red by his mighc ! 
Oh how inſcrutable, how infinicc /! 
Though hee obſerve-me, and be ever by; 
| Yer, Ah ! Inviſiblero mortall Eye. 
| Can hands of fleſh compell him to reſtore 
| What hee ſhall take > or who dare aske wherefore ? 
' The great in Pride, and Power, like Meteors fall 
(It he rclent net) by his Vengeance fall, 
| And Oh ſhall I, a worme, my cauſe detend, 
Or invyaine Argument with God contend 
I would not, were I Inriocent, diſpure ; 
| Bur humbly to coy Judge preſent my Suite; 
| Yer never could my hopes be confident, 
Though God himfſelfe ſhould ro my wiſh conſer.t : 
Who with incefſant Rormes my Peace confounds, 
And multiplies my undeſerved wounds : 
Nor gives me time to breathe, my Sromack fills 
With foode ot bitter caſte, and Lothſome pills. 
| Speake I of ſtrength, his Rtrength the ſtrong obay : 
It I of Judgement ſpe:ke, who thall a Day 
; Appoine fur ityall ? ſhould I juſtific 
| A Vice, my heart would give my tongue the lye, 
If of perfeRion boaſt ; I thould herein 
| Ay guil diſcloſe : thought I, I had no Sin ; 
' Mylſclfe I ſhould nor know. Oh bitter ſtrite / 
VVhoſe only Ifſue is the hare of life ! 
Yer Judge not by events 2 in generall 
The good and bad without diſtinR'on fall. 
For he ch'Appeale of Inneccace deride-z 
And with his Sword the controverſe decides : 
H* gives the Earth to tho'c that tyrannize ; 
And (preads a vaile before — kycs, 
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Or elſc what were his power ? Oh you who ſce 

My miſerics, this truth b.hold in mee ! '| 
My Caves runn* like a poſt, and leave bchizde 

No tra of jy : a5 Ships before the wane, 

They through this humaine Occan ſaile away , 

And fly I:ke Eagles whic! purſue their prey. 

If I determine to 1emove my cars, 


| Forget wy gricfe, and comfort my Deſpaire ; 


The fcare that he wou'd never purge mec , mocks 


' M'imbarque?! H pes, and drives them vn the Rocks, ,| 


My ſelfe witi S n, 1 gn ut vaincly toyle. 


| Mee duwne to eart'1; a+ d, ah ! fo plunge in mire, 


'| Ok ſhou 


For if hee hold mc guilty, if 1 foile | 


Though I N;-uld waih my felfe in mc Iring Snow, 


L1.till my hand were whiiver, h-e would throw 


That I ſhould lo wth to touch my owne ariire ; 

For hee, is not as I; a man, with whome 

T might contend, and to a tryall corre. 
I, in my cauſe ſhall finde 1.0 Advecate, 
' Nor 244 to compolc aur (3d debate. 

d hee from my ſhoulders rake his Rod , 

| Fice from the awe and t;rror of a God : 
| Thcn would I arguc in my owne defenc. ; 
| And boldly juſt. he my Innocence. 
| Oh I am fick of lf. ! mor will controule 
| My patlion bur in batcrnefle of Soule, 
| Thus rexre the Aire : what ſhuuld thy wrath incenſe 
To puniſh him, who knomes not his «fence ? 

Ah ! do'ſt thou in oppreſſion take delight ? 

Wilt thou thy Servant fold ia ſhades ot Night, 
And ſmile on wicked Councels > do'it thou ſee 
Wah Eyes of Fleſh 2 is Truth conceal! from thee ? 
What arc thy Dayes as fraile as ours ? or can 

Thy yeares derermine }:ke the age of Man ? 

That chou ſhould'ſt m1, Dclinquencies cxquite; 
And with Variety of cortures tire > 
Connot my knowng integr.tic eemove 
They crucll Plagues ? wilt thou remorſe. Iefle prove ? 
Al! wile thou thy owne workemanthip confound ? 
Shall the ſam: hand that did create, row wound ? 
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Remember I am buile of clay, and muſt 

Reſolve ro my originary Duſt, 

Thou pawr'dſt me our hke milke into the wombe, 

Like curds conden'R; and in that ſecret roome 

My Limbs proportion's, cloth'd with fleſh and skin, 

With bones, and finewes, tortif'd within; 

The Life thou gav't, thou haſt with plentie fed; 

Long cheriſh'c, and through Dangers ſafely lcd. 

All tivis is buryed in thy breſt : and yer 

I know thou can'f1 not ty v!d Love forget. 

Thou, 3f I crre, oblerv'ſt me with ſerne eyes ; 

Nor will the plea of Ignorance ſuſhce. 

Woe unto me ſhould finne my Soule infeR ? 

Who dare not now, though innocent, erect 

My downe Caſt lookes ! whici) clouds of ſhame unfold. 

Great God, my growing M:ſcr.cs behold ! 

Thou like a Lion hun''ſt mee + wounds on wounds 

Thy hinds infli; thy fury knowes n> bouads. 

Againſt mee all thy plagues embarraild are ; 

Subdu'd with charges of inrernall warre. 

Why diJ'ſt thou draw me f om my mothers wombe ? 

Would I from thence had flipr in-o my Tombe, 

Before the \Eye of man my tacc bad ſeene, 

And mixt with duſt, as I had never beene ! 

O! fince I have fo ſhort a rime ro lire, 

A iinle eaſc to theſe my corments give, 

Before I goe where all in filence mourne ; 

From whoſe darke ſhores no travellers returne : 

A Land where Death, Confufion, erdlefle Night, 

And Horror rcigne; where Darkenef: is their Light. 
Thus Zophar with acerbiry reply'd : 

Think'ſ thou by talking to be juſtifi'd > 

Or ſhall theſe wild diſtempers of thy miade , 

This tempeſt of thy tongue, thus rave, and finde 

N» oppoſition ? ſhall wee guilty bee 

Ot = un:ruchs, in not reproving thee ? 

Nor die thy cheekes in Bluſhes for the ſcorne 

hou throw'ſt on us, till now with patience borne ? 

faſt rhou not faid to God > my hart's upcight, 

My DoQtine pure, I blamelcfle in thy veghr, 
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A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


O that he would bee plealcd to reply, 

And tak: the vaile trom thy Hypocrihe ! 

; Shouldihee revcale ht wildome to thine eyes ; 
| How would'ſt chou thy intcgritic deſpile ? 

| Acknowledging theſe puniſhments farre lefle 

| Then thy ottcnces ? and his grace profeſle 7 

; Canſt thou into edge of hs Councells dive ? 


| Or ro the knowledge of his thoughts arrive ? 
| Higher then higheſt Heavens , more deepe then Hel 
| Longer then Earth , mere broad then Scas that (wel 
| Above their ſhores, can man his foot-ſteps trace ? 
| Would hee the courſe of Nature change ? the tace 
| Of things inverc ? and all difſ»lve againe 
| To their old Chaos 2 who could God refſtraine ? 
' Hee knowes that man is vaine : his eyes deieRt 
| Their ſecret crimes ? and ſhall not hee corre ? 
' Thus foules grow wiſe , ſubdue their ſtubberne ſouler 
| Though in their pride more rude then Afics foles. 
If thou aff. & thy cure ; rcforme thy wayes z 
| Ler penitence reſolye to teares, and raile 


Thy hands to heaven ; what n_ | A ; 
r 


| Nor let infidious Vice approach thy Dovre. 

| Then thou thy lookcs ſhalt raiſe from blemiſk cleare 
; Walke in full Arength and no diſaſter feare, 

| As Winter Torrens, tumbling trom on high , 

| Waftc with their ſpeede, patron their channels dry 
| So ſhall the ſenſe of tormer ſorrowes runne 

| From thy remembrance. As the mounted Sunne 

| Breakes through the Clouds , and throwes his gold 
| About the world; ſhall thy increafing Dayes (Rai 
Succeed in Glory, Thou thy ſclfe ſhalt riſe 

Like that bright Scarre , which laſt torſakes the «kis! 
Forever by thy ſteadfaſt hopes ſegur'd ; 

Increnched, and wich walls of Braflc immur'd : 
Confirm'd __ all Stormes, Soft lcepe ſhall clob 
Thy{guarded eyes with undiſturb'd repoſe. 

The great ſhall honour ; the diſtrefled hall 
Thy'grace implorme ; belovy'd, or fear'd of all. 

The ſight of thee, ſhall ſtrike the enyious blind: 
The wicked with anxictic of Mind ; 


= 
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Shall pine away, in fighs conſume their breath , | 
Prevented in their hopes by ſudden Death. 
To whom thus Job ; You are the only wiſe, | Chap. 12. 


| And when you die the fame of Wiſdome dics. 


Though paſſion bce a focle, though you profeſle 


; Your lelves ſuch Sages ; yer know I no Ic, 
| Nor am to you inferior, Whar blinde Soule 


; Could this not ſee ? Tis eafic ro,controule. 
My ſad examples ſhewes, how thoſe whoſe cries 


Eyen God regards, their ſcoffing friends deſpiſe, 
He that is wre:ched, though in life a Saint, 


| Becomes a ſcorne ; this is an old Complaint, 
| Thoſ: who grow old in fluency and caſe , 


When they trom ſhore behold him tot on Seas, 


| And neere his raine ; his condition ſlight 
| Pric'd as a Lamp coaſum'd with his owne lghr. 


The Tents of Robbers flouriſh. Earths increaſe 
Foments their ryot who diſturb her peace. 

Who God contemne, in finne ſecurely raigne , 
And proſperous Crimes the meds of Vertue gaine. 
Aske thy thou Citizens of pathlefſe woods, 

Whar cut the aire with wings, what ſwim in floods; 
Brute beaſts, and foflcring Earth ; in generall 
They will confefle the power of God in all. 

Who knowes not that his hands both good and ill 
Diſpenſe ? that Fate depends upon tis will ? 

All that bave Life ate ſubjeR to his [way , 

And at his pleaſure proſper, or decay. 

Is not the Eare the Judge of Eloquence ? 

Gives not the Pallate to the Taft his ſenſe ? 

Sure, knowledge is deriv'd from length of yeares; 


And Wiſedomes brewes are clorh'd with Silver haires. 


Gods power is 8s his prudence , «quall great , 

In Ceuncell, and Intelligence, complear. | 

Who can what hee ſhall ruine build againe ? 

Looſe whom hee binds ? or his ſtrong Arme reftraine? 
Ar his rebuke , the Living waters flye 

To their old Springs , and leave their Channel dry ; 
When he T_T; in CararaQts they roare ; 

And the wild Occaa leaves it ſelfe no ſhoate, 


| 
| 
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A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


His Wiledome and his Power eur thoughts tranſcend 
Both the deceiver and decceiv'd depend 
Upon his beck: He thoſe who others cule 
| Intatuares , and makes the Judge a foole: 
Diſſolyes rhe Nerves of Empire, Kings deprives 
Of Soveraignty , their Crownes exchang'd for gyre 
Inproviiſh'c Nobles into exile leades : 
And on the Carcaſes of Princes treads. 
Takes from the Orator his eluquence ; 
' From ancient Sagcs their dilcerning ſenſe. 
' SubjeRts the worthy to contempt and wrong z 
The valianterrifics, difarmes the ſtrong, 
Unvailes the ſecrets of the filent Night 
Brings, whac the ſhades of death ovſcures, to light, 
' A Nation makes more numcrous then the Siars: 
Aga ne devours with Famine, Plagues, and Wars, 
' Now, like a Dcluge, they the Euth ſurround; 
| Fortwith, r-duc'd into a natrow bound, 
He Fortuude and Counſell rakes away 
From their Commanders, who in Deſerts ſtray, 
Grope in the Darke, and to no Seat confine 
| Their wandring feer, but recle as drunk with wine , 
This by mine Eycs and cares have I convay'd 
Downe to my heart : and in that. Cloſet laid. 
Need I in depth of knowledge yeild ro you ? 
Is not as much to my diſcretion due ? 
Oh that tt*All- ſeeing Judge, who cannot erre, 
| Would hearc m: plead , and with a wretch conferte' 
You Cearrafives imo my wour:ds diftill ; 
And ignoram Artiſts, wich your plyfick kill. 
; Ah ! ſhame you not to yent ſuch torgerics ? 
| Scale up your lips and be In filence wiſe. 
| And fince you are by farre more fit,to heare, 
| Then to inſtruR ; afford my rengue an care , 
; Oh mill you wickedly for Goddiſpure > 
| And by deceicfull wayes ftriveto confute ? 
| Are you, in favour of his perſon, bent 
| Thus to prejudicate the Innocence 
| Need's he an Advocate to plead his Cauſe ? 
To jui6: untruh's ag1inſt his Lawes ? 


A Þ avaphraſe pon Job. 


an vou on him ſuch falfities obrrade ? 

1d 25 a Mortal the moft wiſe delude ? 
Vill it availe you, when hee ſhall remove. 

aur painted vizors ? will no: hee reprove, 

nd tharply pumih ; if in fecrcr you, 
"07 tayour, of reward, Injuſtice doe *? 

1211 not his Excellence your Soules affright > 
{'s Horrors on your heads like Thunder light ? 
AUT MEMOTICS to aſhes tatſt decay , 

nd your fraile bodies are bur built of clay, 
v<1beare 10 ſpeake, till my Concep- ions thall 
charge their Birth 3 then 1:r what will bcfall, 
Vhy thoukd I teare my fleth ? c:ſt oft the cate 

f tuture life and languith in deſpaire ? 
hough God ſhould kill me, I my contidence 

1 hun would fixe, nor quir my owne defence. 
[-e (11.11 reftore me by bs {aving might, 
tor thall the Eypocrite appr orc kis bghr. 


2.ve mc your cares, Oh you who were my Friends, 


Vial inu1'd lnnocr ret it (elite d:fends, 

am prepat'4, and with my Caule weretry'd, 
n {ull aflurar.c: 16 be juſtiti'e, 

gin , who will cccuſe 2 ſhould I no: ſpeake 


a fuch a rrmh , my heart with gr would breake. 
uſt Juzge, rwo 1 i + recaove ; that free from dread, 


mey before thy high Tridurall plead. 
Yb let theſe rormems from my fleth depert, 

r with thy terrors daune my wrembling heatt, 
hen charge, fo I my life may juſtivie, 

ad to my juſt complaint doe thon reply. 
hat Sinnes are thoſe that fo putlace my bref, 
)þ Ciew how of I have thy Lawes wakes 2 
Vil: tho thy ſervant of thy fight deprive, 

nd a5 an Enemy to rvine drive ? 

it thou awnhercd leafe ro powder grind ? 
ot in the aire by ev-ry breath of wind, 

r with the Lig\:ning into Aſhes rarne 

hb worthlefſc Stubble 7 only dry'd ro burne, 
ou haſt indred mer of birter Crimes : 
ow puniſh'c, for the faults of former times, 


Io! 
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A Parapbraſe upon Job. 


Lo! my reſtrained {cer thy fetters wound; 
[Watcher wich a guard, and rooted in the ground, 
[Like rotten fruit I fall : worne like a cloth 
'Gnawne in'o rags by the devouring Moth, 

| Ah! few, and full of Sorrow, are the Dayes 
!Ot Man from Woman ſprung , His lite decayes, 
[Like chat fraile flower which with the Sunnes upriſe 
H.r bud unfolds, and with :he Evening Dics. 

Hz-e like an emptic Shadow glides away 

| And all his Lite js but a Winters Day, 

W.lr thou thine eye upon a vapour bend ? 

Or with ſo wcake an oppulite contend 2 
Who can a pure and Chriſtall Current brirg, 
| From ſuch a muddy, and polluted Spring ? 

Oh, ſince his Dayes are numbred, fince thou haſt 
Preicrib'd him bounds that are not to be paſt 2 

A little with his puniſhment diſpence : 

Till hee have ſerv's his time, and part from hence, 
A tree, though hewne with axes to the ground, 
'Renew's his gromh,and ſprings from his green wound 
(Although his rooxe waxe old, his fivers dry ; 
'Altho1gh the ſapleſic bale _— to dye; 

'Yer will at ſent of Water freſhly ſprout, 

And like a plant chruſt his yourg Branches our. 
[Bur Man when on:e cur downe, when his palc ghoſt 
| 
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Fleers into aire ; he is for ever loft. 


(As M- reors vaniſh, which the Seas exhal- 3 
' As Torrents in the drouth of Summer faile : 


| So periſht Man from Death ſhall never riſe; 
'But oy in filenc Shades with ſcal'd up Eyes : 


'While the Czleftiall Orbes in order roule, 

An4 rurne their flames about the ſteadfaſt Pale. 
Oh that thou would'ſt conceale me in the Grave 3 
Immure with marble in that ſecret Cave, 

Until the Tempeſt of thy wrath were paſt ! 

A time prefix, and thinke of mee ar laſt ! 

Can man recover his departed Breath ? 

1 will expeRuarill my change in Death, 

And anſwer at thy call : Thou wile renew 


Wiat thou haſt ruin'd, and my feares ſubdue, 
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But now thou tel|'ſt my Steps, mark'ſt when Terre ; 
ar wile the vengeance duc to Sinne deferre. 
hou in a bag haſt my Tranſgreſlions ſeal'd, 
nd enly by their Puniſhmenss reveal'd. 
s Mouruaincs,toft by Earth-quakes,down are throwny 
Rocks torne up by the roots, as hardeſt Stone 
he ſoftly-fal ing rops of Watet weare , 
s Inungdations all before them beare , 
nd leave the Earth abandoned; fo ſhall 
he aſpiring: hopes of Man to nothing fall. 
hy wrath prevailes againſt him every Day, 
hom with a changed" Face thou ſend'ſt away 3 
hen knouwes not it his Sonnes to honour riſe , 
Dr ſtruggle with their ſtrong neceſſities, 
But here bis waſting Fliſh with anguiſh burnes , 
nd his perturbed Seule within hin mournes. 
Job paus'd, v0 whom the Themanite replies 2 
2n man ſuch follies utter and bee wiſe ? 
hich bluſter from the Tempeſt of thy minde, 
$ if thy breaſt cnclos'd the Eaſterne winde., 
ile chou thy idle rage by Reaſon prove ? 
Dr ſp-ak thoſe Thoughts which have no power to movye#? 
hou frem chy rebel! Hear: haſt God exil'd, 
ept back thy Prayers his ſacred Truth revil'd. 
hy Lips declare thy owne impictic ; 
ccule of fraud, cond: mne thee, ard nor I, 
rt thou the firſt of Mortals ? wert thou made 
defore the Hils their Jofry Browes diſplay'd ? 
ath God to thee his Oraclcs refign'q > 
$ wifdome only to thy Breaſt confir'd » 
har know'ft thou that wee know nox > as compleat 
n Natures graces, in acquir'd, as grear. 
here are gray heads us , Councellors, 
o whom i Father was a Boy in Yeares. 
light thou the Comforrs wee from God impart ? 
at greater Secret Jurkes in thy proud heart, 
hat hurries thee Into theſe exraſies ? 
at fury fames in thy diſdainfull Eyes ? 
Wilt chou a Warre againſt thy Maker wage ? 
id wound him with thy tongues blaſpl emous rage ? 


Was 
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A Paraphraſe up Job. 


| Was ever humane {leſh from blemiſh cleare > | 
| Can th:y bee guilrlefle whone traile woemen beare ? | 
[Hee truſt:th nor his Minifſt-rs ot Light : 
| The radiant Stars ſhine diminly in bis Sight, 


| How perie& then is man ? from head to toote | i 
| Defil'd with filth, and ror'en at che roote. Mm. 
Who poys ning finne with burning thirſt deyourcs ; 


| As parched Ecarth ſucks in the falling ſhowers. 
| Whar I have heard and fecne (would'ſt thou intend | 
Thy cure) I would unto thy care commend ; | 
| Which »tc the wiſe have in my thoughts reviy'd ; 
| To them trom knowing Anceſtors deriv'd , 
Who Goc+like over happy Nations reign d, 
And Vertuc by ſuppreſting Vice ſuſtcin'd. 
Th'Unjuſt his Dayes in paincfull rravell ſpends ; 
The Crucll fodainely to Death deſccnds. | 
t He ſtirts ar every ſound (har ſtrikes his Eare, 
| And puniſhment anricipmes by feare, ' 
Who trom the height of all his Glory ſhall, | 
Like newly kindlcd cxhalations fall ; 1 
| Deſpaires coid breath his ſpringing hopes conſouncs, | 
| Who feeles tl'cxpeftced ſword before it wounds. | o 
| He begs his bread trom doore to doore, and knowes - 


; 


| The Night drawes on that muſt his Day incloſe. 
Horror and anguiſh ſhall his ſoule aftright ; 
|Daunr like a King thar drawes his Troopes w 6ght , 
{Since hce againſt the Almighty ſtretche his liand, 

| And lik: a rebell fpurn'd at his Command; 

| God ſhall upon his ſeren- fold rargee ruſh, 

And his ſtifte neck benearh his ſhoulders cruſh. - 
Though Luxury (well in his ſhining eyes, 

| And his fat belly load his yeclding thighs : 
(Though he diſmantled Cixies forrifie, 

{Frum their deſerted ruines rais'd on high : 

[Yr hi, congeſtcd wealth ſhall melt like ſnow, 
{Witoſe growth ſhall never to perteRion grow. 
DeftruQion ſhall ſurround him z nor ſhall hee 
(Mis ſoule troar that darke night of Horror free, 

| God with his breath (hall all his Branches blaſt, 
"un ſcorch with Lighinjng by his rengeance caſt, 
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V.II the deluded truſt to vaninie ? 

nd by the ftroake of his owng fully die ? 

or hce thall bee car downe betore his time, 

His ſpreading Branches wither in their prime. 
0, a5 a fu: me which with the Sunne alcends, 
From cteeping, Yines their un- ripe c'uſters rends z 
And the fat olive, ever greene with Leaves, 
Together of her hopes and towers bercaves, 
$7 tha!l the great R Vengcr ruirate 
lim and his 1Hlue, by a dreadtull rare. 
hoſ: tovules who traud with piety diſguiſe, 
And by corrupting Bribes to Greatnelle rilc 3 

heir Glories (hall in delolation mourne, 

hile hungry flames their lutcy ſtruftures burne, 
Vich Mi{chicfe they conceive ; heir bellies great 

ith (welling Vanity, bring forth Deccit, 

Then Job : H-w long wilt thou thus vex mine cares ! 

uu all »re mitersble Cumtorters. 
S'14lf this vaine wind of words, alt | never ena ? 
Wiy EL phas Qhould'f thou att & chy Friend > 
Were Foul fo I. Im gric ET, LTTETY I TIULS 'pcake ? 
Such biuifcd hearts with hairth 1:ivett ves treoak: 2 
Wou!d I eccuvulace yeur M''crics | 
With Scorne ? and draw now Rivers from your Eyes ? 
Oa no, my Lingu-ge ihould yoor pattions calme , 
My words thould diop io your wounds [ke balne, 
But uh my ft. antice Sorrow nds no cate , 
Complaints nor filence can their pangs appeaſe ! 
Thou Lord haſt my perplexcd Soule depreſt 3 
Bereft of all the comforts ſhee polleſt ; 
My face thus furrowed with utumely age, 
My pale and meagre lookes profeſle thy rage. 
Whoſe Miniſters, like cunning tocs, ſurprize ; 

care with their teeth, rransbx me with their eyes ; 
Agiinſt my peace eambine.: at once afſile, 

ith open mouthes, and impudenely raile. 

od hath deliver'd mee into their Jawes 

ho hunt ſor ſpoyl, and make iheir fyords their Lawes, 
ong ſaild I on ſmooth Scas, by fore-win:ds burne, 

*w bulg'd og tocks, and MY Tempeſts to:uc, 
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eA Pasaphraſe upon ]ob. 


Chap. 17+ 


And liis untaimted ſtrength ſhall Qronger om 
; c 


He by the Neck hath hal'd, in prcces cut ; 
And ſet me as amarke onev.ry Burt, 

Ais Archers circle me my reincs they wound, 
And, ruthlefle, ſhed my gall upontae ground. 
Bckold ! he ruine> upon ruincs h aps ; 

And on me 1:;ke a tur.ous Grant Jeaps, 

For thus with ſackcloth 1 inves it my Woe : 
And duſt upon my clouded fur: head throw, 


A:.d on my talling Eye 11d; Death appeares. 
Y.c is my heart upright, my prayers lincere ; 
My guililefle Life from your aſporfiom clearrs 


Nor heareme, Heaven, it I befoil'd with guilt, 

M y conſcience knowes her owne Imegruic 2 

And that all-fecing Pow:r inthron'd on high, 

Y<t you traduce me in my Milcrics 2 

But I ro God erc my weeping Eyes. 

Woud I befure him might my cauſe @. fend 

And argue as ameriall with his tiiend : 

Since I cre long that precip ce inult tread, 

Whence none returne, that leads vato the Dead. 
My ſpirits are infe Red, and my Tomte 

Y awnes to devour me; my laſt Dayes are come, 

Y<t you with bitter {corne my pangs increaſe ; 

Nor, ah! will ſuffer mz to dic in p-ace. 

What Advocare will rak* your cauſe inhand; 

And for you atthe high Tribunall tan ? 

Since God your erring ſoules deprives of ſenſe ; 

Nor will exalt you in your own defence. 

His Children fall their dayes in ſorrow end, 

Whoſe rongue with flattery deludes his Friend. 

I ro the vulgar am become a Jeſt : | 

E teemed as aMinſtrell ata Feaft, 


My tortur'd body te a ſhadow weares. 
This, in the Righteous wonder ſhall excite : 
The Innocent hall hare the Hypocrite. 

He in the path preſcrib'd ſhall boldlygoe : 


M y chee k.are puricred with my fretting rearcs ; 


Reveale, Oh Earth, the Blood that I have |p1!t : 


My flccpleflle cyes their ſplendor quench in teares* 


— 
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A Parapireſe npon Jo. = 


| Revoke your _—_ Cenſures, nor de'piſe 

| The wretched : you who ſeeme, but are not wiſe. 
| My flying boures arrive at their laſt date ; 

| My thoughts and fortunes burycd in my tate. 


| How {oone my ſhortned Day is chang'd to Night | 
| Abortive Dai kn. fle veoiles my ſerting Light, 
| Oh can your courcell his deſpaire deferre, 
Who now is houſe d in his Sepulchre ? 
I, in the ſhavcs of death my Bed have made, 
Corruption thou my Father art, | ſaid, 
And thou O Worme, my Mother ; by thy Birth 
[My Siſter, borne,and gouriſhed by Earth, 
Where now arc all my hopes ? ol- rever more 
Shall they revive | cor Death her rapes reſtore ! 
[Bur to the graves infernall priſon muſt 
'Withm* diicend, and rot in ſhrouds ef Duſt- 

To vh m thus Bildace ; whin wilt thou forbeare 
To clamor, and afford a paticnt care ? 
Do'ſt thu as beafts thy ancient triends doſpilc ? 
Are we lo vile and crivia'l in thine Eycs ? 
Oh miſcrable Man, by thy owae rage 
In pieces turne, can fury gricfc allvage > 
W.11 God for thee the govein'd Earth forſake ? 
Hs purpoſe change, and Rocks a ſun4er ſhake ? 
H: ſhall their light extinguith who declines 
Fre m Veriucs paths ; their __—_ ſhall ccaſe eo ſhine, 
The wick. d ſhall be compaſied abour 
With Darkriefl: ; and his oylelefl:« Lamp fly-2ur. 
His waſted ſtrength umbough of miſchicfcs ſhall 
Intrap, and he by hisowne counſcls fall. 
His deſperate feere their Lord to ruine lead s 
And on prepared Engines raſhly tread. 
The Harter ſhall —_ in his Toyle, 
And rav'nous theeves of all his fubſtance ſpoyle ; 
Snares {nread with 1empring, baits, for him (hall lay, 
and dig concealed Pir-fals in his way, 
A thouſand horrors (hall his Soule affright, 
Encounter, and purſue his guilty flig%e, 
DeſtroRion ſhall upon his ſteps acteny, 
And famines rage iato his gurs de fcend ;; 
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eA Pajaphraſe upen Job. 


S hee thall the Sinews ©! his ſtrengih devoure, 


And Death's Firſt borne ſha'l crop him in his flower + 


Curt off his confidence; and io the King 

!Ot Terrers, bis accuſed Conſcience, bring. 

[Driven tom the Houſe unjuſtly cal'd his owue ; 

'By tapine gat : which flaming ſulphure, cthrowne 

(From H-aven, hail burne : his rove within the ground! 
'Shall wither, and the axe his branches wound. | 
He and his dying mem 1y ſhall rot ; 

'Hs name cven by the prei-nt Age forgot | 
[Frem light into perye wall Dacknefl- hurl'd; | 
{And ; 35 a Milchi-ts, chit wan of the World, | 
{No Sonne, or Nepticw (hall ſupply his plc: 2 
21 wiclte the laſt of kis accurked Race. 
PoRerige, as thoſe then living thall 

[With wonder troamble ac his foaretull (all. | 
| 50 tragicall and mcritcd & fac | 
| Shall ſwallow thoſe, who God and Juftic: hate, 

| How long ſaid Job, will yu with buter words | 
[Thus wound my Soule ? your rongues nwre (hirpe then! 
[Ten times havc you aſperſiunson me thrown : { (words, ! 
Your (clves, as Strangers, without bluſhing ſhown, | 
{If 1 have finn'd, my S'nnes with ie remaine : | 
Aud I alone the puniihment fuſtains. 

It is inrumane cruekic in you 

Thus © inſult ; and his 1eproch purſue 

Whom Gods owne hind hath caſt unto the ground: 
And in « Labyrinth 6; Sorrow weund. 

Unheard are my Complaints ; my cries the wird 
Drives through the aire : my wrongs no Judgment 
God, with befi-ging Troops, prevents my flight « 
And folds my paths in ſhades more dark then night. 
Hath ſtripr me of wy Glory ; my Renowus 
(Eclipi'd : and from my Temples torne my Crowne. 
On every fide d:ſtroy'd ; trod under foot : 

] a aplant, am puld up by the Root. 

H's indignation like a furnace glowes 

Who, #5 a toe at me his lightning throwes. 

A'] his aflembled Plagues at once devoure : 

"id round about my tents incampe their Power, 
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| AParariraſe pon Job. 


My Mothers Sonnes deſert me ; left alone 
By my Fam:liars, by my Friends unknowne, 
My kindred faile me ; theſe alone depend 
On torunes ſmiles, the wrerchied finds no friend. 
Thoſe 0: my Family their Maſter flight, 
Grown deſpicable in my hand=maias fight, 
I of my churlith ſervant am unheard, 

My ſufferings, nor Intreaties, they regard. 
Mr Wife neglects me, rhough defit'd to rake 
WS:me piic on me,for our Chil irens fake, 
By id'c Boyce, and ldias vilif'd ; 


und 


MV bo mce, and my Calamitics deiide. 
My latimaces farre troma wy fight 1emove ; 
Thoſe, whumn 1 favor'd met, ungratctuil prove, 
My $kiv cleaves ro my Boas , of this remia:ncs 
No part entire, but what my tceth conraines. | 
Oh my hatd-hcarted friends ! take forme remeric 
MWOf bim, whom Gud hath made « Loving Corſe, 
hen WI Will you whh God in ay efti:Aiaas jovne ? 
<, Wilt no fuffice that I in cormen:s pine ? 
Oh that the words I ſpeake were rigiſtred 
WW Writ in a booke, for ever to bee read | 
"WW Or that the tenor of wy juſt complaint 
WH Were ſcnlpe with teele on Rocks of Adamant ! 
MW For my Redeemer lives : 1 know hee thall 
WD-ſcend to Earth, and man to Judgement call. 


Though wermes devoure mee, though I turne to mold ; 


Yer in amy fleth I ſhall his face behold. 
| from my marble Monument ſha'l riſe 
| Againo encire, and ſce hum with theſe Eyes; 
\Though Rterne diſcaſes now conſume my Reines, 
{And drinke the blood our of my ſhrivel'd veines, 
'w:re better ſaid, why ſhould wee perſccute 
Dar friend ; whoſe cauſc is ſolid at th- Root: ? 
Dh feare the ſword, for puniſhments ſucceed 
Dur Tre fpafics; ard crueley muſt bleed, 
Thus anſwer's the incenft Nahamaraire ; 
had bcen Glen, bur thy words excice 
y firugling thoughts ro vindicare the wrorg 
aſt on our zcake by thy reproackfull ronguc, 
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EEO A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


{I his iy a truch which with the world began ; 

| Since carth was fiſt inhabitcd by man : 

Sinn's criumph in ſwitt miſery concludes ; 

And Hattering joy the Hypocrire dceludes. 
Al.hough his exccllence to Heaven aſpire 
Though ra {iaar Beames vis ſhining Bruwes arcire , 
| He, a» h s dung, %1all periſh on the ground : 

| Nor thall the impreſhon of his Steps be found 3 

| Bur like a troubled Dreame ſhall rake hus ti ght ; 
| And yaniſh av a Viſhon of the Night. 

| No morcall Eye (hill fee his face again: ? 

| Nor ſumptucus roofs their builder emertaines 

| It he have Chiliren, they thall ſerve the poore : 

| And goods by rapine got, entorc*, reſtoie. 

| The puniſhmenrs of Luxury aud Luſt 

| Sball cate his Bones ; nor 1:ave him in the Duſt. 
' Though vice, like ſweet conteRions, plcaſe his taſt. 
| Although berweene his tongue and palate plac'd ; 
Though he preſerve, and chewir withdel gh ; 
Nor bridle his lic*ncious appetite ; 

Yer ſhall it in his boyling Stomack curne 

To biver peylon ; and like wild fire burne. 

He ſhall caſt uprhe wealth by him devour'd, 
Lik: vemit from his yawning Emrailes powr's ; 
Th: gall of Afpes with thirſty lips ſuck 1n ; 
The Vipers deadly c:eth ſhall pierce his »kin ; 
Nor ever ſhall thoſe happy Rivers know, 

Which with pure oyle aud fragrant honey flow, 
The Riches purcbas'd by his Care and (wcar, 

He ſhall reſign: ; nor of his Labors car, 

But reſtitutionto the value make, 

| Nor ioy in his ex:orced treaſurertake, 

| Since hee the pocre forſooke, the weeke oppreft, 
| The Manſion, by another builc, polleſt z 

His Belly never ſhall be ſatisfi'd, 

Nor he with his adored wealch ſupply'd. 

Of all his ſuſtenance at once beretr, 

No Heire ſhall ftrive to inherit what is left, 

He, in the pride of his full Glory, ſha'l 

To Eanh deſcend, and by the wicked fall. 
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A Pararhbraſe upon Job. 


Abour to feed ; Jehova's flaming Ire - 

Shall blaft his bopes, and mix his food with fize, 
While from the raging ſword he vainly thes, 

A Bow of Steele thall fix his crerabling thighes, 
Darts thruugh his flowing gall ſhall torce hui way ; 
Ererc.all rerrors ſhall his Soule cilmay. 

Thick daikn: ſc ſhall infold ; a fire unbl»wn 
Devoure bis Race, by their mstorruncs known, 
Heaven ſoall teveale his cloſe impieries, 

Anz Earth, by him de fil'd, againſt him riſe. 

His $ub4 ince in that Day ot wrath ſhall waſte, 

L xc ſauaine Torrents from Neepe Mountaines Caſt, 
This 1s the Portion of the Hypocrie, 

Such horr-75 th It on the Blaſphemer I ghe. 

The Huzitc ligh'd, and ſaic ; my words attend 
Aﬀrd this 9nly contort to your triend, 

Suffcr ay tongue to ſp-ike my though $: and then 
Renew your ſcoff.s : doe I complaine to Mer ? 
Since God ſuch dreadfull Armes againſt me beares : 
Oh why ſhould I fupprefle my fFighes and teares ! 
My ſufferings with aſtoniſhment ſurvay : 

And on your flent lips your fingers lay. 

For ſhould wy Enemy encure the like ; 

The S:0r y would my Soule with horror ſtrike. 
Way live the wicked ? they by vices tariv. ? 

daile on {moath Seas. and arthcir port arrive : 
Contirme a long ſucceſſion ; and b: hid 

Their numercus oft-{pring : in exc. fle grow old. 
Thei: H uſes on { cure foundations land: 

Net are they humbled by the Alamghiics hand. 
Their Juſty Bulls ſerve nor theic Kine in vaine ; 
Their Calves the Breeders their full tine reraine, 
Abroad like flocks their little ones they ſend : 
Their Children dance, in a&ive Sports contend; 
vrike the avclodious Harpe, (hcill Tembrels ring : 
And to the warbling Lute loft Dittie ling. 

Lite is to them along- cominu:d Feaſt ; 

And ſI:epe is n>t mwre calme then Deaths arreſt; 


0 God they ſay ; Enjoy thy Heaven alone : 
thou to us, as we to thee, unknowne. 
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A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


þ \F what 1s hc, that we tlould him 0:9) ? 
Or $uticllc vowes betor his Altar pe) ? 
Yer thei Folicuic (ron him proctees:s 
{Nor am I culpabl: ot rheir 1:1 1ceds. 
When are their 'apas que::c!;, ? doc t' Cy ExNITE. 
Struck b/ the T ixungerer, wuh Darits ot-mi ? 

luw ofc are 1c like chaſte ly whitle-winds woſt 2 
{Or carly Bluliomes buren by the EF rok ? 

When are tir Vices punithi't in their leede ? 
VVhen tcr tlicir owne off-nces doe they bleeds ? 
| How often wrcatd defrutt ions burrid Pail: ? 
' And drinke the cr:gs of the Revergers wrath ? 

| Care they tor their delerted Familics ; 
| When Deaths 211 curing hand ſhall cloſe their eyes ? 

Shall man his Maker rwcach, who 6:5 on high, 

| And ſwaycs the worlds inferivur Moenardhy ? 

Two M:n at once behold : the one polleſt 

| Of his dc es, which p:acc and plenty bleft : 

From whyfe lwolne breaft a Rtreame of milke d; Qills; 

Whole boacs high feeding with hot marrow Ih: : 

The other, wiſcrat!s trom his birth ; 

A burthen to kmſclte, and t the Earth. 

Who never could his Hungers rage ſuſkce, 

Thar in reitcRionzyY his in Sorrow dics. 

Yer Death, wore equa\l, theic extreames confermes , 

And covers their eurrupiing Hell with wormes. 

I know your Councclls, Can your thoughts d:ic, 

The forged Crimes yvur putpole to oye, 

Where arc, ſay you, thoſe Palaces (hat blay' 

With burniſh'c Gold, o 1 carved Columnes rais'd ? 
Built on the Runes of the poore; the foile 
By extortion purchay'd ; and ad«rn'd with ſpoik ? 

Be judg's by :ravellers ; wacy will conturc 
What falſely you ſugge(t, and ſtrike you mure. 

For theſe, an'l thoſe who high in Vice cammand, 
Againſt the Tannd: rs rage {ccurely Rand , 

And flouriſh in the Day of wrath, when all 
Abour them by the ſtroake of Slaughver fal'; 

Whe dare againſt the great in Miſchiete plcad ? 

Or turn his Injuries upon his had ? 
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A Paraphraſe wpox Job. 


hey (1411 his Corps with tunerall Pompe incerre : 
:d lodge him 1n a ſumptuous Sepulcher. 
he Flowers which in che cirkling valley grow, 
hall on his Monument their odurs throw. 

1 that ſurvive ſhall follew him, and tread 
hat common path, b"innumerable led. 

Viy vainely then pretend you my reliefe ? 

nd with talſe comfores aggravate my griefe ? 

Can Man his Maker benefic ( replide 
k:THEMANITE ) as he by wiſdomes guide. 
lay kis owne joyes advance ? can hee —_ 
rom him recciv-, becauſe Ins hearr's upright ? 

Availes it hin that thou from vice art cleare 7? 
Makes he thee guilty ? or condemnes for fare ? 
No Job, thy Sinnes theſe punithments beget : 
Thy Sixn:s which are as infinie as great. 

Thou of their garments oft haſt ſtript the poore ; 
Thy Brothers pledge retuſing to reftore : 

No water would' unto the thirſty give ; 


(Nor with thy bread the Hungry Soule relieve : 


While mighty men, and thote who more pellet 

Then ferr'd for Ryot, ſutfeis at thy feaſt. 

Sad widowes, by thee _ Weepe in vaine : 

And ruin'4 Orphants of thy Rapes complaine. 

(For r'1is hee rw of ſnares wa. thee round ; 

And ſodaine feares thy troubled Soulc confennd : 

Varke clouds before thine Eyes their =." MN 

And thronging Billowes roule above thy head. 

Perhaps theſe fumes from thy diftamper rile : 

'Sics not Jehova on the arched Skies ? 

Behold the Stars, which underncath diſplay 

Their ſparkling fires ; how farre remov'd are they ? 

What can hee at ſo great a diftance know ? 

Can hee from thence behold eur deeds below ? 

Thick interpoling Miſts his eye-Eight bound ; 

Who free from trouble treads th'Echeriall Round. 

Haſt thou obſcry'd thoſe crooked paihs, wherein 

They blindly wander who arc {laves to Sin ? 

Snarche from their hopes by an untimely end : 

Caſt downe like Torrents, never to alcend, _ 
11S 


34 A Paraphraſe upon Job, | 


| Who ſaid to God; us to t5 our fortues leave ; 
| From thee what benctir doe wee receive ? | 
| Yet hee their Houſes with aboundance ſtor'd. 
| With Showers of Gold ; the God their ſoules ador'd.| 
| Oh how my Soule their wicked Councell hates ! | 
| The Rightcous ſhall behold their cragick faces, | 
| Joy ar their early-Ruine ; then deride |, 
| Their flatrered Glory, and new-kumblcd Pride, 
{ Bur we, and ours, ſhall fouriſh in his Grace , 
| When ſcarching Flames devoure their curſed Race; 
| Conſult with God, thy troubled minde compoſe ; 
| So hee ſhall girc a period to thy woes. 
| Receive the Lawes his facred Lips impart, 
| And ledge them in the cloſer of chy hearr. 
It thou returne, hee will thy fall ere&t ; | 
Nor ſhall contagious Sinne thy Roote infeR. 
Then ſhale thou gather ſhining heaps of Gold, | 
' As pebles which the ms, ey" intold ; | 
Trod under foor like duſt, Thy God ſhall bee | 
| 


| A filver Shield, a Tower of Gold to thee, 

| For rthon on him ſhalt thy aſteRions place z 

| And humbly to his Throne exalt thy face. 
[Thou at his Alter ſhak devourly pray : 

|He (hall conſent and cthouthy vowes ſhalt pay. 
Hee ſhall thy wiſhes to fruition raiſe ; + 
And ſhed celeſtiall Beames upon thy Wayes. 
When Men arc from their Noone of Glory throwne , 
And under Sianec and Sorrwes burthen as ; | 
[Then ſhalt thou ſay, Th'Almighty from che grave | 
Hath me redeem'd ; He will the humble ſave. | 
Thoſe guilty Soules who langu/ſh in Difpaice, | 
| God ſhall reftore , and ſtrengrhen art thy Prayer. 

| Chap. 23. Then Job: though my complains obſerve no bounds; 
| [Yer Oh, how farre lefl: bitter then my wounds ! 
Would his divine Recefle to me were knowne, 

[That I at 1-ngth might plead before his Throne. 

4 woul1 ſuch waighty arguments inforce, 

As ſhould convert his Fury co Remorle, 

[Thea theuld my longing Soulc his anſwer hear?, 
Would be ubjeR his power ? or daunt with frarc ? Je: 
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A Parapbraſe pon Job. 


Oh no, his goodneflc rather would imparr 

New vigor, and repaire my broken Hearr, 

He would che Plea of Innocence admir , 

And me fur ever by his Seneence quir, 

' Bur is not to be found ; though I thuuld runne 

' To thoſe diſclofing Portals of the Sunne, 

| And wal ke his way, untill his horſes ſteepe 

| Their ficry terlocks in the Iberian Deepe ; 

Or ſhould I 0 the oppoſed Poles repaire , 
Where cquall cold congeales the fixed aire ; 
And yec his ſearching Eyes my paths behold - 
When he hath try'd me I ſhall thine like gold ; 
For in his traſt my wary feet have ſtept, 

His undeclined wayes preciſely kept : 
Nor cver, have revolecd trom his Lawes ; 

'To me more ſweet then food to hungry Jawer. 
Bu: he is ſtil] the fame 3 (oh, whe can ſhun, 
Or change his fate ! ) what hee decrees is done. 

This rruth beheld in me ; his Miſterics 

' Are ſacred, and conceal'd from Merrall Eyes, 

I therefore tremble ar his dreadfull hight ; 
DiſtraRted thoughts my troubled Soule affright, 

| For ch, his rerror melcs my heart to teares; 

Diflvlves my braine, and harrowes mee w.th fearcs. 

| Who neither weuld by Death prevent my woes , 

| Nor caſe my Soule in theſe her bitter Throwes. 

Why are the puniſhments ty God decreed 
|'To wicked men, and their revellious Sced, 

| Since times to come are preſent in his figbr, 
Conccal'd from thoſe who in his Lawes delight ? 

| Some lily markes remove from bordering Lands 


| Feed on the Flocks they purchaſe with ſtrange hands : 


[The Orphants only Aﬀlee they drive away, 
; And wy the Widdowes morgag'd Oxe their prey ; 
| Who force the frighted poore to turne afide , 

Whom milder Rocks in their darke C averncs hide. 
Like Aﬀes in the Deſert, they their Toile 

With day renew, and riſe betimes for Spoile. 
The barren Wilderneſle preſents them toote. 

To fecde themifelves,and their adulecrate brovde. 
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Their Sicklers reape the Corne, another fowes 3 


[They crink the Blood which from ſftoln cluſters flowes, | 


The poore, ly chem difrobed, naked Lic : 

'Veild wih no her covering bur the +kic 

Expos's to & ffning 'rofts, and dre nehing ſhowers, 
W hich thickned Aire trom her black by{ome powers 2 
To Torrens wh.ch trom cloudy Mountaines ſpring , 
And to the hanging Cl:ifs for theclier cling. 


[They from their mothers Bicafts poore Orphents rend, | 


N or without giges ro the necdy lend, 
For want & cl hes they force them ſNarve with cold, 
From hungry Reapers they their ſhcaves withhold, 
Thoſe faint ter thirſt who in their vintage toylc, 
And trom the juicic Olive prcfte pure ole. 
'Opprelled Ciries grone, the wounded cry 
[To Heaven for Vengeance : yet in peace they dic. 
(Ochers, that truth opp>ſc ; d: {pile the way 
. OY . F 
'Of her preſcriptions, and in Darkeriefle fray : 
S:erne Murtherery, that riſc before the light 
To kill the Innocent, and rob at night : 
Uncleane Adulterers, whoſe longing Eyes 
Waite for the rwy-light , cnccer in diſguiſe, 
—_ fay, who ſce's us ? Theeves who daily marke 
{1 hoſe Houſes which they plunder in the Darke : 
Theſ: Strangers are to light , the morning Rayes 
By them Rs a+ their laſt of Dayes : 
he Aponies of Death are on them, when 
{4 hey are but knowne, or ſpoken ot by men : 
And yer they periſh by ]ctova's Curſe ; 
An. taile like roaring Hoods that have no Sourſe, 
Inlike the generous Vine, which cur, abounds 
ith budding Jems, and proſpers in her wounds. 
Fs (ſcorching heat the meuntaine ſnow devoures; 
As thirſty Earth , drinks up the falling Showers : 
ven ſo the Graves inſatiable Jawes 
hoſe Rebcl ſwallow, who intringe his Lawes, 
he Womb: that bare, their Burthens ſhall forget : 
1 preey wormes their fleſh with pleaſure car. 
» tongue of Pen ſhall mention their Renowne , 
u: lye like :rec3 by lodaine Storms caſt downe, 


es, | 


+A Paraphraſe u pox Job, 


[xc barren they more miſerable make : 
And tro. 1the Widow all h:r Comfort take. 
The mighty tall in «heir {eduious firite - 


When once tht y riſe, whe can ſecure his lite : 


T:,vgh rh-y be refolure and confident : 

Yet are |ehvvih's cyes upon them bent, 

But vs, how ſhort their glory ! rais'd to fall ; 
Loſt 11 the aſhes of their funerall. 

For t!.cy as uthers vic ; like carcs of Corne 


'By Lg!: nirg blaſted , or with fckles ſhorne. 


\Ph., dou! s theſe contraties 2 who will « z' pure 
Apniett mrs , and my Inftances confucc ? 
SHUETIAN BILDA D made this 


To h'm belong, who crown'd with facred Rayes. 
Tix H | of Heaven 1 perteR concord [wayes, 
Whe can fs Armies nura © 2? hae, 

And tull of Fate ! 041 whom: thines not his Tight ? 
Can Mcrral's right-ous in hy Eyes appar: ? 
Can they bee ſport flo whom tratle women boare ? 
To lm the rag:a;it Sunne is (ut oLbicure 3 

The Mocer Qi in Ecliple ; the S arres imprre, 
What then is Man , poliucc in hs Biuth, 

An unclcanc worme that crawles vpn the Earie ? 


A'] rongues, ſaid Jo's, of thy pericct ons [peake : 


Theu hice that renders y gor © (tie wenke 5 


b 


Thy ſtrength the feeble Arme with Nerves ſupplics ; 


Thou by thy Counſel makes the to5!:t wiſe : 


No ſecier from thy Knowledge is couccal'd ; 


Czlcſtiai Oracles by thee reveal'd. 


To whom art thou © prodigall of breath ? 


Or by whar vertue do'ft thou raiſe trum Dea'h > 


'Gods Workes, On Bildad, wee admire no lefi. - 
His prudence i their Government confcflc, 

Dead things within the Deepe were form'd by him; 
Ard all that in the curlkd Ocean ſwim, 


The filept vaul's of Death, unknowne to Light ; 
And Hell it ſelfe, 1yz naked to bis Upl:t, 
H-e ſathion'd thoſe Hazmonivus Orbs, that rule 
In teſtleſle Gytes abour the Artick Polc, 


Ti 


ſhort 
Dominion, »nd awctull 112jcftic, (repl) 


- 
» 


Chap.25- 


— — ———— 


ntotons wav whe wn? 


The malic Earth, ſupported by his Care, 
| On nothing bang» in ſoft and fluent Aire, 
Hce in thick Cl ugs the p-ndamt water binds; 
Nut thaw'a with h:a! , nor torne with ſtugling wind; 
Before his radiant Throne Iike Cur:aines ſpread ; 
Yer at his becke in ſhuw: cs their ſubſtarice ſhed, 
With co:ftanmt bounas the raging floods conkines, 
Till Day his Throne to cndi te Night refignes, 
Heavens Columns when is Srorm 5 and Thunder rake 
The trou':1:d Aire, with {odiine Horror ſhake, 
Lo, at his breath the ſwelling waves divide 2 
His awful! Scepter calmcs we 1 vanqu INi'e pride, 
Whoſe hand th: adorned Fi:mament eifplait, 

| Thoſe Serpentine yer conſtant motions made, 

| Theſe but in part his power and wiidume {how : 

| For Oh how Ile doe wee Moitals know ! 

| Al:hovgh his Fame reſound though al! the werld; 

| Like ThunJzr from a.r:all vapcurs huP 4. 

a4 They filenc't, Job proccecs in 1.4 Detence : 

_ wy As thc Sr Lives, 9] 6 knowves my Ianaccice , 
Yer will nor Jucg: : >: wich my Soule depriv'd 
Of all hcr Joyes 3 io M (cry Jong-l w'd : 
While thcſe my vitz1l Spirits ſhall receive 
The foode of Aire , and through my Noſtrills breach; 
No falſchood thall dcfile my Lips with Lies : 
Or with a vaile the face of Truth diſguilc, 
Nor will I wound my clearc Integritic, 
By yeilding to your wrongs, but ratber dic. 
Shall 1 my ſclfe betray, my Srrengrh refuſe, 
Deſert my Juſtice, and my truth accuſe ? 
Firſt may I finke by Tormenr yet unkuowne, 
That thoſe which now 1 ſuffer may ſecme none. 
Let ſuch as hate me in their Sinnes re joyce, 
And furfeit with the pleaſant Baites of Vice : 
Wrat hope haththe prevailing Hypocrite, 
When God ſhall chaſe his Soule wo cndlefle Night 2 
W:1l God relieve him in his Agonies ? * 
Or from the Depth of Sorrow hc are his Cries ? 
Will hee in God delight, his aid implore 
Incellanily , aud his great Name adarc ? 
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| Oh be inſtructed by theſe ECharaRters 


Of his impretſion, which my Body beares ! 

I his more ſccrer Judgements will diſcloſe ; 

Wich you have ſcene, yer deſperately oppoſe. 

This is the Por.tion whick the wicked hath , 

Hee ſhall i::herit the Almightices wrath : 

The lawlcfl-: Sword his Childrens blood ſhall ſhed, 


| Increaſt for Naughter , borne to begge their bread. 


| Ey filke-wormes ſpun, and Phrygian Needles wrought? 


D:ath ſhall the Kemnant in his Dungeon keepe 3 
No Widdow at his tunerall (hall weepe, 
Although he guher Gold like heaps of Duft, 
The fucll of his Luxury and Luſt ; 

His Cabinets wich change of Garments fraught 


Yet for th: Jud) relerv'd , who thall divide 
His Treaſure and diveſt him of hs pride. 


\ Thovgh hee his Houſe of poliſh't Marble build, 
| With Jaſper tloor'd, and carved Cedar [.il'd ; 


: 


: 
: 


[ 


Yer ſhall it ruine like the Moth's fraile cell , 
Or ſh:ds of Recdes, which ſummers heat repell. 
He ſhall lye downe, negleRecd, as unknowae ; 
And when hee wakes, ſce nothing of his owns. 


' Terrors, like ſwallowing Delupes, (hall fright : 
| Swe pr from his Bed by Tempeſt in the Night > 


| Like ſcatter'd Downe by howl ng Eurus blowne, 


y rapid Hurl wins from his Manſon throwne, 
God thall transfix him with his winged Dart : 
Though hee avoyd him like the flying Hart ; 

Men hall parſuc with merited diſgrace 

Hiſfe, clap their hands, and from his Country chaſe. 


There are rich Vcines of Gold, and filyvcr Mines , 


Whoſe Ore the fire in crucibles refines. 

Sodig'd up Ir'on is in the furnace blowne , 

And braſle extraRted from the melting Stone. 
Men through the wounded Eatth infoce their way, 
And ſhew the under ſhades an unknowne Day ; 
While from her bowels they her Treaſures tcare, 
And to their avatice ſubjeR their feare. 

There they with ſubcerrancan Waters meer,” 

And Currents never touch'; by human teet : 


Theſe 
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| 40 | eA Paraphraſe upon Job. 
——— pon 
- [Thele, by their bald endeavours are mide cry, 
{And trom the Induſtry of Mortalls flye. 
The Earth with yellow catc> ker browes attires; 
Although her Jawcs exhale miboſon'd fires, 
Torne Rocks the {parkiing D.amond unfold , 
The bluthing Ruby, and pure graines ot Gold, 
Thoſe gloomy vaulry no wandring foule delcries : 
Nor are they picrced by the Vultures cyes. 
Swift Tygres, which in pathictle Defer;s ſtray, 
Nor folitary Lyans eread that way, 
| Their reſtl. fe Lavours cleave the living Stone : 
| Cloud-couching Mountaines by their Iwors o'erttirown, 
|N-w ſtreames through wandring Rocks their erat put» 
| While chey the Magazines of Nature view : (lac; 
| Wio ſwelling Floods with narrow bounds inclole, 
And what in Datknelf: latkt; to light exp ec. 
' But where abuve the Earth, or under ground , 
Can Wiſdome by the fcarci of wan be found ? 
H.rt worth his eftimarion farre excel: : 
| Conceal'd from {.1 c:, nor with the living dwels, 
| The Seas reply; ſhee lics not in our Deep: : 
| Nor in our tioods her radiam tr flev ſteps, 
[Nor arc her rare endowments to be {ould 
Fer filver Hills, or Rivers pav'd with gol.l. - 
(Nor tos the glitering fand by Ophir ſhowne ; 
| The blew-ey'd Saphir, or rich Onix ſtone : 
| For Rocks of Chriſtall from the Ocean brought : 
Nor Jewels by the rar: workeman wrought. 
Can blazing Carbuncles with her compare ? 
Or groves of Corrall hardned by the Aire ? 
The Tophas ſent frem ſcorched Meroe ? 
Oc Pearles preſented by the Indian Sea ? 
[Whence comes ſhee ? from whar undiſcoyer'd Land ? 
'Or where doth her concealed palace ſtand ? 
Since O, invifible to mortall Eye : 
'Or winged Travellers that trace the skie. 
'Dcath and Deftcution ſay; ber fame alone 
Hah reach'd our Eares ; but we our Eyes unkgowae: 
God oncly underſtands her ſacred wayes 7 
The Temple ka@wes where ſkee her Light Gſplay's 
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For tc 2t once the Otbe of tarth inholes, 


And all that Hcay'as blew Cancpic wit 1s : 
To meſure out the ftrugling V \ incs by weight, 
T hat clic the world would icare in hor ectare ; 
Anc b:idie the wild Floods, leſt chev their hound 
Againe thould pafie, and 21! the Þ arih furround, 
\\ nen te in CLouds Wn Eropping warts burp, 
Ard ibrough their 10ating jaws hi Lightning turg, 
Then hs beh: 1d ber facc, ter hight difplad, 
Prepa;'s het paths, and bus ts Morals 1:9 ; 
This frarc of God is wiledome ; an to tic 
From E vill, is of vertaes the woſt ugh. 
pul- 1-> paes'd , forthwith theſe words tis fights purſue :(Chap, 29. 
luc; WH Ohthat th: ſc happy Dayes would now renew 7 
V Vhnen God benra þ his ſhicid my fatery plac's ! 
\ Ven his clearc lamp a ſacred Splendor call 
About wy Browes ? by whoſe Guretting 
I tros {:curely through the Shades of N 
That now | had in vouth poticſt, 
VVhea be my Maniion wiih he preſence blut! 
V'Viea thoſe who tiom my veines Geriy 'ciheir blood, 
Like {ringing Lanrcls round about me floed ! | 
VVher, Butecr waſh my Suups, when Streames of ople 
Guſt from the Rocks, 2nd Plemy free tom royle | 
VVhen through the g2zing Streets ] paſt uw dviate 
To my Tribanz1l, in the Ciics Gare ! 
The blutking Y outh their vertuous awe diiclole, 
= And trem their Searsiche revercnd Elders rule, 
Anentive Princes ſuch a filznce kent, 
As it their Soules had in their Bedi flept, 
Traftoniih't Nobles Rood like mcn that w.re 
Depriv'd of all thcir Scners but the earc. 
2 {WAll carcs that heard, my <quall Juftice pras'd: 
All eyerthar ſaw, theis Lids with wonder rais'd, 
| from the Oppreflors did the poore defend 3 | 
The Faiberleffe, and fuch as had no friend. 
Thoſe ſav'd, whom wicked Pow'r ſought to deſtroy | 
And made the widowes heart to ſpring with Joy. | 
I put on Truth ; ſheecloth'd me with renown: ; 
My Juſtics was to mc a Fran Crowne. ' 
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Lycs lent] ow the viind, teere to the Jame, 

Father tO th” C mtorticll: becam-. 

ſcarch't what tom my knowledge was conceal'd, 
nd cloud d Truth by hcrt own lgitt reveal'd. 

't with wy Scepter brake the Lions Jawes, 

nd fnaich to prey out of his armed paves, 

Then ſa 'd, my Gays 123] as che lava mncreate, 

And 1, in my owa net, tnall dy in peace. 
-\My Kooe was by whe living watt ipriad, 

[And N ght tient dew wpon my branches hed, 

My Glorics Cre/e-nt co a Cucle grew, ** 
And 1 my Bow wi h duubled vigont drew. 
When I {ut [p>Ke, tiicy lung Uprn ny | wke, 
And as an Oraclc wy ccunicll] rooke, 
N nc ſpake but I e+ch his «wn Judgement feares, 
My words, like xuny dropt imo their cares 3 
Which readily with jy they emertaine, 
TAs yawning Ezri) Jevoures the later Rainc. 
Although I lmil'd, nune would my thoughts ſuſpeR, 
Nor on my mv-h a towing looke tefl & x 
Buttrod the pach which 1, their Cl te pic pov'd. 
I King-like, fat 5 with armed treopes inclos'd, 
Gave timely Comforts to the Soule that mor ra'd, 
Rais'd from ihe Duſt, and icares to Laughter tura'd, 
Chap. 309. Oh biucr change ! now Buyes my groanes deride, 
[The wretched ohjet of their icorne and pride ? 
[Wa Faihcrs I unworthy held to keepe, 


With I-tic comemned Dogs, my Flucks of ſheepe. 
low cuuld their youth to my advanaage turne ? 

Or clder age, with weakning vices worne ? 

Who, pale with famine, to the Deſert ded, 

On roots of Juniper and Mallowes ted ; 

Vhom men from cheir ſociety exclude; 
eteſted, and like theeves with cries purſu'd ; 
Conceal'd in hellow Rocks, in gloomy Caves, 
And Cliffs deep vauled by the frening waves 3 

Ameng the Buſhes they like Aﬀes braide, 

And inthe Brakes their Conventicles made. 
he Sannes of Idiots, of ignoble Buth ; 

C inace, and vilcr;then the Eank, 
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43 


(Ye: nov am 1 obnoxv un to their wrongs ; 
A by-word, and the Subto Ct of their ſongs, 
[Who exercile their tongurs in my diſgrace, 
{Abhoric my paths, gpd !:'i upon my face. 
They, ever fince them 2p 'd omniporent 
Diffolv'd my Sincws, anu my Buw un- bene ;; 
Like h-acs ftrong horks, wwwxt their t:eth have tane 
The waſter'd Bridle, ard conemn'd the reyne. 
Ls, Boyes againſt me riſe, and ſtrow my way 
Wh S ares, then watci the cru. ll raps they lay 3 
Wihonow my paihs pervert, their hate extend 
[To mul iply his woes, that hath no triend. 
[As $24 againſt the Shivres Nrong Rampiers ſtretch 
Their baticring waves, and force a dread ull breach 
With equall tury they upon we roule, 
Even tv the delolation ut wy foule. 
Beficging Terrors ftorme iike roare aloud, 
Purlue, and chaſe mee lite an emp:y Cloud, 
O how wy Soule is pour'd upon th- ground ! 
Full grown-Aftt:Rion hail a Subject tound. 
7 rmmcnes by Nightmy waſted marrow boyl 
iy Pulics labor with un{qua!l toyle, 
My ſoares pollute my garm ms ; Plagues infcſt 
My p.y{oned skin, and !:k: a Coar inveſt. 
O | am Duſt any Athes ! Loid, thou haſt 
Yoywne in the dur: the broaker hearted caſt, 
Thy cares the incenſe of my prayers rej: &, 
IN trares nor vowes can alter thy neglect. 
Ah ! haft thou loft thy mercy > Wile thou Fghr 
paint a worme, and in his groancs delight ? 
Thou ſcrſt me on the winds, wich every blaſt 
Toſt too and fro, while I ro nothing waſt. 
I ſee my Death approach: I ro the womb 
Of earth am call'd, of all the generall Tomb, 
Thou never wilt the Dead to Life reſtore, 
Though here in ſorrow they thy grace implore. 
How oft have I, forthoſe that ſuffer'd. wepr ; 
Aſtliited for the poore, when others f1:pt ! 
.t when I look'r for Joy, for cheeretull lig' e 
Tia griefe fell on, and ſhades more black than night. 
E 2 My 
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Chap. 3 


| 


My toriur'g bowels tound 1) howet 0. rift, 

By rroopgsy uf {udaine milcrics Oppre {t, 
Unknown to Day, 1 mowrn'd, my cl:mors tate 
The Eares ſokt Lavyrunth, and cltr the Aire, 
The hiſling Dragon, and the Reg Owle, 
Became Companions to my penfive Soulc. 

My Hlefl: is cover'd with a vaile of jet, 

And all my bones conſume with butr.ing heat, 


' My Harp her mourntull Sciraincs in ſorrow ſeep's, 


Ty 


' 


: 
: 


| 
| 
' 


_— mu 


My _ ſighs ſad aites, 2s one that weepes. 

I with my Eyes a Cov'nant made, that they 
Should not iy Soule, nor thee their lights b-tray 
To the deceit of tin ; why then thould 1 
Bchold a Virgin with a burning <ye ? 

What Judgenicats are reſery's, what Vengeance duc 
To thoſe, who their imcmperate Lufts putiuc 2 
Deftruction and crernall Kuin: 3211 

From Heav'n, like Lightning cn the wicked fall. 
Do not his {eaiching Eyes my waics tchold 2 

Are not my ſteps by him ebſcry'd and told ? 

If rempring lin could cver yet entice 


' My feet 10 wander in the queſt of Vice ; 


Ler that great Atbiter of Wrong ard Right : 
Weigh in his Scales, and caſt mc it «0 Lghr. 


IfI from vertucs path have ſtepi aw'y, 


Or let my heart be govers'd by mirc cy* 3 


{If T, Oh Juſtice, have thy Nices profon'd ; 

| If bribes or guililelle blood wy hands have ſtain'd : 
' Then let arother reape what I have ſuwne, 

; Nor let my Race be to the Living known. 

| If ever woman could to fin aluic, 


It I have waighted at my Neighbours door: ; 
Let my laſcivious wife with ne giin'd, 
And by her luſt repay my guilt in kind, 
This were a bainous crime, fo foule a fa, 


| As would du: vergeance from the Judge exaR 2 


f. waſting tre, which violently burnes, 
Ard alt to povernie and ruine tutnes, 

Jt I by Power my Scrvanrs ſhould opprefſe, 
Nor wculd their crying grievances redrefic 2 
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What ſhould I doe, or ſay, when Gud ſhall come 

To judge the world, that might dyvert his Doome ? 

Bcth race he in the wombe, of cquall worth ; 

1 hovgh to uncquall D<ſtiny brovgh forth, 

I: trom the poerc 1 did their hopes deraine ; 

1): made the widowes Eyrs expeR in yaie : 

1: 1 alone have at my Table fed ; 

Or from the tatherlc © withheld my bread : 

Nor toſfterd from my youth, their wans ſupplide ; 

To him a father, and to her a guide ; 

I: I rave ſeen the naked Narv: tor cold ; 

While Avariee my Charitic contreld ; 

It Weir clorh'd Lon: s have not my bounty blot; 

Warme with the fleeces which my flacks'div« | 3 

If I my armes have rais'd:o cruſh the weake ; 

The Judge prepar'd, the witnefie raught to ſpcake 2 

Be all their ligaments at once unbound ; 

And their disj»ymed bones to powder grownd. 

Divine Revenge my Soule from finne detert'd 

For I the anger of th' Almighty fear'd. 

1 never Idolized Gold embrac'd : 

[Nor faid ; In thee my Confidence is plac'd, 

Nor on decittull Riches fixe my heart ; 

[Together ſcrap'd by no omitted Art, 

Tf when 1 ſaw the carly Sune a'cend, 

'Or the new Moone h- r filvcr hornes extend ; 

1 bowing kiſt my hand, thoſe Lights ador'd 

| Az Deives, and their relicte implor'd. 

[The Sinne had beene flzgitious , and had cry'd 

[To him for vengeance whom mv Decd's dehi'd. 

| Have I wich joy beheld my ruin'd foe ? 

| Have I exulzcd in his overthrow ? 

Or in the tempeſt of my paſſion burſt 

Into off:nces, and his Ifive curſt > 

Though my Domefticks faid ; oh let ys trare 

His hated fleſh, nor after death forbeare. 

Who made the Stones their bed, or figh'd for food, 

If knowne? my houſe to ſtrangers open ſtood, 

Suppoſe I were corrup?, and toule within : 

Yet to what end ſhould I ciſguile my Sinne 2? 
E 3 
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A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


| Neede 1 !v much contempt or cenſure dread, 
| As not x6 {peake my thoughts, or hide my head >? 
Where tha)l I mecie with on ind ftcrent Eare ? 


| Ohthat the Sovecaigne Juilge my Cauſe would heare, 


| Perule the 4dverlarics evidence, 

| Try, and deterwine, my ſuppos'd cftence ! 

| I, on me ſhoulders their complaines would beare, 
And as a Diadem their Slanders weare. 

| More ke a Prince then 2 Delinquent, would 

| Approach his prefence, and my life unto 11. 

| Tt the uſurped Ficlis againſt me cry, 

| Their ravitht Furrowcs weepe ; if ever I 


; | Have forc:d from tem thei! unpaid tor Graine 3 
Their Husbandmen, and anc.en; Owners {Laine 3 
| For wheat, let chillies from their clods alccnd ; 
| | For barlky, cockle, Jo's compliins here cr'd, 
Chap. 32, Nor wou'd his Friends proceed in their rep'yes ; 


Siacc he appear'd {, pure in h's owne Eyes. 
When Elihu Barachels ſonne, who drew 

His Biith from Aram, much incenſcd grew ! 
Nor only againſt J.b, tha! dur defend 

His Innocency, and with God conteivd : 

Bur with his three auſtere Companions z ſince 
They would condemne b« fore they could convince. 
When he perceiv'd the reſt no anſwer made, 
Burtlike dumb Starucs {ate ? the Buzice (aid; 
Till now 1 Curſt not ver: ure to unfold 

My labouring theught, to you that are ſo oid. 
For gray Experience is with wiſedome (raugii; 
And ſacred knowledye by the aged tauytv. 
Yer oh, bow darke is mans preſuming ſence, 
Nat lightned with cz!eftiall Influence ! 

The great in Honor are nut alwayes wiſe ; 
Nor Judgement under filver Trefles lies. 

Since ſo ; aclength vouchſafe to heare a yourh 
And his opinion, inthe ſearch of Truth. 

F vr I your words haveweigh'd your reaſons heard; 
The Inftances by each of you interr'd ; 

And yet in all the heate of your diſpure 

Nor one could anſwer Job ; much l:fle confure, 
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Know therefore, leaſt too rathly you conclude, 

It is not Man, but God that hath ſubdu'd, 

{Againſt me Job did noe his ſpeech dirc; 

No more will | your Argaments obje. 

You all were at his Conhtidence amz'd ; + 

And filently upon each other gaz'd : 

[When I your anſw-rs had expectcd long, 

(Nor could diſecrne the mRtion of a rongue 3 

I aid ; behold I now will 2 my part, 

|And utcer the Conceptions ot my heart, 

'My Souule is rapt with fury ; and my breft 

[Cunaincs a f{:me, that wall not be ſuppr« ſt, 

[My Bowcls boyle like wine that hath no vent 

[Ready tobreake the ſwelling Con inent. 

Words therefore muft my toiling thoughts relicvc; 

(And to reſtrained Tru h inlargomen g ve. 

!No perſcnall Reſpr&s my choughts ſha'l move , 

Nor will I Man with flaticring tiles {mooth, 

Should 1 {6 proſtitute my ({crv-1: Breath, 

My Maker ſoone would cut me off by Death. 
And now, O Job, what I ſhzll ucer here, 

As I my lips, {> open thou thine care. 

b (acred knowledge clearly will impart. 

Drawne from the tounraine of a ſingle heare, 

God made us both, with breath of Life inſpit'd, 

In ſhrouds of traile mortaltic artir'd : 

Then fince we ſhall with equal! Armes c:rend, 

Ariſe, and if thou canſt, thy cauſe dct: nd, 

Behold, according to thy with 1 ſtand 


I will not wich Rtetne Menaces aft ight : 

Nor ſhall my hand onthee like Thunder-light. 
For I with giicte, O Job, have heard (hee vaunt ; 
And brcake intq this paſſionate Complain : 

My Hearr is uncorrupe, my Innocence 

W.chour a Staine, my life free from offence : 
Yet he occafion ſeeks to overthrow, 

And trample on me as his mortall foe , 

Who, leaſt I ſhould eſcape, in ferters bindes 3 


E 4 


In ſtced of God , though wade of f1 me and Sard. 


Obſcrves my ſteps, and makes the faults he findes. 
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| How rath is thy bold charge ? God is complear 
I: ls owne Effence, _—_ than wan more great : 
\nd yer dar'ſt rhou contend - his patience grieve ? 
7 He a reaion for his Aﬀions give ? 
O'the to Mottals ſpeaks $ yer will not they 
The Councell of his Oracles obcy. 
Som-rtimes by Drzames in filepce of the Night ; 
'S. mecimics by Viſions he informes their high ; 
AVien f1:epe his Poppy on their Tewples theds ; 
wr hey Lye muling on their reſtlefſe beds, 
Thc cauſe of their ff Rions then reveales, 
Andoiiheir Hearts bis reprehenfion {calcs 2 
I tat hz may man prevent, his pride repell, 
Save {rom the ſword, and greecy jawcs of Hell, 
(For tus, diſeaſ. d on his bed he groancs 3 
VWiile uncleming Torment gnaw his bones; 
{1 he light of Foud his empiic ftomack hls 3 
{ind Dainties to 115 raſte are lothſome Pils : 
Py waſtiog HeRicls of his H{cſh berefc, 
{Boncs late unſeen: alone apparant letr ; 
[His Scule fits mourning at the gates of Death ; 
While anguiſh ſtrives to ſuſf:.cace his brea h. 
But if a P:opher, or Interprerer, 
One of a t16uſand, wita the ficke conferre 2 
Before his cyes, his ugly linnes deteRt , 
And co a better life his Steps dire 3 
Then Mercy thus will cry, Releaſe: the bound 
From Sinn. and Hell: I have a Ranſume found, 
Then ſhall his bon-s the flcth of Babes induc ; 
His youth and brauty Ike the ſpring renew. 
He ſhall his God implore ; kis glorious Face 
With joy behold, and flouciſh in his grace. 
For God will lis In egritic tegard , 
His ver;uc with a Lounteous hand rew-rd. 
His Eyes the ſecters of all hearts ſurvay. 
When the contrice and bleeding Soule ſhall ſay, 
How have IL. Juftice forc'd the poore undune / 
S1n heapt on Sinne ! to my onwe Ruine run ! 
Then God ſhall raiſe him from the had: s of Night ; 
And ke ſhali liye eo {ce th'theriall Light, 


T:.us 
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he way to Joy by Miſery Revcales ; 
hat hee may longer with the living dwell, 
bnaicht from ch'cxrended jawes of Death and Hell. 
) thou of men moſt wretched |! heare me {peake ; 
{or in thy franvick paſlion Glence breake. 

{:hou thy ſelfe canſt cleare, at large reply , 

'or I thy life would gladly juſtity, 

fnot, my words wich wiſdome ſhall informe 

hy erring Soule, and mitigate this Storme. 

Thcn Elihu bis ſpeech direRs to thoſe 

Vho in a King the Diſputants iacloſc. 

ou that are wiſe, ſaid he, my DoCrine heare : 
'ou who have knowing Soules , afford an Rare, 
For ſence is by that Organ underſtood ; 
Even as the taſte diſtinguitheth of Food. 
By Equitie let us our Judgements guide ; 
And this long conttoverted Cauſe decide. 
Jod cries , I guilclefle fall, ro God appeale : 

et will not hee char clouded truth revcale, 
Shall 1 with lyes betray my Innocence ? 
My wound is mortall : O, ter what oftence ! 
Who of himſclte but hee ſo vainely rhinks ? 
Who comtumacy like cold water drinks ? 
Hee is in ſhackles by the wicked led , 

And walkes the way which his Aﬀociates tread. 
What bootes it man (ſayes he) to rake delight 

ln God ! and live as alwayes in his fight 4 

O heare me, you who high in knowledge fit : 

Is it with God that hee ſhould Sinne commir ? 
No, cach according to his Merit ſhall 

Receive his hire z to Juſtice ſtand, or fall, 

O can compaſlion in Deſtruftion joy ? 

Or will the righteous Judge the juſt deſtroy ? 
Shall hce the world by mans direQion ſway 3 
Whom Heaven and Powets Angelicall obey ? 

In his diſpoſure in the Otbe of Earth , 

The Throne of Kings, and all of humane Birth. 
O, if hee ſhould thZhearr of man ſurvay , 
cuce, and takerls > reath hee gave, away 2 


hus ot to man that Power which wcunds and heales, 
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| All Living in a moment would cxpire, 

And {witcly (o their former du't retire. 

Then Job, if thou haſt rcaſon , if a mind 

Not paruall ; {ct my words acceptance finde, 
Shall he who Juſtice hates, rule by his luſt ? 

Or wil* thou him condemne who is moſt juſt 7 
Shall SubjeRs raxe their Kings ? their Princes blame 
And with detraQtions poys'nous breath detame ? 
Much lefle upbraid his juſt Dominion, 

To whom both: Lords and vatials are all one. 
Who Rich and Pore alike regards , fince they 
By him were form'd from the fame lump of clay. 
Palc Drach ſhall in an inſtant quench their light , 
Whol: Nations raviſh, in the dead of Night, 
Sweepe from the Earth, the mighty in Command 
Shall from cheir Thrones be ſnarche without a hand. 
Hre all b-holds with cyecs that never cloſe ; 
Odſerves their Steps, and their Intentions knowes. 
No mutling Clouds, nor Shades Iafcrnall, can 
From his inquiry hide off:nding Man. 

Nor ſhall th=: puniſhmenc, which guilc purſucy, 
Exceed: the Crime, left hec ſhould God accule. 
Hee ſhall for finnes unknowne the mighty breake, 
And co their empty chrones advance the weake ; 
The Miſtcries of Night revcale ro Day , 

And in their falls their ſecrer faults diſplay. 

Nor his exemplary revenge deferre , 

Preſented on the Worlds great Theatre ; 

Since they revolr from God, with Jawes 
Blaſpheme his Juſtice, and deſpiſe hu Lawes. 

$0 that the cries of their oppreMlions rend 

The ſuffering Aire, and to his cares aſcend. 

Who can diſturbs the peace which hee beſtowes ? 
What curvule waken their ſecure repoſe ? 

What Nation, or what one of Mortall Race, 
Shall God behold, if bee withdraw his Face ? 
That hypocrites no more may tyrannize; 

N -r in their ſaares the credulous ſurpriz*. 

Say thou, I will not with my God comend , 

But b:ate his Chaſtiſemen:s, nor more offend, 
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Ignorance informe, it I have lcne 
a Eare 10 vice leaſt I my Sinnes augment. 
ill hee with thy Arbitrement comply ? 
'hicher theu ſhoul'd conſent, or ſhould'Rt deny, 
is cenſure is the ſame. Shall I cranſgretic 
n not reprovirg ? whar thou know'ſt protelle. 
nd you my Auditors, by God indu'd 
Vith ſacred wiſdome, will I hope conclude, 
hat Job on Juſtice hath aſperſions flung , 
nd ſpoken indiſcreetly with his congue. 
Father give his Mileries nocnd , 
Vhile hee ſhall his impietie defend. 
hey to their Sinnes rebellion adde, who jeſt 
A: their InftruRors, and with God conteſt. 

Theſe Arguments thus urg'd, the zealous youth 
Proceedes, and aid ; Art thou inform'd by truth, 
That dar'ft preterre thine owne integritic ; 

As if more juſt then hee who fits on high ? 

And ſay; O 1 am Innocent in vaine ; 

Have to no end preſerv'd my lite from Raine. 
Now give me leave to anſwer tice, and thoſe , 
Who Geds all-guiding Providence oppelſe. 

O Job from Heaven to Earth ereR thine eyes ; 
Behold the vaſt extenſion of the Sties ; 

The f:yling Clouds by Exhalations fed ; 

How farre arc th:{c advanc'd above thy head ? 
Can thy accumulated vices reach 

Yet higher 7? and his Happinefle impeach ? 

What can thy Ri wither 4,4" to him bequeath ? 
| Can God a benetir from Man receive > 

| Akhough thy Sinne a Mortall may deftroy, 

| Thy Juſtice ſuccour and confirme his Joy. 

| Thoſe whome toc-powerfull Infolence opprefle ; 
| Weepe=out their eyes, and howle in thei: diftrefſe : 
None cry, where is my God ! who all our wrongs 
| Will vindicate, and turne our fighs to Song) : 
Enobles with an Intc11:Ruall Soule ; 
More rationall then beaſt, more wiſe then fowle. 
None ſhall the others ſufferings regard : 

The cares of Pirtie by their vices barr'd, 


Chap, 35* 
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For God will nor relieve th'unpenirent : 
or to the praycr's of wicked Svules conſent : 
Much I-flc to his, who ſayes 3 I never more 
Shall ſee his face, nur he my Joyes reſtore, 
L et no ſuch deſperate choughts thy ſoule infeR z 
But calme]y ſuff.r, and his grace cxpeR, 
In both to blame * Though = his wrath incenſe ; 
Thy punithment is lefle then thy offence, 
Judge you how indiſcreetly Job complaines, 
And b- extolling his owne Juſtice ſaines, 
A lice longer ſuffer me, while 1 
[Proceede in this Divine Apology ; 
And from a farre remov'd Origioall 
His Judgements vindicare, who made us all, 
No Fucus, nor yaine ſupplement of Art, 
Shall falkfic the Language of my Heart. 
He who is perte&R, and abhors untruth, 
With heavenly intiuence inſpires my youth. 
For the Omniporent is only wile : 
__ will the great in Power the weake deſpiſc. 
is Hands the poor: from violence defend ; 
While Sin-defiled Soutes to Hell deſcend : 
Behold, the juſt, with Eyes that ever wake , 
With Princes ranck't,whoſe thrones no Tempeſts 
Or if thcir vices caſtthem ro the ground, 
f in the feurers of affliftion bound : 
ee to their trembling Conſciences diſplayes 
heir former lives, and crrours of their wayes. 
[Then opens wide the porches of their cares, 
E their long veiled eyes from dakenefle cleares 
| 


hat they themſelves may ſce,inftrutions heare, 

eturne frem Sin, and their Creator feare. 

hey (hall their happy dayes in pleaſure ſpend ; 

nd full of yeares in peace their progrefl: cnd. 

ut if they diſobey , the ſword ſhall ſhed 

heir guilty blood, and mixe them with the Dead. 
'Or the Deluder halens his owne fall : 
Nor will in trouble on (th'Almighty call , 

19 on the B,-ds of finne ſup'nely lye ; 

They in ihe Sunmer of their age ſhall dye, 


+A Paraphraſe upon Job. 
will the penitent ts Grace reſtore 3 
;ghe by aftiitun wo wtend ny more. 
rom theſe teartull ſtraights would thee have 1.d, 
arg d thy pallige , and with marrow (cd : 
tou, through wicked Countch,, kaſt rebell'd, 
| thereture juſtly by bus Judgerens held, 
toate his wrath ! (hould'it thwu be ſwept awiy 3 | 
ſe t Mines of Ticalute could thy Ranſome p-y. 
es lic for wea'th? T hough Gold on Earth command; | 
(.14, or torce, can free thee trem h s hand. | 
nut thy deſperate Soule defire that Night, 
ich trom the living takes the laſt of Light ; 
| by the guide ©! lurrow blinely crre , 
4 Death before due Chaſtiſcmients preterte. 
' ie his erath exairs 3 who fo compleat. 
| whoſe Knowledge is fo great ! 


hee in Powct ! 
0 £20 to hin preſcribe a Pail ? or (ay, 

y 14 gements tom the erat ot Juſtice ſtray & 
'ather praiſe the workes his hands have wiought 3 
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all bebicld 3 wich admiration traught. | 
plory but in part t6 man appeore> : | | 
mn knowcs Him, or the number of liv yeares ? | | 


- the congealed vapors mcl:s againe 3 
cOuntee mnto drops of Raine z 
mich on the thirftie Earth in thowcrs difhill, | | 
& a!] that Ite pofſufle with plenty fill. | | 
ho can the extenſion of his Clouds explore 4 | | 
tel] how they in their cull;!tons roarc ? | 
lt wich the flaſhes of their horrid light : | | 
t darken all below with their owne N ghe. | 

| pement and bountic each fiom hence procecd , | 

ch theſe his Creatures punitherh and teeds 3 

th theſe the Beautic of the Day immures , 

d all the Ornaments of Heaven obſcures ; | 

Inhwith 2criall Tumults wound the Earc ; | 

"y 


hoſe hear and cold the Clouds aſundcer teare, 
O how they terrific my panting heart ! 

dy to breake my fivers, and Cepart, 

ate , how his chunder tiom their cntrailes broakes ft] * | 
ke royce of God when hee in f.ry ſpeaker : 
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e A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


Which roles in globes of pitch below the Skies, 

'© Earths extent his winged lightning flies, 
urſu'de by hid-ous trago:s ; though be'ore 

he flames deſcend, they in their breaches roare, 
His tarre-relounding voice reports his ire , 

His Indignatien flowes in ſtreames of fire, 

O why can apprehend his excellence, 

Whnſe wonders pafle the reach of humane ſenſe ! 
Hee gives the Winters Snow her acrie birth, 
{And b:ds hcr virgin tleeces cloth the Earth. 

{N+-w hee ter tacc reacw with fruitful ſhowers 2 
{Now Cataratts upon her boſoume powers 3 * 
'Whoſe falling [pouts the Hands of Labour tie. 
[When Swaincs fur ſhelter to their houſes flye, 
[Yer vn their former royle retie A their care ; 
Then ſalvage beaſts co their darke d-nnes repairt. 
Loud Temp: fts from the Cloudic South breake fot 
And eld out of the Cloud-repelling North. 

1 he field« with rigid froſt grow ſtiffe and gray ; 
The rivers ſolid, and forget their way. 

Sad clougs with ſrequzrt reares themſelves impaire, 
And tholc that thone with lightning, ficere 10 aire, 
Ar his obey'd gecree returne againe, 

T*aftl-& the Earth, or comfort it with raine. 
Thus Judgement 2nd ſ{weer Mercy, which depend 
Upon his -" ro men in Clouds deſcend. 

This heare, O Job, wich filence fixed, ſtand ; 
Review the wonders of his mighty Hand. 

Know'ft thou how God collc&s the muſ\'red Cloud 
How in their darkneff: hee his lightning ſhrouds ? 
How by him ballanc'd in the weightlefle Aire ? 
Canft thou the wiſ-dome of his workes declare ? 
Or know'ſt thou how thy Garments warmer grow, 
When droppiug Southerne gales begin to blow ? 
Wer'e thou then preſent, when his hands diſplaid 
The firmament, of liquid Chryſtall made ? 

If ſs , inftru&t what we to God ſhould ſay ; 

Who ia {© darke a night have loſt our way. 


* | Whar can wee urge that is to him unknowne ? 


Or who contcad and nat bee overthrowne ? 
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Vho on the Sunne can gaze with conſtang eyes, 
Vhen purging winds toom vapors clearc the Skics. 
nd Northerne gales his Shining face untold ? 
{uch lcfle the Majeſtic of God beheld. 
how in'c:urable ! his equitie 
wins with his Power, Will hee the Juſt deſtroy ? 
'or this to bee adot'd 2 yer cannot find 
morg the Sonnes ot men 4 piudent mind. 
Then trem a Globe of curhag Clouds, which brake 
fro a radiant Haime, Jehova ſpake : 
\hat Murcall rhus through ignorance profames 
ly darkticd countclls > of his God complaines ? 
omc, buckle on thy Armor : let us ma 
his eontroveric , ſince thou wilt needs conter d. 
ell. it thou canit ; where wert thou when 1 made 
he t0y*lull Earth, and her toundation laid ? 
Who thoſe exat dimenſions did defigne ? 
Vho on her laperficies treich's his Line ? 
r fixt #3 Cenire to the world ? upon 
'Vhar Bafis built > who laid the Corner Stone ? 
Vhete were th:ou when the Stars my prayſes ſung > 
VVhen Heaven with thours of joyfull Angels w-g 2 
Or who thut vp the Seas with Dores z when they, 
As from the rortur's womibe, intorc'd their way ? 
By me inveited with a veile of Clouds : 
And ſwadlcd as new-boinc, in {able thiouds, 
For thele a recepracle I dehgn'd : 
And with inviolable Barres confin'd. 
Then ſaid : thus farre your Empire ſhall extend , 


Nor (hall your prouder waves theſe bounds rranſcend.] 


Haft thou appointed where the Moone ſhould riſc , 
And with her purple light adorne the Skies ? 
Scor'd out the beunded Suns obliquer wayes , 
That he on all might ſpread his equall rayes 2 
And by the clearc exrention of his Light, 
Chaſe from the Earth the impious Songes of N gh ? 
Whoſe beames the various tormes of chingsdifp!ay , 
Like multitudes of Figures wrought in Clay : 
By which the Beautic of the Earth 2ppearcs ; 

divert colour'd Mantle which ſhe weares* 


Chap. 38. 
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Which roles in globes ot pitch below the Skies, 
To Earths extent his winged lightning flies, 
Purſu'de by hid-ous trago:s ; though be'ore 
The flames deſcend, they in their breaches roare, 
His tarre-relounding voice reports his ire , 

His Indignation flowes in ſtreames of fire, 

O why can apprehend his excellence, 

What wongr. uen_—_— wit 


[Now Catar: FOXING, AND. 


Whoſe falli, 

[When you : 

[Yer vn thei - 
Then ſalvag MAKES ' 
[Loud Temp 


The rivers {: 
Sad clouds v 
And chdie vi 


T'aiti-&the 
Thus } 
Upon his 
This heare, 
Review the 1 
Know'ht rho. 


How in their as «uauocre ms rrermnung nr 


How by him ballanc'd in the weightlefle Aire ? 


[Cant thou the wiſ-dome of his workes declare ? 
Or know'ſt thou how thy Garments warmer gron, 


When droppiug Southerne gales begin to blow ? 
Wer't thou then preſent, when his hands diſplaid 
The firmament, of liquid Chryſtall made ? 

If ſs , inſtru what we to God ſhould ſay ; 
Who ia {© darke a night have loſt our way. 


* | Whar can wee urge that is to him unknowne ? 


Or who contend and nat bee overthrowne ? 
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Vho on the Sunne can gaze with conftang eyes, 
Vhen purging winds toom vapors cleare the Skies, 
ad Northerne gales his Mining face untold ? 
iuch Icfle the Majeſtic of God beheld. 
how in'c:uable ! his equitie 
wins with his Power, Will hee the Juſt deſtroy ? - 
this © bee ndot'd 2 yer cannot hind 


wind. 
Which brake |Chap. 38. 
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i extend , 
our prouder waves theſe bourds tranſcend.| 
aft thou appointed where the Moone ſhould riſe, + 
And with her purple light adorne the Skics ? 
Scor'd out the beunded Suns obliquer wayes , 
That he on all might ſpread his cquall rayes 2 
And by the clearc exrention of his Light, 
Chaſe from the Earth the impious Songs of N gh ? 
Whoſe beames the various tormes of chings diſplay , 
Like multitudes of Figures wrought in Clay : 
By which the Beautic of the Earth 2ppearcs ; 
divert-colour'd Mantle which ſhe weares* 
Conccal'd 
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|Conceal'd offendors by their luſtre found ; 
| Arcached, and in, D-achs darke priſon bound. 
| Say, haſt thou viv* into the Deep's below, 
And troq thoſe borrome ſands where fountaines flog 
' Or boldly broxen- up the Scales oft Hell, 
And leenc tne Shadowes which in Daikencflc dwell 
[Tell it thou canft, how farre the Earth extends ? 
'Haſt thou dilcover'd her remoreſt ends 7 
| Beheld the Chambers of the ſpringing Light > 
| Or travel'd through the regions of the Night 2? 
To their abudes cant thou reveale ihe way , 
| And their alternate rutc to nicn diiplay ? 
Wer't thou then burne ? haſt thou thelec ſecrets knowne 
| Through lenvgth of time ? art thou fo aged growne 
| Haſt chou ſurvay'd the Magazines of Snow ? 
| Scene where the melting drops to haile-ſtones grow 
| With theſe 1 punith ; theſe the weapons are, 
By me prepar'd againft the Day ot warre, | 
| Why breakes the Lightning irom the troubled Skin, 
; While Eaſternc winds in borrid Tempeſts ric ? | 
| Who Deluges from Hcaven in Torrents powics, 
| Or gives a pathige to the roaring Showres ; 
| Thar they on Defcrrs un-inhabiced 
(By Moialls, may their fruitull moyfures ſhed ? 
Hence vegetives receive their tragrant birth ; 
'Ard cloth the naked Buſome of the Earth. 
| What, hath the Raine a Father ? tell cae who 
| Begor the ſhining drops ot Morning Dew ? 
| Whole woinbe preduc'd the glaific Ice > who br:d 
| The hoary froſts thar fell on Winters hcad ? 
| The waters then in Chriftall arc conceal d ; 
| And the ſmooth viſage of the Sea corgeal'd. 
Canſt thou the plcaſant influence reftraine, 
Of Pleiades, which baches che Spring with raine ? 
Or boiſterous Orions chiine unvinde, 
Who drawes along the bitter Eafterne winde ? 
In Summer, ſcorching Mazarnth dilplay ? 
Or teach ArRurus, and his Sonnes, their way ? 
Canft thou the Motions of the Heavens dire 2 
O: make their veriue cn the Earth rcflcR& 7? 
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Will the condenſ.d C loulds at chy command, 


Deſcend in Shoures upon the thirſty Land ? 
Or in their roaring ſtrife aſunder part, 
And at thy Foes their fearfull Lightning dare ? 
With wiſdome who renuwnes the Nobler parts ? 
Who underftanding gives to humane Hears ? 
Whoſe wiſcdome cleares the Saphirs of the $kics ? 
Or who the ſwelling Clouds in Bladders tics ? 
Ts mollific the ſtubborne clods with cainc ; 
Aud ſcatterd Duſt incorperace againe, 
Wile thou for the ld Lyon hunc > or fill 
His bungry whelps ? and for the killer kill ? 
When chouch'd in dreadfull Dens ; when cloſely they 
Lurke in the Covert to ſurpriſe their prey ? 
Who feeds the Ravens when their young=ones cry, 
To God for food and through the Deſerts fiye 3 
_—_ thou when _— goates doe teeme among 
craggy rocks ? when Hinds produce their ? 
Can't = their Reckning keepe ? che time Lemon. Þ 
When their ſaolne Bellies thall inlarge their truic? 
Wichour a Midwife theſe their Throwes twwſtaine , 
And bowing, bring their ifſue forth with paine. 
(They ar full udders ſucke, grow ſtrong with corne ; 
Depart, and never to their Dams returne. 
Who ſent forth the wild Aſle to live art large ? 
Whom neither Halters binde nor Burthens charge ; 
Inhabiting the barren Wildeinefle, 
bnd rocky Caves, remov'd from mans accelle, 
He from the many- peopl'd Ciry flies, 
Contemns their labors, and the Drivers cries ; 
The Mowuntaines are his walkes , who wandring feeds 
On ſlowly»ſpringing bearbes, and ranker 
Will the fierce Unicorne thy voyce obey, 
Stand at the Crib and feed upon the hay ? 
Or to the ſervile his freedeme yeild ? 
Plough-up the Glebe, and. and harrew the rough field? 
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The Peacock, not at thy command, aflumes 

His glorics traine ; Nor Eftridge her care plumes, - 

She drops her Egges upon the naked Land , 

And wraps tham in a bed of hatching Sand ; 

Expoſed to the wandring Traveller , 
And Feetc of Beaſts , which thoſe wilde Deſetrs re 
Shee as a Step» norher betrayes her owne , 

L-ft without care, and preſynely unknowne 2 

By God depriv'd of that Imelligence 

W aich Nature gives ; of all moſt yoid of Senle. | 
H r feete the mmble Rider leave behinde ; 

And when thee ſpreads her ſayles, out-ſtrip the 
Haſt thou witi> ſtrengrh indu'd the generous 

His neck wich Tiunder arm'd , his breaſt with F 
Him caſt thou as a Graſhopper aftright ? | 
Who trom his Noftrills throwes a dreadfull light 3 

| Exules in his owne courage , proudly bounds, 

With tranpling hoofes the {ounding Centre wounds? 

Breakesthroughche orv*red Rancks wiih eyes that bur 

Nor from the Battle-Axe, cr ſword will urn, 

The ratling Q 1iver, nor the glittering Speare, 

Oc d:z)ing $.u. ld, can daun his heart with feare. + 

Throug| 1 age and ticrcencile hee devoures the g 
Nor in his tury heares the Trumpet ſound. en 

Fatre off the Battaile ſmels , lixe Thunder neights? 
Loud ſhours and dying gre:es his courage raiſe, 

Du's the wil./ Haggard trowie into the Skie, 

And 'o the South by thy direRion fiye ? 

Or Eagle in her gyres the Clouds imbrace, - 

And onthe higheft cliffe her Acry place ? 

Shee dwels amarg the Rocks , on every ſide 

With broken Mountaines ſtrongly fortifi'd : 

From thenc- what ever can bee ſcene ſurvayes ; 4% 

| And ſtoogip on the 1 Quarry preys z- + 
From wounds her Eglets ſuck the zen king) blood 79; 
And all-d: vaſting Warre proviges fiez food. | 1 
S'nc* ſuch my power, with thou withimec conccnld F 
Inſt:u& thy Maker 2 and thy fauls.deſend 2 - 

1 'w aniwer thou thar dar'ſt (hy God vp-braid.' ow 

cn humvlcd Job, wWanstixt with ſorrow faid ,.-4 
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Can one lo vile to tuch a 1cuth re, 1, ? 
Too | ng my griefs hath rav'd ; n» wore will I 
Purſue a tolly, and my Sinne extend, 
Bur curbe my rongu-, {o realy to oftcnd 

Once more ]chova from that radiant Throne 
O; Clouds thus ſpate : O Job, thy aries put on 3 
It thou haſt will or courage left, prepare 
Teencoumet me in (his Grganiuick ware, 
W.l: thou my Judgements viſanull - det ine 
M y equall Kule, to cleare thy feite of blame ? 
Is thy weake Arme as ſtr'ng as God: 2 canſt thou 
In thunder ſpeake ? the Sea with Tempets plow 2 
Come deck : ſclte with Beauties Excc lence ; 
With Majcſty, and Sun like Rayes diſpenſe ; 
The fury of thy wrath like I;gbtning tling 
Oa bold off:nder+ : Pride t > ruine voring. 
Thoſe with the ſurtcics of cxc. fe deſtroy, 
Who in their uncun roul:d vices joy : 
Hid: them together in the Caves of Night ; 
There bind thems, never to beholl it, Liph: : 
Then will I ay that thou thy (clte can't ſav: 
From wafting Age, Deſtruction, and the Grave, 
With thee, I made th- might» Elcphant ; 
Who Oxeslike feces on every herbe and plant. 
His mighty Rtrength Lyes in his able Loynes 3 
And where the fluxure of his Nave'l joynes. 
His ttrercht=our tayle preſents a Mountaine Pine, 
The S:newes of his Stones like Cords combine. 
Hi Bones the hammer'd Stecle in trengrh ſurpaſſe ; 
His fies are fotcifi'd with Ribs uf Brafle. 
Of Gads great workes the chiefe ; lo hee who made 
This knowing Beaſt, bath arm'd him with a blade, 
Hee feed's on lofty Hils, nor lives by prey « 
About their gentle Prince his ſubje&ts play. 
His limbs hee couchech in the cooler ſhades ; 
Otr, when Heavens burning Eye the ficlds invades , 
To Mariſhes reſorts ; obſcur'd with Reedes , 
And hoary Willowes, which the moyſture tceds, 
The chiding Currencs at his entry riſc; | 
W!.g quivering Jordan falls rh bis Eyery ad 
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Chap. 40, 


of 


eA Paraphraſe upon Job. 


Chap, 41. 


pou, 


Can the bold Hunter rake him in a Toyle> 
Or by the Trunck produce him as his Spoyle > _" 
Can't thou with a weake Angle ſtrike the Whak 
Catch with a hooke, or with a nooſe inchrall > 
Drag by a flender Line uruo the Shore ? 
His twge Jaw with a twig or Bulrufh bore ? 
Will he his pictifull complaints renew ? 
| For freedome with afflifted Language ſac ? 
Beceme thy —_—_— Vaſlall ? canſt thou till 
| Subje& him to the Service of thy Will / 
| And like a Sparrow, ferter'd in a String, 
| The plaid wah Monſter to the V:rgins bring ? 
| Shall thy Campanions feaſt upon hus ſpaile 7 
| Or wilt thou to the Merchant ſell his Oyle ? 
| Can'ft thou with Fiſgigs picrce hig to the quicke ? 
| Or in his skull chy barbed T rident fticke ? 
| Then haſten ro the charge. Yet Souldier feare : 
Thinke of che Batraile, and in cime forbeare. | 
Vaine arc their hopes who lecke by force or ſlight /! 
To vyanquiſh him, who conquers with his hight. 
What Mortall dare with ſuch a foe contend ? 
Much lefle his hand againft his V:aker bend ? 
| Can pits my grace ingage ? when all below 
The lofry Sunne is mine, what can I owe ? 
This wenger of the Deepe, his mighiic force, 
And goodly forme, ſhall furniſh our diſcourſe. 
Who can deveſt him of kis waves ? beſtride 
His monſtrous Back > and with a bridle ride > © 
His Heads Dores unlock ? whoſe jawes with 
Aa ere 19m in ow rankes arc cn ; 
ren'd wi ar Shi , together } n "0 
And ſeal'd apo cali the ruffli aids. _>” 
The neather by the upper fortifi'd : t 
No force their Combination can divide. mY 
His ſneezing ſet on fire the foaming Brine : 6; 
His round eyes like the Morning Eye-lids ſhinef .'); 
Infernall Lightning ſallics from his Throas : 
E jeRted Sparkes upon the Billowes float. I 
A cloud of Smeake from his wide Neftrils flyesz 'Þ 
As vapors from a boyling Furnace riſe, 
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Hee burning Coles exhales, and yomits flames : 
His ftrength the Empire of the Occan claimes, 
Loud Tempefts, roaring floods , and what aftright 
The trembling Sailer, wrne to his delight. 

The flakes of his tough tleſh ſo firmely bound, 

As not to bee divorced by a weund. 

His Hcart a ſolid Rocke, to feare unknowne 2 
And harder thag the Grinders neather Stone. 
The ſword his armed f1ics in vaine affailes ; 

No Dart nor Lance can penerrace his Scales. 
Who Brafle as roven wocd, and Steele no more 
Regards then Reedes, that briſtle on the Shere. 
Dreads hee the twanging of the Archers Scring ?- 
Or finging Stones from the Phenician fling 7? 
Darts hee eſteemes as Straw, aſunder torne : 

The —_— of the javclin laughes to ſcorne. 
Hee ragged Stones beneath his Belly ſpreads z 
To his repeſc as ſoft as downye Beds. 

The Scas before him as a Caldren boyle : 

And inthe fervour of a Motion foyle. 

A Light, ſtroke from the floods, dereRts his way ; 
Whe covers their aſpiring heads with gr 


ay. | 
Of all whome ample Earths round ſhoulders beare, 


None equall this : created without feare, 
Cn 

25a King 8 Mighty raignes. 

O Futher, I acknowledge (Job repli'd) 
Thy all effeRing Power. O-who can hide 
gn, mr Oat 2TY I 
Thy juſt ! what theu would'ſt doc, is done, 
I heard thee ſay ; Dare bruriſh Man 
My darkned Councells ? and of God conplaine ? 
EIS IE 

" aime, 

Our know e is bur norte; and wee 

Sonnes of Folly , it compar'd with thee. 
Thy wayes, and ſacred Myſteries rranſcend - ' 
Their a who in Death muſt end. 
'O to my Prayers afford a gracious Eare ! 
loficuR hy Servanr;, an -po Darknelſe cleare | 

3 


Chap. 42. 


o A Paraphraſe upon Job. 
| I, of my Excellence, have oft beene told; 
| But now my raviſh't eyes thy face behold, 
| Whotherctore in this weeping Palihod 
Abltorre my ſclfe, that have diſpleas'd my God : 
In duſt and Aſhes mourne. Nor will my feares 
F. rake me, tell I cleanſe my Soule with teares, 

When contrit: Job had this ſubmiſſion made ” 
The Lord to Eliphas of Theman ſaid , 
Againſt thee, and thy ewo Aﬀocares, 
My Arg; r turnes, and haſtens to your fares : 
Since you, unlike my Servant Job, have err'd , 
And V Kory before the Truth preterr'd. 
Seven ſpotlefle Rams, ſeven Bulls that never dare 
The yoake, ſcle& , with theſe to Job repaire : 
Their bleeding limbs uponmy Alter lay, 
His ready Charity for you thall pray, 
And reconcile my wrath : Elſe mericed $2 
Rev-nge ſhould forthwith ſend you to the Dead ; , 
Who have my Rule and providence protain'd. 3 
Nor, like my Servant Job the truth maincain'd. 


Then Bildad, Eli and Zophar, came | 

To their old "ra ar The _—_ Ahkcers flame. 

For whom that injur'd Saint devoutly pray'd 31 | « 
And with the Incenſe tacir atronement made. © ne 
Even in that pious Duty, the moſt High 

Beheld his Parience with a render Eye ; 

From envious Satans tyranny releaſt ,, 

Dry'd-up his teares, and with abundance bleſt. 

His Brothers and his Siſters; all che traine . 
That follow'd his Proſperitie, paine % 
Preſent their viſits , at his table feed ; vl 
Bemone, and Comfort. Joyes his griefe ſucceeds 1} 
With Gold and Silver rhey increaſe his ſtores | 5" 
And gave the precious Earerings which they wore: 
So that Jchova bleſt his laner Dayes «5% a 
| More then the firſt ; His Loſſe with Intereſt paye®s? 
His Droves of Aſles, Camels, hearduof Near, '« »! (| 
And flocks of Sheepe, grow ſhortly ewice as greati”” | 
Bleſt with ſeven ſonnes, three hecrs, who fort 
Might with the beautics of the Eanh compare; ' 3} 
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One call'd Jemima, of the rifing Light ; 

A ſecogd, for her __ TR hight ; 

The eſt Kerenhappa , of re 

fnd -., of beauty. Rich in Meme Drew Z 

As in their Fathers Love ; who gave them ſhares 
his Sonnes , and joyn'd them with his heircs. 

Job ſeven-ſcore yeares his Miſeries furviy'd ; 

His Childrens Children ſaw , thoſe who deriv'] 

From thera their birch , even to the fourth deſcent : 

And In Tranquilitie his old- Age ſpens. 

Then full of Dayes, and deathlefice Honour, gave 

His Soule to God , his Body to the Grave. 
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| Set to new I unesfor private 
Devotion : and athorough 
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_E e , for Voice or 
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BY 
Henry Lawes, one of the Gentlemen © 
_ His Majeſtics Chapell-Royall, 


To the King. 


Ul R grover Muſe fromber long Dreame a2 

Peneian Groves, and Cierha's Caves forſa kes 'L 
In!pu'd with Zeale, tbe climbes ah'Aberrall Hil. 
Of Solyma wh:re bleeding Balme diſtils ; ' 
Where Trees of Lifeunfidicg Youth aſſure , 
And Living Wazers all Diſcaſcs axe : 
Where the Swees Singer, jb caleſtiall Laies, 
Sang to his fy wan 4 Iebovali's Praiſe, 
From that falne Temple, eo her wings (he bears. |. 
Thoſe HeavenlyRapwurer' ro your ſacted Batcs' ci  * 
Not that her bare and Bemcaſpire... 7 i  * 
To mount the Threſhold wt barmodicom Quire ;. > 
But that at once ſhe might Ablacices bing ©. --- + ! 


— 


Left ſhe, who in the Oriemecheatly $51 
Hm in your Weſtern World yeloſe. 
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how. 


To the Queene. 


O You, whe like a fruicull Vine, 


To emer Davids numerous Fane 
Pure Thoughts his Sacrifices are 
Sabzan Incenſe fervenc : | 
This holy Fire fell from the kies 3” | ' oft 
The holy Water from his $ 

O ſhould You with your Voice infuſe | 
PerfeRtion, and creme n Maſe } 
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To my Noble Friend Mr. George 
Sandys, upon his excellent Parabraſe 
on the PSALMES 


A4 I no Bluſhes left, bur were of Thoſe 

Who Praiſe in Verſe,what -- Cap in Proſe : 
Has | this Vice frem Vanity or Youth ; 
Yet ſuch a Subjc& would have raught me Truth , 
Hence it were Baniſhe, where of F y 
There is nor Uſe, nor Puſhbility, 
Elſe thou had(t cauſe to feare, left ſome mighe Raiſe 
An Argument againſt thee from my Praiſe, 
[ therefore know, Thou canſt expeR from me 
But what 1 give, Hiſtoricke Poetry, 


Friendſhip for more cculd not a Pardon win ; 
[Nor thinke I Numbers make a Lie no Sinne. 
And need 1 ſay more then my Thoughts indice, 
Nahing were eaſier, then not towrice. 
hich now were hard , for whereſve're I Raiſe 
ly voughss, thy ſeverall Paines extort me Praiſe, 
«|, that which doth the Pyramids diſplay : 
nd in a worke much laſtinger then they, 
more a wonder, ſcornes at large to ſhew, 
hat were indifferent if True or No: 


r from it's loſty Sw 
ve 


All men wi known, had All bin There, |the 
{my anc, gry [mide 


0 who never from their Studies part, 
h cach Lands Lawes, Beliefe, Beginning ſhow; 
of the Natives but the Curious know : 


Teaching 
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Athens. 


G7eece. 


F allerme 
Chu ches. 


O/ Do- 
(tvine. 

Of Perſons 
Al Antioc 


Twhe. 


Pi1efts, 


Ovids Me 
{ 0 87 | Boe 
F5. 


caching rhe frailry ot all humane things ; 


ow foene great Kingdoms fall, much fooner kiogs: 


epares aur Soules, thar Chance cannorx dire + -, 
achin at us, more then wee expe. 


e knaw, That Towne'is but with fiſhers i wvphe; - 


here Theſcus Govern'd, and where Flato Taught; 
hat Spring of Knowledge, to which lealy 
wes all her Arts, and hcr Civility, 
n Vice and Barbariſme {ypinely rowks, 
heir Fortuncs not more flivith then their Soules, 
hoſe Chyrches, which from the firſt Hereticks wan 
11 the firſt Fields, or 1:ad (ar leaft) thz Van; 
n whom thoſe Notes, ſy much required, be ; 
gr. cment, Miracles, Antiquity : 
hich can a never-broke Succ-f{h15n ſhow 
rom the Apoſties down (H-re brag'd of fo) 
v0 beſt conture Her moſt immodeſt claim, 
ho ſcarce a Pair, yet to be All doth aime $ 
ic now diſtreſt, beiwcen two Enemy Powers, 
Vhom the Weſt damnes, :n4 whom the Eaſt de 
hat Scate then Theirs can more Unhappy be, 
hreatned with Hell, and ſure of Poverry. 
Uhe ſmall beginning of the rurkiſh Kings 
nd cheir large growth, thew us char difterentthings 
ay meere in one Third, what moſt Diſagree, 
ay have ſome likenefle, For in this we lee, 
Muftard-ſeed may be reſembled well 


Their ftrength,& wans, this work hath both u 

To icach how theſet'encreaſe, and that confound $ 
Relates rheir Teners ; ſcorning to diſpure | 
With Errors, which ro tell, is to confure : 


Their Dervices dare an Impoſtor Preach, 

For whil't with private Quarrels we Decaid, 
We way for them, andthur Religion made : 
And can bur V Viſhes now to Heaven preferre, 
May They gaine Chrift, or We his Sepulchre, 
N. xt vid cally me, which though 1 adrhire, 
For <qua'li ig the Auhers quickning Fire, 


o the rwo Kingdomes both of Heaven and Hell. * 


Shews how even there, where Chriſt youchſaft ro Text 


. 
JG _ _— 


id his pure heels: por Moons gomanning I, 
us by ” Mind ſo much di Writ: | 
Buncflc and Warre, ill Midwives te 
he Happy Off-ſpring offo ſweer a Muſc : | 
vilft every unknown Face did Danger Threat, 
or cv ativetherc was twice a Gere. 
More, when (recurn'd) thy VVork review'd, expos'd 
hat Pitch betere the hiding Bark inclos'd, 
nd with it that Eflay, which let us ſee 
Vell by the Foot, what Hercules would bet 
All ficly offer'd to his Princely hands; 
y whoſe ProceRion Learning _-y ſtands 
Whoſe virrue-moves more Pens,then his Power Swords; 
And Theme to thoſe, and Edge to theſe affords. 
Who could nor be diſpleas'd, that his great Fame, 
$0 Pure a Muſe, fo loudly hould proclaime : 
With 'vis Queenes praiſc in the ſame Modelcaſt, 
Which ſhall not leffe, then all their Annalls, aft, 
Ycr, though we wonder at thy charming Voice, 
PerfeRion (till was wanting in thy Choice : 
And of 2 Soule, which ſo much Power poficft, 
That Choice is bardly Goed, which is not Beſt, 
Hur though thy Muſe were Erhnically Chaſt, 
When moſt Fault could be found, yer now thou haſt 
Diverted to a purer Path thy Quill, 
And chapg'd Parnaflus Mount to Sions Hill ; 
$0 that bleſt-David might almoſt Defire 
To heare his Harp thus Echo'd by thy Lyre. 
Such Eloquence, that thuugh it were abus'd, 
Could nat but be (though not allow'd) cxcus'd; 
luin'd to a VVork fo choice, that though ill-done; 
So Pious an Attempt Praiſc could nor ſhun. 
How ſtrangely doth it darkeſt Texts diſcloſe 
In Verſcs of ſuch ſwecnelie, that even Thole, 
From whem the unknown Tongue concrales the Senſe, 
Evenin the Sound, muſt finde an Eloquence, 
For though the moſt bewixching Muſick could 
Mcve men, no more than Rocks, thy Language would. 
Theſe wha make wit their Curſe who ſp: nd their Brain, 
Their Tims: and Art, in looſer. Verſero 71 in 
Damr mical 


Damnation, and a Miſtres ; cill chey fee 6 
das > wed how Inconſtant ſhe ;© wt 
frodhis grear lcarne, wo 
The Parr th'are Bleſt-wich, ſome more Sick wy, 
Face can 2gzirſt Thee but two Foes advance 3 
Sharpe-fighted Envy, and Blind Ignorance : 
The Rell N:cure like a ſhadow, neare 
To all great ARs)T rather Hate then Feare : 
For them,(fince whatſoever moſt they Raiſe 
«3... £ | In privac, hat they moſt im Throngs Diſpraile ; 
Avnagre- And know rhe [1] they A Condemn'sd within) 
. Who envies Thee, may to man envy Him, 
| The laſt T Feare nor mweh, buc Piry more 2 
For though they cannox the leaft Fault explore 1 
Yer, it ehey might the high Trivunall , 
= _ y en eo would be thy Crime: 
er Eloquence with things Pro they joyac ; 
_ eounc it fir to More hb at's Divi 3 
ike Art and Paintings 1aid upon a Face 
Of ic ſelfe ſweer ; which mbre Deſorins then Grace, 
Yet, as the Charch with Ornaments is Fraught, 
Why may not That be too, which There is Taught? 
And ſure that Veſſel of EleRion, Paul, 
Who Judzis'd with Jewes, was All co Alll : 
So, to Gain: ſome, would be (ar leaſt) Content, 
Some for the Curious ſhould be Eloquent : 
For ſince th: Way to Heaven is Rugged, who 
Would have the Way to that Way be ſo teo ? 
Oc thinks it fir, we ſhould nor leave obraine, 
Ts learne with Pleaſure what we AR with Paine? 
ince then S.,me ſtop, unleſſe their Path be Even, 
ot will be led by Solceciſmes to Heaven ; 


c a Cordial, when noe | in ; 
| 


be 


So well in any Taske be ws'd, as this : 


To Sound Hi Praiics turth, whole Gift it is. 


| anni nn certeverit ulla. 
Aut tantum fiuere, aut tolidewm durare per annos. 


| FALKLAND, 


| An Ode to my worthy Kinſman Maſter 


— 


George Sandys upon his 


| 
| on the Plalmes. 
Breath ag {inc ! that holy Lay 
| Did convcy, 
[U.uo my ſoulc fo ſweet a Fire, 
| I d:hre ,, 
[That all my Senſes charm'd to Eare, 
Should fix there. 
'0 might this ſacred Anthem laſt, 
Till Time's palt ; 
Uill wee warble forth a higher, 
In the Quire 
Of Angels, ti!l the Spheares keepe time, 
To your Rime. 
Amphion did a Citie raiſe, 
By his Layes : 
The Stones did dance into a Wall , 
Ar his call. 
But your divinely-tuned Aire, 
Doth repaire | 
EYa Man himſelfe, whoſe Kony Hearr, 
: By this — 
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Roluildeth 
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Rebailderh of its owne accord, 
Ts the Lord, 
A Temple — holy 5 ongs, 
| In ſtrange Tongues, 
You fic both Davids Lyre, and Norcs , 
To our Threats. 
| See, the greene Willow now not weares ; 
Of chzir Teares 
| The ſadly filent Trophyes, wce 
| From the Tree, 
| Take d: wae Hebrew Harps , and reach, 
In our ſpcech , 
| | What ever wee doe hate, wha: (care, 
What love deare. 
| | Now i in faint Accents praifing God , 
| For his Rod : 
Since that his puniſhment a Child , 
| Muſt be ſtil'd 
A Blcfling. Bur our thankfull Laycs, 
Doe his Praiſe 
Sound in the loudeſt Key, when c*ce 
Hee drawes neare 
In Mercy, not : —_— Power 3 
In that Houre, 
New Life approzcheth ; Then our Joy 
Doth employ 
Each Facultic, and Tune cach Aire 
To a Prayre. 
But by and by our Sins doe cauſe 
A ſad Pauſe. 
Our hands liſtup,and caſt-down Eyes, 
Our faint Cryes. 
Doe in their _ ce leafin _ 


Inſtcad of Hap? we ſtrike _ Brefts 
All the Refts 
Artcnd this Muſicke, are a Teare, 
Which Sighes beare! 
In their ſoft _— up on bigh, 
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Whence God , delighted with our Griefe, 
Sends Relicte. 
Thus unto You wce owe the Joyes, 
The Sweet Noile 
Of our raviſhe Soules , wee br rrow 3 
Hence our Sorrow 3 
Repzntant Sorrow , which doth glad, 
Not make ſay. 
Wee weep® in your Lines, wee reJuyce 
In your Voyce } 
Whoſe pleafing Language fanns the Fire 
Of Delire, 
| Which flames in Zeale, and calmly faſhions 
| All our Paflions. 
'Wuich you ſo ſweetly have expreſt, 
Seme have gu. it, 
We Halclu-jabs hall reherſe, 
In your Verſc. 


Then bee ſecure, your well-tun'd Breath 
Shall now cut=live the Date of Death ; 
And when Fate pleaſes, you hall have 
Still-Mnſick in the filent Grave : 

'You from Above ſhall heare each day 
'One Dirge diſpacht unt6 your Clay 
[Thc fe your owne Anthemes ſhallbecomg 
[Your laſting Fpicedium, 


Dudly Digges, 
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To the Reader. 


HE Paraphraſe upon the Pſalms, 
'** though here yanked according to 
the (ronologie , was firſt writ and 
publiſhed and therefore theſe verſes 
\doe in time precede thoſe that are fixt 
þ the Front of the Volume, 
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Hat man is trucly bleſt, who never 
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ſirayes By falſe advice, nor walks in Sinners 
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wayes 
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pride, who God contcrmne, and Victic deride, 
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Bur whollyfixerh his ſincere delight 
Os heavenly Lawes ; ihoſe ſtudics day and night, 
He ſhall be like a Tree that ſpreads his roog 
By living ſtreams, producing tim-ly fruit : 
His leafe ſhall never fall : the Lord ſhall b1.flc 
All his indevours with defit'd ſucceſte. 
Men loſt in Sinne unlike rewards ſhall find, 
Diſperſ like chafte befure the furious wind : 
ney”. guile ſhall nos thar horrid Day indure, 
*_ npnbanentrx th'Aſlcmblies of the Pure : 
approves thoſe wayes the Righteous tread 3 | 


Bur finfull Paths to ſure deſtruRtion leade, 
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the Plalmes-of David. 
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Ow are the Gentiles 
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Kings, *Gainſt God,againft his Chriſt conſpire : 


— 


Cantii, 


Bafſmi, 


"" W Paraphraſe pon 


emeneanen] cunumcnueeywacs 

== SH | 
ID = As peu nar Þ, 
ſay they their ſerviie bands, And 


Spy Wc 


b 


— = 55 —— Oo — 


== 


a ag cords from cur free Fog 's 


Bu: God from his cel: Niall Throne 
Shall laugh, and their air: mprs deride ? 
Then high inc: nſt, thus checke their pride 3 
(His Wrath in their confulion tho wie) 
Loe, I my King have crown'sd, and will 
Inthrone on Sions [acred Hl, 


That great DNccrce I Hall Ceclare x 

For thus I Leatd jchova\ [ay ; 

Lhou art my Sonve beger this day x 
Requeſt, and | w-!l grant thy praier ; 

SubjeR all Nations to thy Throne ; 

And make thc Sca-bound Earth thine owne. 


; Thou ſhalt an Iron Scepter ſway, 

Like earthen veſlels breake their bones, 
| Be wiſe CO you who fir on Thrones ; 

| And Judges graveadvice obey . 

With joyfull Feare O ſerve the Lord ; 
With ucmbling Joy embrace his Word, 


the Pſalmes of David. 
n du- of Homage kifle the Sonne, | 
Leaſt he his wrathfull JIookes diſplay ; Eo 
And {o you periſh in the way, 
is znger newly but begunne 
Then blefl-d onely arc the Juſt, 
V.o on thiAndinred {:x< they wuſt, 
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Y God, low are my foes increaft ! | 


w d 
ROE ons Baſſus 


—  —  -— ——— 
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lay, Give wee his Soale no reſt 3 VVhom | 
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God 
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God forſakes, and Men deſpiſe. 


But thou art my Support, my Towre, 
My Safetie, my choiſe Ornament. 
Before thy Throne my Pravers I powre, 
Heard trom thy Sions high aſcent. 
No feares aftright my ſoft repoſe ; 
Thou my N:gh:-watch,my Guzrd byday 
Not Myriads of armed Foes, 
Nor Treaſons ſecret hands diſmay, 
Ariſe ; O vindicatc my Caule |! 
My Foes, whom wick:d Hate provoke, 
Thou, Lord, haſt ſmir their cancred jawes, 
And all their teeth aſunder broke. 
Thou Lord, the onely Hope of thoſe, 
Who thee-with holy Zeale adore ; 
Whoſe all-proteRing Armes incloſe 
Their Safctic,whe tby Aid implore. 
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Hou Guardian of wy trwch and mee, 
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O hcare my Prayer ! Bel thy care ;; 
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For mercics live in thee. 
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You ſonnes of men, how long will you 
Eclipſe my glory, and purſuc 
Lov'd vanities ; 
Delight in lies, 
To Man, to God uncrue ? 


Know, God my innocence hath bleſt, 
And will with ſoveraignty inveſt 
His gentle care 
Prepar'd co heare 
My aever Yaine requeſt, 


Sinne not, bur feare; ſurceaſe, and tric 


eA Paraphraſe upon 
Your hearts, as on your beds you lie ;; 
Pure gifs preſent 
With pure intent 
And place your hopes on high. 


Bur earthly Mindes falſe wealth admire, 
And toyle with uncontrol'd deſire, 
With cleare aſpeRt 
Thy beames refleR, 
And heavenly thoughts inſpire, 


O let my joy, exempt from fearcs, 
Their joyes tranſcend, when Autumne beares 
His pleaſant wines 
On cluftred vines, 
And graine repleniſh't cares, 


Now ſhall the peacefull hand of Slcepe 
In heavenly Deaw my ſenſes ſteepe 
Whom thy large wings , 
O King of Kings, 
In Qhades of lafery keepe. 
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O heare mee, Lord, be thou inclis'd, | 
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My thoughts O ponder in thy minde : And 
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ler my cryes acceptance finde. Thou hearft 


my morning Sacrifice : To thee, 
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before the Day-ſtar riſe, My prayers 
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| Thou lov'ft no vice ; none dwells wth thee; 
| Nor gtorious F owls thy Beauiic [ce 3 
Al! finnc-dehil 'd dereſted bee. 


| Liars ſhall ſinks beneath thy hare ; 
| Who thirſt tor blood, and weave Cece , 
| Thy Rage ſhall ſwittly rumate. 


I «0uhy Temple wi!l repayre, 
Since infinue uly Mcrcics arc ; 
And thee aJore with Feare and Praicr, 


| My God, condu@ me by thy Grace ; 
| For many have my Saulc in chalc. 
| Set thy ſtrait Paths betore my tace, 


| Falſe afe their tongues , their hearts are hollow 
| Like gaping S<pulchers they Gwallow ; 
 Fawae, and betray even thoſe they follow. 


With vengeance git theſe Rebels round ; 
4n their ownc counſels them confound ; 
Since their Tranſgricflivns thus abound. 


Joy they with an exalted voices 
Thattruſt in thee, who guary'ſt thy Choice # 
Let thoſe who, love tity Name r« joyce. 


Thy bleflings ſhall in ſhowers deſcend ; 

Thy favour as a ſhield defend 

All thoſe, who Righicauinelle intend, 
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the Plalmes of David, 


PSALME VI. 


Ord, thy deſerved Wrath afſwage; 
Nor puniſh in thy burning Ire; 
Let Mercie minigate-thy Rage, 
Before my fainting lite expire. 
O healc ! my bones with anguiſh ake ; 
My penfive heart with ſorrow worne, 
How long wilt chou my ſoule forſake 
O pitic, and at length returne ! 
O ler thy Mercies comfort ine, 
Azd thy afflited Servant ſave ! 
Who will in death remember thee ? 
Or praile the in the ſilent Grave ? 
Vext by inſulting enemies, 
rones d:fturbe the peaceful Night 
My of waſhr with my ſtreaming eyes : 
Through griefe grown old, and dimof fight; 
All you ef wicked life depart ; 
The Lord my God hath heard me cry ; 
He will recure my wounded heart, 
And turne my teares to tides of Joy. 
Who hate me, let diſhonour wound, 
Ler feare their guiltic ſoules affcight ; 3 
With ſhame their haug'ic lookes confound, 
And letthem hers from wy fight, 
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the Plalmes of David. 
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&:4 is my ſheild; he helpe imparts | 
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my pagecured Soule. 
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I: I am guiltic ; if there be 
Deceit 1 me z 
Ifill 1 ever to my friend 
Did bur intend ; 
Or rather have not ſuccour'd thoſe, 
Vho were my undelcrved foes ; 


Let them my ſtained Soule purſue, 
With hate ſubdue ; 
Let th.ir proud feet in Triumph tread 
t1pon my head : | 
My life out of her manfion thruſt, \ 
And lay my Honour in the duſt, 


Apainſt my dreadfull Enemies, 
Great Ged riſe, 
juſt Judge, thy ſleeping Wrath awake, 
Aad vengance take ; 
Then all ſhall Thee adore alone, 
O King of Kings aſcend thy T hrong 


Judge thou my foes z as I am free, 
So judge thou me 
Declare thou my integritic 3 
For thou do'(t rrie - b » 
The heart andreines : the Juſt defend} 
The malice of the Wicked cnd. 
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The good protects, buy menaceth 

The bag with death , 
Nor w:ll, unl. fl: they chinge, relent : 
He whcts his [nud, his bow 1S bent. 


Dire inſtruments prepared hath 
Ot deadly wrath ; 
And will at thoſe, who perſecute, 
{watt arrowes ſhoot ? 
Who wicked rhoughts concciv'd ; now orcat 
Vabh M:ſchictc,rravcll ; hatch Deccir, 


Who digg'd a pit, fiſt fl therein, 
Caugin by hi's liune 3 

On his ownc. kead his outrage ſhall 
Like ruins tall. 

Bur 1 O {ton erernall King, 

Will of ny Truth aiid Juſtice bng, 
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Heav'n and Earth proclame | Thy 


Glory thou haſt ſer on high, 
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. The wonders of thy power thou haſt 
In mowthes of babrs and ſacklings plac's 
That fo thou might'ſt , thy toes 
And who in malice moſt abound. 
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A Paraphraſe upon 


When I pure Heaven , thy fabricke , ſee, 
The Moune and Starres diſpss'd by thee 
O what is Man, or his fraile Race, 

That thou ſhould'ſt ſuch a Shadow grace | 
Next to thy Angels moſt renown'd 3 

With Maj:ty and Glory crown'd : 

The King of all rhy Creatures made 3 
That all b:nezth his fer haſt laid : 

All that on Dales or Mounraines teed, 
That thady Woods or Dcſerts breed ; 
What in the aieric Region glide. 

Or through the rowling Ocean fi'de, 
Lord, how i!luſtrious is thy Naine ! 
Whoſe Power both Hcaven and Earth pro 
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H:ze will I prayſe with 
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Heart and Voices, Thy wondrous 
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the Plalmes of David. 


Workes aloud re-ſcund : In thee, 


My Foes fell by inglorious flight, 
Betore thy rertible AſpeR ; 
Tiy powerfull Hands fupport my Right 3 
Thou Juzgement juſtly doſt direR. 
The prcud are falln , the Heathen flie ; 
Oblivion ſhall their names imtombe # * 
DeftruRtion O thou Ecemic, x 
Hath now recciv'd a hnall doome. 
Thou Townes 2nJ4 Ciics baſt deftroy'l ; 
Their memory with them decayes ; 
BurtGad for ever ſhall abide, 
And high bis Throne of Juſtice raiſc. 
A righteous Scepter ſhall extend ; 
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And Judgement d1itriure co all ; 
Hee will oppreficd Souics defend, 

That m-the time of T ruyble call. 
Who know thy Name in thee will truſt; 

Thou never wilt forſake thine Owae, 
Praiſe Sions Kirg, O praiſe the Juſt, 

And make his noblz ARtions kaowne, 
Bloud ſcapes nat his revenging hand ; 

Hee vindicates the Poore mans Cauſe. 
Lord, my inſulting Foes withſtand, 

And draw me trum Deatins greedy Jaws; 
That I may in the VRoyali Gare 

Of Sions Davphcer raiſe my Voice ; 
Thy araple Praiſes cclebrate , 

And in thy ſavirg health rejoyce, 
They (falne into the Pit they made) 

Are caugl.t in Nets themſel y*s prepar'd, 
The Lord his Judgements hath diſplay'd : 

The W.cked in their workes inſnar'd ; 
The wicked downe to Hell ſhall finke , 

And all that doe the Lord diſdaine. 
But God will on the Needy thinks : 

Nor ſhall the Poure cxpeR in vaine. 


"Lord, let not Man pr. vail ; atiſc ; 


TiIafulcing H. athen judge : O then 
Ler trembling F-are their heart ſurpr:ze ; 
That they cory kaow they arc but Mens 
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The wicked boaft of their ficceſle, 
The covetous profancly biciie, 
k 
By thee, O Lerc, 
So inuch abhorr'd 
Tkcir pride will not thy pywer confelle ; 
Nor have ty ſavuur ſought, 
Or had of ilice a thought, 


They in oppreflion take delight , 
1 hy Judgements farre above their ſigh: : 
Their enemies 
Scoffe and d:ſpiſe 
Wha ſay in heart, No oppokire 
Can us remove, nor ſhall 
Our greatnelle cver fall, 


Theit mouthes dereſted curſes fi'l ; 
Fraud, milca:efe ; ever prone to ki 2 
In ſecret they \ 
Lurke ro betray 
The Innocent in corners kill ; 
His eyes with herce-intent 
Upon the poore are bens 


He like a Liorrin his den, | 
Awaits to catch oppreſſed men, | 
Who unaware *” , | 
Light in his ſnare. 
His couched limbs contrafts , that then 
With all his ſtrength he may 
Ruſh on his mietched prey, 


the Plalmes of David. 


Hs hart hath ſaid, God hath forgot, 
He hides his face, he, mindes it nor. 
Ariſe, O Lord, \ 
Draw thy juft [word , 
Nr out of thy remembrance blot 
The pore and d:{vlate 2 
O ſhield them from his hare ! 


wn 


Why ſhould the wicked God deſpiſe , 
/\i d lay hc lookes with carelefle eyes ? 
T heir well ſcene ſpighr 
Thou ſhalt requite. 
Tis p SOTre, Oo Lord, on Thee relics; 
hou help'ſt the fatherlefle , 
\\' om crucll mien opprelle. 


finder breake the armes of thoſe, 
Wao i11 . ff. &, and good oppoſe : 


I heic crimes explore, 


LUarill no more ST FT6 
Luke in their boſomes to difclofe. \_ 
Erernall King, thy Hand. wm 
4 


Hath C:ac'd them from thy Land? ©: 

T.ord,th-u haſt heard thy Servants praye!; 

11ou wil their humble hearts prepare ;_ 
Thy graciouy Eare 
Inclin'd to heare. 

The Facrherlefle, and worne with care 


ſacge thou , that Mortalls may _ __ _ 
No mare with outrage (way. on 


PSALME XI. 


Y God, on thee my hopes relies _ 
VI Why ſay they to my troubled Souls, 
tiſc, up to your Mountaige flie ; po 
Flie quickly, like a chaced Foule v 
loe, che wicked bend their bowes, 
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Their arrowes fiet with ſecret Arr ; 
That cloſely they may ſhoot at thoſe, 

Who are upright and pure in hear, 
If their foundation bee deftroy'd , 

Whar can the Righreous build upon ? 
God in his Temple doth abide ; 

Heaven is the great Jchovah's Throne, 
His Eyes behofd, his Eyc-lids tric 

The Sonnes of men; allowes the beſt ; 
Bur ſuch as joy in crueltie 

The Lord doth from his Soule dereft. 
Snares, horrid Tempeſt, Brimſtone, Fice 

(Their portion) on their heads ſhall light z 
Th'inticely Juſt atteRs chIntire , 

For cy:r precious in his ſight, 
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Elpe Lord , for 
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Faith, enfurced, flies : And with their 
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| Couble Hearts bent to betray. 
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| God ſhall thoſe fiatering Lips confound, 
' And Tongues which ſwell with proud Diſdaines * 
| Whoſe boaſtings arrogant!y ſound ; 
Our Tongues the conqueſt ſhall ebraine ; 
They are our owne, who ſhall reſtraine ? 
Or to our Wills preſcribe a bound ? 
[ 


[Bur for th*Oppreſfion of the Poore, 
| And Wretches lighes which pierce the Skics, 
[Who piric at his Throne umplore 
The Lord hath ſaid, I will ariſe, 

And from their Focs,who them deſpiſe, 
\Deliver all that me adore. 


| Gods Word is pure ; as pure as Gold 
 -In metring Furnace fevcn times try'd: 
His Armes for ercr ſhall infold 

All thoſe, who in his truth abide. 
| The wicked range 6n every fide, 
| When ritious men the Sceprer hold. 


| 
| 
| 
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PsA1. XIIT, 


Ow long ! Lord, let mee not 
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For ever bee forgor 1 How long 
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my God, wilt thou Contrat thy 
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Baſu, 
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S.all I bee daily vext ! 


How long ſhall he control, 
Who perſecur. s my ſoule ! 
Conſider, heare my crics ; 
Illumin.te mine cycs , 
Leaſt with exnauſted breata 
I ever ſlcepe in Death ; 
Leaft my inſulting Foe ' 
Boaſt in my overthrow ; 
And thoſe who would deſtroy , 
In my ſubycrfion joy, 

But I, Thouever Juſt, 

Will in thy Mercie rruſt , 


And in thy ſaving Grace 

My conſtant Comfort place : 
My Songs ſhall fing thy Praiſe, 
That haſt prolong'd my Daycs. 
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HE F ole bath ſaid in ht 
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Ged carcs not what to 


Man ſucceedes, 
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their deedes ; 
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Abhominable are 4 
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All ill affe&, from 


Good deparr. 
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Jchovah Mans rebellious on 
Beheld from his celeſtiall Throne ; 
To (ce if there were apy one 

That underſtood, or ſought his Face, 
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All from forſaken Truth are flowne , 
Corrupt in Bodie, ſuch in Suule, 
Dcfil'd within ' without as foale , 

None Good indcavours, no, not One, 


Are all, that worke Iniquitie, 

By lgnorance fo blingly leq ; 2 

My People they devoure like Bread Þ 
Nor call on him who fits on high, 


Their Conſciences wich terrour quake , 
For fince God doth with the Juſt abide? 
Pcorc mens Cuunſels they deride. 

VVho him for their ProtcAion rake, 


O that unto thy Iſracl 
Salvation might trom Sion Spring ! 
V Vhen Ged thall us from Bandig- 
No joy ſhall Jacobs joyexcell. (bring, 


PSALMa XV. 
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Ho ſhall in thy Tent abide 
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All from forſaken Truth are flowne , 
| Corru — qe ſuch in Suule, 
Dcfil'd within , withour as fonle , 

| None Good indcavours, no, not One, 


| Are all, thar worke Iniquitie, 
| By Ignorance fo blindly led ? 

My People they devoure like Bread 3 
Nor call on him who fits on high, 


Their Conſciences wich terrour quake , 
For fince God doth with the Juſt abide? 
Pcoorc mens Cuunſels they deride. 

V Vho him for their ProtcRion take. 
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; | O that unto thy Iſracl 
| | Salvation might from Sion Spring ! 

V Vhen Ged thall us frem Bandage 
No joy ſhall Jacobs joyexcell., (bring, 
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Ho ſhall in thy Tent abide 
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that's Juſt and Innocent ;" T IIs the 


=== " === 


— ————— ———— 
on - I —== 


Lf —— ___ 


"_ 


truth of his intent. 


——_— = —— — 
— — ——— [1 —_ —_ — 
= mins as #8 WD. 4 = 


Slanders nome with venom'.; Tongue, 

Feares to doe his Neigibour wrong, 

Foftcrs not baſe Infamies, 

Vice beholds with ſcornefull Eyes, 

Honours thoſe who fcare the Luid, 

Keep 8,thoughto his loſle, his word, 

Takes 80 Bribes for wick. d ends, 

Nor to Uſe his Money lenuas : 

Y'Vho 5y theſe diceRions guide 


Thcir purc cps, (hall never ſlide, 
| 
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Reſerve me, my wdoubred Aid ; 

To whom. thou, O'my Soule, baft ſaid, 
Thou art my God ; av good in mc, | | 
Nut merit can extend to Thee , | 
Bur to thy. blefled Saints that dwell 
On Exh, whoſe Graces moſt exccll; 1 
Thoſe ravith oc wich pure delight. 
Their forrowes ſhall be inboite, 
Who other Gods with gift adore : 

| 1 
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Their bloudic Offcrings I abhorre; 
Nor ſhall ctheic Names my Lips profancy 
But God my Lotwill till maintaine : 
Hc is my Portion, he beſtowes 

The Cup, that with his Bountie flawes, 
I have a pleaſant Scat ontain'd, 


> 
> 
| A taire and large Pulleſiion gain'd, 
| 


TIER AW De We—_ 
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Tir: Lord will 1 for ever praiſe, 

Whine Counſels have unturm'd my Waves ; 
And my inflamed Zrale excite 

Jo ſerve him in the filent Night, 

He is my ObjcR, by his Hand 
Contim'd, immovcable 1 Nang. 

Joy hath my Heart a:.d Tongue pofeſt : 
My Flet! in conſtant Hope ſhall reſt 
Thou wile not leave my Scule alonc 

In Hell , nor letih.y Holy One 
Corruption ſee : buc that High-way 

To Everlaſting Lite diſplay. 

Thy Preſerice yeelds intire delight ; 

Act thy Right hand Joyes infinite, 


PsALIME XVIL 


Ord, grapt wy juſt Requeſt ; O heare my cre, 
And Pray'cs that lips, untouche wit guile, unlol; 
My Caulec betore thy High Tribugall try, 
And lee thine Eyes my Righteouſncile behold, 


Thou prov'ft my Hearteven in the Nights recelle, 
Like mertall rry*ft me, yerno Dreffc haff tound; 

I am refolv'd, my Tongue ſhall nor rranſgrelic 1 
But on thy Wardwillall my ARion ground, 


So fhall I from the Paths of Tyrants flic : 
O, leſt I ſlip, dirc@ wy Steps by Thine ! 

I Thee invoke, for thou wilr beare my Crie 2 
Thing Eare to wy afflifted Yoice incline, 
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O thew thy wendrous Love ! Thou trom their Foes | 
Pi:ſcrveſt all thaton thy Ayd depend, | 

L-t4, 25 the Applc of the Eve ircloſe, | 
And over me thy ſhadic Wings extend. 


For Impious men, and ſuch as deadly hat- 
My puiltleſſ: Soule, have co-mpaſt me about 3 
Who ſwell with Pride, incloy'd with their owne fat, 


And words of cenwmely thunder our, | + 


Ovr traced ſteps inrrap as in 2 Toile ; 
Low-couched on the Earth w.th flaming Eyes ; | 
Like tamiſhrt Lions cager of their Spoile, 
Oc Lious Whelps ; cloſe lurking to ſurpriſe | 


Ariſe | prevent him, from his Glory hurl'd ; 
My p:nlive Soule, from the Devourer ſave 2 

From Men which are thy ſcourge, Men of the World, | 
Who in this Lite alone their Portion have, | 


F.ll'e with thy ſecret Treaſure, ro their Race | 
They their accumulated Riches leave : 

Pur 1 with Rightcouſneſle ſhall fee thy Face 
And rifivg, in thy Image, jvy receive, 


PSALME XVIII, 


Y Hearton Thee is fix'd,my Strength my Power, 
My ſteadfaſt Rock, my boctrelle,my high Tower, 
M, Gud, my Safetie, and my Confidence, 
[Tac Horne of my Salvation my Defence. 
My Songs ſhall thy deſerved Praiſe reſound : 
For atmy Prayers theu wilt my Foes confound; 
dorrowes of Death on every fide aflail'd, 


An dreadfull fizuds of Impious men prevail'd ; , 


Sorrowes of Hell my compaſt Soule diſmayd ; 

And to intrap me, deadly Soares were layd. 

In this Diſtrefſs 1 cry'd, and call'd upon 

The Lod, who heard mc on his Holy Throne. 
| > 
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'He trembling Eacth in his fierce Anger ftrooke ;; 

Th'unfixed rooes of aicrie Mountaines ſhooke ; 

| Smoke from his Noftrils flew ; devouring Fire 
Breakec trom his Mouth ; Colks kindled by his Ire, 

| In his Deſcent bow'd Heaven with Earth did meet, 

| And gloomy Darkeneſſe roll'd bencath his Fcer, 

' A Goldcn=winged Cherubin beſtrid, 

| And on the ſwittly Hying Tempeſt rid.” 

| He darkencfle made his fecret Cabiner ; 

| Thick Fogs, and dropping Clouds about him ſer : 

' The Beames of his bright Preſence theſe expell ; 

| Whence ſhowres of burning Coulcs and Haileſtones fell, 

| From troubled Skies loud claps of Thunder brake; 

| In Haile and da:ting Flames th'Almighty ſpake : 

| VVhoſe Arrowcs my amazcd Focs ſubdue , 

| And at their fcatred Troups his Lightning threw 

| The Oc-:an could not his deepe Bontome hide, 

| The V Voi!ds conceal'd Fonndations were deſcri'd 
At thy rebuke Jchorah at the blaſt 

Even of the brcath which through thy noſtcils paſt, 

He with extended armes his Servant ſaves, 

And drew me faking from th'iaraged waves : 
From my proud Foes by his afliſtance freed, 

| VVho ſwoulne with hate , no left in trengrh execs? 

VVuhout his aid, I in that ſtormie Day 

Of my aſt{;Qion, bad became theis prey : 

V'Vho from thoſe traits of danger by his might 

Enlarge my Soule ; for 1 was bis delight. 

The Lor4 according to my innecence, 

And Jufticc, did his ſaving pencc 

The narrow Path by him preſcrib'd, I woke ; 

Nar like the wicked, wy Great God forſoake. 

For all his Judgements were before mine cyc3, 

I with kis Racures daily did adviſe, 

And ever walkt before him, veid of guilc : 

No «& or purpoſe did my ſeulc defle. 

For this he recompenc'd my righteouſneflc 

And crown'd my innocence with faire ſucceflc, 

The Mercifull hall flouriſh in thy Grace , 

Thy Righucuuloeſie the Rightcous ſhall embrace Ba 
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"Thou (© the pure thy purity wile thow ; 


And che perverſe ſhall thy averſcnefle know. 
For thou wile thy affliQed People fave ; 
The proud caſt downe, downe to the greedy grave, 
Thou Lord wilt make my taper to ine bright, 
And cleare my darkenefle with celeftiall Light. 
Through Thee 1 have _ an Hoſt prevail'd, 
And by thy aid a lottic Bulwarke ſcal'd. 
Gods Path is perfeR, all his words arc juſt, 
A thicla to thoſe that in his promiſe rruft. 
What God is there in Heav:n or Eaith but ours 2? 
What Rock but He againſt affailing Powers ? 
Hee brearth'd new ſtrength and courage ia the day 
Ot Bartel}, and ſecurely clecr'd my way. 
Hee makes my feete ewrftrip the nimble Hinde, 
Upto the Mountaines, where I ſafetie finde. 
'Tis be that teacheth my weake hands to hg 't? 
A Bow of ſteele is broken by their might. 
Thou didſt thy ample Shield before me ſer , 
Thy &rme upheld, thy Favour made me great. 
The paſſage of my ſteps on every fede, 
Thou haft inlarged, 1: my fecte ſhould fl:de. 
| followed, evertooke, nor made retreat, 
Uatill viRorieus in my foes de fear ; 
So charg'd with wounds that they no longer ftood, 
Bur at my feete lay bathed in their blood. 
Thou arm'& me with prevailing Fortitude, 
And all that roſe againſt me ht ſubcu'd : 
Their Aubborne necks ſubjeRed ro wy Will, 
That I their blood, who hate my Soule, might ſpill. 
They cry'd aloud ; bur found no ſuccour neere 3 
Tothee, Jehovah ; bur thou wou)d't not heare. 
I pounded them like duſt which Whirlc-winds raiſc ; 
Trod under ſoore as dirt in beaten wayes. 
From Popular Furic thou hat ſer me tree, 
Among the Heathen haſt exalred me , 
Wham unkrnowne Nations ſerve : as ſoone obcy 
At heare of me; and yecld uaro my ſway. 
The Aranger-borne, beſer with horror, fl:d ; 

in their cloſe xerrears berray their dread, 

l 3 


— - — 


 — —— —þBtﬀr_ 


Part Co 


_ 


— — —O—_— = ——— - 


A Paraphraſe upon 


—— — 


— — 


EEE” 


O praiſe the living Lord the Rocke wherecon 


; I build ; the God of my Salvatiou ! 


"Tis he who rights my wrargs ; the People bends 
To my Subjcettion; trom my tve defends 

Thou raiſeſt me above their proud commroule ; 
And from the violent Man haſt treed my Soule, 
The Heathen tha!l admire mv Thankerullnfle x 
My Songs ſhall thy immorrtall Prailc expicf]:, 
A great and manituld Deliverance 

God gives his King : his mcicie ord advance 

In his Anointed ; and will ſhowre his grac- 


| Eternally on David aid his Race. 
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Oltz glory the vaſt H-avers piectame; 
Toe Firinamuint his mighne Frame, 

Day nao Day z Aid Night to) Night 
This wonders of his Workes recite, 

T2 thele ror ſpeech nor words beloey , 

Yet urx(erſtoud without a Tongue. 

The Globe of Earth they compaſſe round , 
Through all the world difpcric their ſound. 
There is the Sunnes Pavillion fer , 

Who from his Roſie Cabinet 

Like a freſh Bride-groone ſhewes his face , 
Ard as a Glarit runnes his race. 

He ciſech in the dawning Eaſt, 

And glides obliquely to the Welt : 

The Werld with his bright Raics repl-at ; 
A'l Creatures cheriſhr by bis hear. 

Gods Lawes are perfe&, and reftorc 

T he Soule to life, even dead betorc. 

His Teftimonics, firmely true, 

With Wiſdome ſimple men induce. 

The Lords Cammandements arc upright, 
And teaſt the Soule with ſweet delight, 

His Precepes are all Putitie, 


Such as illuminace the Eye , 


- —— 
— _ TILE Oo Eo ————————__—_—_—— 


the Plalmes of David. | 


D — 


— + 


Ttc teare ot God, loil'd with ne Naine , 
Shall evcrlaſting!y remaine. 

[chovah's Judgements are Divine ; 

With Judgement hce doth Juſtice joyne 
V/!\ich men ſhould more then Gold detite, 
Then licaps of Gold rctin'd by Fire ; | 
Murs fweet then Honey of the H+ve, 

O: Cells where Bees their Treatur: 11.re, 
Thy Servant is inforn''d from therice ; 
They, theit Ovtervers recowpente. 

Who knowes what his Offterces b: > 

From ſecret finnes O cnc thou me ! 

And from preſumprunmus Crimes reftraine ; 
Nur let them in thy Servant reigne : 

$5 thall I Live in Innocence, 

Not ſported with that great Offence. 

My Þ-riuefle, ny Deliverert ; 

O !:: the Prayers my Lips preferre, : 
find Thoughts which trom my heat arlie, 
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'': acceptable in thine Eyes. 


PSALME XN. 


He Lori! in thy Adverkitic 
{& Regard thy crie 3 
G.cat Jacobs God wh Saferic arms, 
And thieid trom batme ; 
Pc!r» tom his Sar. Quarce fend , 
Ar.4 out of Sion thee detend. | 


Tiy Ogors , which pure flames conſame, | 
Be his Perfume. | 
May he accepr thy Sacrihce , 
Fir's from the Skis, 
F,,r ev:r thy indeavours blefte, 
And crowne thy Counceils with ſuce. iT-, 


We wi!l of thy Delvcrance fog , 
Trumphan King : 
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Cur Enfgnes in that praye-tot Day | v 
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Freon {inte Name or God, O fill 
May 1 © thy Juſt Deines fuldll L 


Now know I !:14 Anointed Hee 
Wil hcare, and free ; 
With ſavieg Hand and Mighwie Power, 
From his high Tower. 
Theſe truſt in Hoy te, 16 Chariors thoſe ; 
Our truſt wee in our God repule. 


Their wounded lim's in anguith bene, 
To Death 6d: fcend : 
Bu; wee 1a tervour ct ih: {gli 
Hive (tod upright. 
O ſave us - Lo:d , Inv vi 420105 hearc 
Ang in cu; ad, Gicai King , 2pp*arce 
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: | Ord, in thy Salv:tian 
Hr ihe 154 la ric At ih which chou haſt Nowne; 

Greatly tha'l .h* King reyoyce. 

Hor will Joy axe bis Voyce ! 

Tocu kaſt graved his requeſt, 

O!' his Hearts defuc p-fl. it; 

UL wth Bieſhngs manifold , 

Crox;'4 with [parklivg Gcam:s and Gold, 

Pra'd- ior Lifc thou gramed haſt 3 

Length of Daycs which never waſte ; 

By thy Sa{c-guard glorious made ; 

With high Majeſtic array'd : 

Of refiftlefl: Pow's poficit ; 

By thy favours ever bleſt. 

Lo / his Joyes are infinite ; 

Joy retie&ed from thy fight ; 

For the King in God did cruſt. 

Through the Mercic of the Juſt, 

Hee ſhall ercr fixed ftand, 


: 
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che Plalmes of David. 


For thy 1:and, thy owne 11ght Hang, 
S'121l thy Encmics deſtroy, 

V2 would in thy cuine joy. 

When thy Arger ſaMl awake, 

Them a fiammg Furn:ce mate. 

Gd (hall ſwallow in his Ire, 

And deyoure tHem all wirk fire, n 
F:om the Earih deftrey their Fruit , 
N-ver ler their Srede 1aks root. 
M.ichic vous was their invent 

A!l their Thoughrs againſt me bent ; 
Thoughts which no:hing could performe. 
I et ihy Arrowes like a S:orme, 

Pa. tm to inglorious flight , 

On their dagnied faces light. 

Lord aloft thy Triumphs raiſ-, 

V's we firg thy Power and Praiſe. 
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PSALME XXIT. 


YEEESE SS 


Y God} O why haſt thou 


— =" —— 


AR yup phraſe upon 


ts tbe 194 


W-ih Joy a1 play 
y Ti , N amr Oo y4royt, O ai!l 
e thy Juſt Deities fuldll ! 


Now know I 1:44 Anoninred Hee 
W.'l heare, and fr ec , 
W.:th ſaving Hand and M; pitic Power, 
From his h cnt owecr, 
Theſe truſt un Hts, 16 Chat iors tholc ; 
Our truſt wee in ou : Gal tepulc. 


Their wounded Iim's in anguill bang, 
To Dcath d fcend : 
Bu: wee mn tervornr tt ih Up! c 
Hive (t od upright. 
O ſcrews, Lord, hv $1ppliznts heare 
Ang iit cu; a d, Gicat KN Ng » 2 PfAICs 


oo © % Wp- © % 


Ord, in thy Solv:wian, 
Lit c trength which thou haſt Nowne; 
Grealy tha'l ts King reqeyce. 
fry will [ov axe bc biy Voce ! 
[ow haſt grained his roquitt, 
Or 1144 tears defue pliiit; 
ti ft whats Þ wy gs manifold , 
Cry, 4 wih {paiklicg Gewmrs and Gole, 
Prad- tio! i{c it Qu granted haſt 3 
_ of Daycs which never waſte ; 
By thy Sa{c-guard glorious made ; 
With high Maje ſtie array'd : 
= rehftlefl- Pow'e poficſt ; 
By thy favours ever bleſt, 
Lo ! his Joyes are infinice 
Joy retle&ed from thy fight ; 
For the King in God did cruſt. 
Through the Mercic of the Juſt, 
Hee ſhall evcr fixed ftand, 
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the Plalmes of David. 


For thy iiand, thy owne tight Hand, 
S!2il thy Encmics deftroy, 

V2 would in thy cuine Joy. 

Whenithy Anger (haMl awake, 

Them a flaming Fura:ce mate. 

Gd (ali fwallow in his Ire, 

And deyoure them all wirk fire, 4 
From the Earth deftroy their Fruit , 
N-ver ler thcir Srede rak:: root. 
M.icicyous was their invent , 

All their Thoughts againſt me benr ; 
Thoughts which nothing could performe. 
I et ity Arrowes like a S:orme, 

4. hm to inglotious fight , 

On their daunied faces light. 

Lnrd aloft thy Triumphs rail”, 

V's we firg thy Power and Praiſe, 
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Y God! O why haſt thou 


forſooke ! Why O fo far with 
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eA Paraphraſe upon 


Strong Bulls of Baſhan girt me round ; 
Who their inflaming mouths prepare, 
Like ravcnous Lions, to confound. 


I'me ſpilt like water on the ground, 
And all my Benes diſjoynced are. 
' My heart Like Wax within me thawes ; Fe 
My vigour as a Pot-ſheard dry'd : w 
My thirſtic Tongue cleaves ro my Jawes ; 
In duſt of Death thou do'ſt me hide : V 
Dogs compaſſe me va ev'ry fide , 
And multitudes, who hate thy Lawcs. 
$ 


My hands and fcere fransfixed are ; 
Bones, to be told, with anguiſh waſte : 
' This ſcene with joy, my robes they ſhare ; 
Lots on my ſeamalefle garment caſt, 
My Strength, tro my redemprtioa hafte ? 
Nor © be deafc to my ſad prairc / 


L.cx not thy Sword thy Servant wound 3 
My Darling from the Dog protet : 
From Lions that in rage abound ; 
From Unicornes guard thy EleQ. 
I then my Brethren will direR; 
Among the Saints thy Praiſe reſound. 


O praiſe him you who feare rhe Lord ; 
You Sons of Jacob, God adore ; 

Let Iſracls Seed his praiſe record ; 
For from their cryes who belpe implore, 
His Face he hides nor, nor the Poore 

Intheir AffliRtion hath abhort'd, 


Fat ;. 


I in the great Aﬀembly ſhall 
Declare his works, which words exceed 3 
And piy my Vowes before them all. 

The Mceke aboundanaly (hall feed ; 

The Faithfull praiſe their Helpe at nced, 
Nor by the ſtroke of Death hall fall, 


? 


All 


the Phaimes of David. 


A!l who.behold the Suns Vp-riſe, 
Shall God prot: fic, and ſerve alone: 

Any ail the Hea ben Families 
Shall caſt themſclves before his Throne 5 
Becauſe the Kingdome is his owne : 

For over all his Empare lies. 


Who in m_ abound, 
Nor undelerved Hnours gaine, 

VVtu poorely creepe upon the ground, 
And ſcarce their ne« dy lives luſtaine ; 
Shall car, and to his eafic reigne 

Submit, with joyes excinall crown'd, 


Their anAifi'd Poſtcriic 
Shall ever celebrace his Name ; 

Adpied Som of the moſt h : 
They ſhall his Righreuſnefle proclamae, 
And Works of everlaſting fame, 

To their believing Progeny, 


PSALME XXIIL 


! H E Lord my Shepheard, me his Sheepe As theb, 
Will tron conſuming Famine keepe. 
He toſters me in fragrant Meads, 

by lotuly-ſliding waters leads , 

My Soule refreſht wi h pleaſant uice : 
And leſt they ſhould his Name traduce, 
Thea when i wander in the Mazc 
Oftempung Sinne, informcs my waycs, 
Ns terrvur can my ovurage quaile, 

Though ſhaded in Deaths gloowy valc ; 

By thy ProxeRion foru'd : 

Thy Stafte my Stray, thy Rod my Guide? 
My Table thou haft furniſhed ; 

Pomr'd pretious Odors on my head : : 

My Maz:r towes with pleaſant Wine, 
While all my Foes with envy pine. 
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drawne thine Ayde! Nor whea 1 
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the Plalmes of David. 
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Yet thou 21t toly , ehron'd on high , 
-3 F OY * Sg . ® RF ant 
i L.f'A 64'CS THLY LT Alc relwud., 
Our I a!1:r8 did 07 thee relye : 
Tlicir Faih with wreaths of Conqueſt crown'd 2 
They luwghit, and thy Deliverance tuund 3 
Tecy trulted, and thy rruth ad tri, 


PurT, 2 wo:me, no man, am made 

| tie (coINE ut wen ; delp »d! Y all 2 

Who ile their Heads, make mouths, upbraid, 
Let G1b, fay they, redeeme trom thrall, 
On whom thy Hopes fo vaincly call : 

Now I:t him his beloved aid 


Ton drew'ſt me from the wombe ; by Thee 
Corkimcd at my Moth+-rs breaft ! 

V..ien borne , 7 hou rook | the chargo ot mee , 
Even trom my Binh, my God prot. 
O {ucc.ur me with feare diſtreſt ! 

wi 

Thu Canſt alone thy Servant irce, 


I:cenſed Bulls bout me Rare ; 


eMA Paraphraſe upon 


Strong Bulls of Baſhan girt me round ; 
Who their inflaming mouths prepare, 

Like ravenous Lions, to confound. 

I'me ſpilt like water on the ground, 
And all my Benes diſjoynced are. 


' My heart Like Wax within me thawes ; 
My vigour as a Pot-ſheard dry'd : 

My thirftic Tongue cleaves ro my Jawes ; 
In duſt of Death thou do'ſt me hide : 
Dogs compaſſe me oa ev'ry fide , 

And multitudes, who hate thy Lawcs. 


My hands and fcere fransfixed are ; 
Bones, to be told, with anguiſh waſte : 
This ſcene with joy, my robes they ſhare ; 
Lors on my ſeaialefle garment caft. 
My Strength, to my redemptioa haſte ? 
Nor O be dcate to my fad prairc / 


Lee not thy Sword thy Servant wound 3 
My Datling from the Dog proteC : 
From Lions that in rage abound 3 
From Unicornes guard thy Ele&, 
I then my Brethren will dire; 
Among the Saints thy Praiſe reſound. 


O praiſe him you who feare rhe Lord ; 
You Sons of Jacob, God adore ; 

Let Iſracls Seed his praiſe record ; 
Fer from their cryes who helpe implore, 
His Face he hides not, nor the Poore 

Intheir Afflition hath abhorr'd. 


I in the great Aﬀembly ſhall 
Declare his works, which words excced 3 
_ \And pry my Vowes before thera all. 
I he Mceke aboundanaly (hall feed ; 
The Faithfull praiſe their Helpe at need, 
Nor by the firoke of Death ſhall fall, 


? 


che Palm S of David. 


1 who. behold the Suns Vp-riſe, 

Shall God prote fic, and ſerve alone: 

+4 ail the Hea ber Families 

Shall caſt ihemſclves before his Throne ; 
Becauſe the Kingdome us his owne : 

Fur over all his Empure lies. 


Vho In proſperity abound, 

Ner undelerved H nours gaine, 

'Vhu poorely creepe upon the ground, 
And ſcarce ther nec dy lives luſtaine ; 
Shall car, and to his eafic reigne 
bmit, wich joyes cxernall crown'd, 


Their fanRih'd Poſtcricic 
Shall ever celebrare his Name ; 
Alpied Sors of the moſt h : 
They ſhall his Righreuſnefle prochame, 


And Works of everlaſting fame, 
To their believing Progeny, 


PSALMS XNXIIL 


H E Lord my Shepheard, me his Sheepe 
Will trom conſuming Famine keepe. 
He toſters me in fragrant Meads, 
by ſofuly-ſliding waters leads , 
My Soule refreſht wi h pleaſant juice : 
And leſt os ſhould his Name traduce, 
Thea when 41 wander in the Mazc 
Oftempung Sinne, informcs my wayes, 
No terrour can my onurage quaile, 
Though thaded in Deaths gloowy valc ; 
By thy Prox: Rion foruiT's : 
Thy Stafte my Stay, thy Rod my Guid:? 
My Table thou haft furniſhed ; 
Pomr'd pretious Odors on my bead : 
My Mazr fowes with pleaſant Wine, 
Whik all my Focs with envy piac. 
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W»; Parapiraſe » pon 


1 by Mercy and Benehcence 


Ai the'$. 


Shall ey r p- yne in iy Deferce 
Who in thy Houſe will ſacrifice, 
Till aged T wc cloſe up wane eycs. 


PSALMEXNXTIV. 
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F | Earif 
E rand and many peop! e ar:n, 
# iy V\ 'at fhom tier wampe xtra their Linh, : 
Aid who hot foogtulll br: Rt Cuſtaines, | 
Arc his, wh tit | 1 glo! y raign CY " 
1 he "ot 4 in : lg Sc 14 heck plac'd | 
- 30" > i Zh acd, y 


UM thi Li: Os Mot #1 aine reft : 
* ty'y 14 4h SanRua 'Y teaſt 7 
E ven hc, whole Hands arc innocent 3 
His heart unto:il'd with toule nneent ; Jy 
Whom woln Ambion, Avarice, 
N:: ren) al 4 Picaſul SCaTl Ince © 
Win only their infe&tion feares; 
And never fraudulently wears; 
The Lord his Saviour him ſhall bY: te | 
And clurh him withliis Righreouſnefle, 


'Such a'c of Jacobs taichtull Race, 


Who ſeeke him, and ſhall find his Face, 1 
You lofty Gates, your leaves diſplay ; 
You :verlating Uoores, give way ; 

The King of Gl: Ty comes, O lng 

'H'is praiſe ! Who 1s this ploric us King > 

The Lord in Strength , in Power cmpleat; 
1 ke Lox rd in bayttaile m: Tre (hen grcat, 

(You lot ly Gares, your Leaves diſplay; 

(You eveiialling Doores give way , 

'T he K: ng ot Glo Ty Comes () fing , 
His prai! e! Whos this glori ws King 7 
The Lord or Hoſt, ot Victory, 

1s King of glory , throg'd on high, 
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——thePhalme of Davnd.. 
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PSALME XXVY, 


$; Thee with Contidence I call, 


[ſo thee my voubles Soule ereRt 2 


Lord let no4 thame my looke dejeR, 
Vo: Malice wumph in my tall. 


[hy Servants lave, Lut thole confound , 
W\ |- INnOCence with tlander wound, 


In thy diſcloſed paths dure, 
Thy ruth , that leading Starre , diſplay 3 
O my Red-emer ! every day 

»\ Garig ects thy relictc cxpect, 
Thinke ot thy Mercies ſhowne of old , 
Thy Mcicics more then can be told, 


The fiancs of my unbridled Youth, 
Nor traile tran{greſtions call tro minde #- 
Let thoſe that heke thy mercic fiade, 
Eyen ti the honour of thy T ruth, 
God, cycr juſt and good, the way 
Ot lite will thew co ſuch as ſtray. 


The meeke in rightcouſneſle ſhall guide 
To ſuch his Heaveuly Will exprefle ; 


Which (hail with cruth and aicrcic blefe 
All ſuch as in his Law s abide. 


My finnes, {@ numerous and great 
Q tor thy honour, Lord, torger | 


What's he who feares the ever-Bleſt ? 
Ts him thall hee his paths dicloſt ; 
His Soule refreſh't with calme repolc, 

The Land by his taire Race poflcſt x 
To him his Counſels ſhall 1mpars, 
And ſcale his Covenants in his heart, 


f, On thee .ch fixed Eyes 1 waig 3 
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My feet inlarge thou trom their ſnates, 

O pittic me {a worne with cares , 
Delſpiſed, pore, and deſolare ! 

T he croubles of my mand increaſe ; 

Lord trom their galling yoke relealc * 


Behold thou my :Mliftion, 
The tvile and ftrairs, wherein I live 2 
ly finnes, ſo infinice, forgive. 
B. hold my Foes, how potent growne ! 
How atc thcy mulizply'g of lare 
Wao hate anc with a deadly bate ! 


Deliver , O ! from ſhame prote&, 
Since from my Faith | never ſweryc : 
Ler Innocence and Truth preſcrve, 

Who conftancly thy aid expe. 
Redeeme thy cholcn Ifrael , 


And ſorrow from lus breſt expel, - 
PSatrvuy XXVLI. 


| 4s the 4. Ord, judge my cauſe : thy piercing Eye 
| Bcholds my Soules integrie, 
How cn 1] fall, 
' When I, and all 
| My hopes on thee relic 


| Examine, try ray reines and heart ; 
| Thou, Mercies Source, m _ art 3 
Nor from thy Truth 
Hare I in Youth, 
6. | Oc will ig age depart. 


' | To ſold rs Gone offend my fight ; 
«| t6-che two-rongu'd Hypocrie % 
1 Thoſe who deviſe : 
Malicious lies, 


| And in thejx crimes delight. 


| But 


IR FIR 


the Phlmes of David. 


" if witl; han 1% 21 macula, 
d «il zey, ft I-Ur Wn 
| i AIC ql! C 
n ' 
I 11» N obic ACS cate, 
I 1 Hot : V1 mv clteeme, exc! 
I be Stanton where rhy Glory decis, 
My !:te O cloſe 
Nt up with thoſe, 
Whole limnmnc thy Grace exp q, 6 


; ev] lefls blyod with pit afirre (pill ; 
Vvu.ting oribes their 1 git hands til] , 
Bol in « fe: CE 
Bu: pea 

And Truth tha | guard Im: 


Re Crewe, O with thy Grace ſu2aine ! 
tcct now ftand upon the plane, 
Thy Jaſtice 1 
Wil mag, ihe, 
Wh thole w WL.o ie are thy N: me, 


PSatluns XXVIIL. 


YOl is my Sav.our my cleare light : 
( 31 Who then can my repulc al? tf bit 2 
Or what appeare 
Worth ſuch a 'eare, 
My life prote@c> Ly his might ? 
Vaine harred, vaine their power, 
That would my lite deyoure, 


heſe fell, when rey agaiaſt m: fought 3 
Ihe wicked ſuftes'd what they ſought; 
Though troopes of toes 
| At once incluſe, 
Of i I would not lodge 1 thought : : 
K 


Should | _ 


A Parairaſe upon 


Pot 3. 
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Should Armies compaſle me ; 
Sy confident im thee, 


One thing I have and ſhall rcquzt ; 
That I may in thy Manken reſt, 
Till Death furprizz 
My cluling eyes : 
That they may on thy beauty tcaſt ; 
That ia thy Temple till | 
I may cnquire thy Will, 


When ſtormes ariſe on every {:d?, 
He will in his Pavillion hide : 
How ever great, 
In that retreat 
I ſhall conceal'd and fafc abide. 
He, to refiſt their ſhocke , 
Ha:h fixt m= on a Rocke. 


Now is my head advanc'd, rcnown'd 
Above my foes, who girde me round , 
Thar ia my Tent 
I may prelent 
My facrifice with Trumpets fourd : 
There I thy praiſe will Cog, 
Sy 9 a well-wun'd firing, 


O heare thou my afflied cry , 
Exicnd thy pity, and reply, 
When thus the Lord 
In ſweet accord ; 
Seck: thou my Face with ſearching Eye. 
DircQed by thy Grace , 
Lord1 will ſecke thy Face. 


Thy Face O therefore never hide |! 
Nor in thine anger turne aſide 
From him that hath 
Serv'd thee with faith, 
Forſuke me net, wy ancient Guide , 


. 


the Plalmes of David. 47 
— — 
So vtec in dangers knowne :; 
O lezve me not alon:, | 
Alt:ough my Parents ſhovid forfak* ; * 
Yet, Lord, thou woul. it ro Harbour tate, 
O1- I ſtray | | 
Teach me thy Way, | | 
And in thy Precepts pzrie&t make : | | 
Beczuſe my encmies | | 
Watch like ſs many Spies. | | 
F xpoſe me not to their deſire ; 
Fur lying witnefles conſpire, | 
Who in their breath | 
Beare Wrath and Death; | 
My Soule had funke beneath cheic ure, | 
But that 1 did rel>»c 
On thy beaigniy. 
In hope to ſee (within the Land 
O: ihule that live) thy ſaving hand. 
He thall impart 
Sirengrth to thy heart, 
Wait on the Lord, undeunted ſtand ; 
His heavenly VVill attend, 
V Vo timely aid wiil fend, 
PSALME XXVIIT, 
Y Geod,my Rocke, regard my Cries | |.., 
Leſt 1 unheard , like thoſe thai die, , 4dr the 5. 
ln itages of darke Oblivion lic. 
T» my aſcending Griefe give care, Wh: $5 
| When Fmy tans devourly reare 
|» -Beforemy Mercie-ſcat wich fears * _ 
Wuh wicked men mix not my Fate ; 
; ad 
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eA Paraphraſe upon 


Nor drag me with the Repubate, 
V': zi; ke 6: Pc ce, buttoltcr nc, 


Such be bps to mowa direinent, 
and | pract.cc 9 CIFCUMVYent 3 
4c! be rhetr * dreadful) puaiſhmcnr, 


ce thicy will n-athy Choice renown , 
hare woom cthourmn adit to crow::; 
bark ROt Up,but pultthem dawn | 


He: hear $ 3 hs Name be magaih'4; 
My _ rcrgth, Iceus don core uce, 
Sizce all Hy hope nam rcly'd, 


Theſe Sas of Joy wy rrarca devoure. 
Ny Songs theilcclebrate thy Power, 
O (hv ther att wo thinea Tower, 


10144 my frog Deliverance, 
pic, thine Inhericat ee, 
.cd, preictvec, and ſti] adv: 


PSALME XXIN, 


che Plalmes of David. 
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| Wo lip , in the Pome Bic! 

Bout ob bis Holindke, 

From 2 carte and frowring Ci uw, 
L . 
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A Paraphraſe upon 


Harke | his Voice wich terrmur breakes ; 
God, our God in Thunder ſpeakes. 
Powerfull in his Voice on high, 

Fall of Power and Maj: ſtic ; 

Lofty Cedars overthrowne, 

Cedars of ſteepe Libanon, 

Calfe-like skipping on the ground. 
Libawon ana Sirion beur'd, 

Like a youtiitull U-icornc; 

LaV'iirg Clouds with Lightning torne, 
Art his Voice the Deſert thakes ; 

K-41: thy v.iſt Deoferr qn2Kes, 

Trembli: g Hinds then calv: for fare ; 
Sha4ti. FF. iefts bare a; ASTLL : 
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Through his holy I cmple ſung. 

He the raging Fiords reſtraines:; 

He a King (or evcr ro 1gncs. 

God his Peopl: ſhall increa'e, 

Arme with Suergth and bletle with Pezce. 


PSALME XX XN 


| 


Y Verſe ſhall in thy praiſcs flow 2 
AS the 14 M Lord thou haſt rais'd my head 6n high ; 
| | Nor ſuftercd the proud En.mie 
| To triumph in my ovenhrow, 


. Thou drew'ſt me from the ſhades of Death , 
Repealing my exiled breath. 
hen almoſt ſwallow'd by the Grave. 


| 7 cry'd aloud thy arme did fave 3 


You Saints of his, oh ſing his praiſe ! 
Hs per your Vowes unto the Lerd ; 


His perfe@ Holinefle record, 
boſe Wrath but for a moment ayes, 
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His quicknng Favour life beſtowes : 
Tearcs may continue for a night ;\ | 
But Jy ſprings withthe Morning Light; | | 

Long-laſting Joyes, ſoonc-cnding Woes, | | 

# 


In my Proſperitic I faid, _ 
My feer ſhall ever fixe abide : 
I, by thy favour forti'd, | 

Am like a ftedfaſt Mountaine made. | 


But when thou hia'ſt thy cheerfull Face ; 
How infinite my Troubles grew ! 
My crics then with wy gricte renew, 
Which thus implor'd thy ſaving Grace : 


What profir can my bloud afford; 
When I ſhall to the Grave deſcend ? | 
Can ſcnſelefl: Duſt thy Praiſe extend ? | | 

' 
| 


Can Death thy living Truth record ? 


To my Complaints attentive be ; 
Thy mercie in my aid advance : 

O perfe&t my Deliverance, 

That have no other Hope bur T hce ! 


u—_ OUS Ro OO 
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Thou, Lerd, haſt made th' AfliRed glad; 
My Sorrow into Dauncing curn'd: 

The Sack-cloth torne wherein I mourn'd, | 

And me in Tyrian Purple clad : 


_- 


Ps en nts" _ _ = 


That fo my Gloric might proclame 
Thy Favoars in a joyfull Veiſc ; 
Unceflantly thy Praiſe rehear!- , 

And magnihe thy {:cred Name, 
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GARY c&. wv Furtrc (- f.r thy Honevr aid, 
S AG ny t paged cer from Danger gui'c: 
- Putl from there ſabrile Snares in ſecret laid, 
- 0 lou my onely Streygth ſo often try'd, 


Toty G% honcs my Spiric I comme: d, 
ag my Redeemer , O thou God of Truth. 
Wis lies 10vyent, or Unto 1dols bend, 


I have abhorr'd, bur lov'd Thee frem My Youth. 
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eA Paraphraſe upon 


Pat 2. 


Fo' ;. 


I will rejoyce, and in thy Mercie boaſt , 
That in his trouble wouldſt thy S-ryant know: 
Deliver, when in expeRation loſt ; 
Nor yceld him to the Triumph of t1.s Foe. 


Now beIpe the Comfortlefſe : my Sight decayes, 
My Spirics faint, my Fleſh contlumes with care; 
My life is ſpent with griefe , in lighes my Dayes ; 
My Strength through Sin diflolres,my Bones impare, 


To all my Foes I am a ſcorne ; 

Nor leaſt 16 theſe, who ſeem'd in love moſt neare; 
By all mylatc familiar friends forlorne ; 

Who when they meet me turne aſide tor tcare, 


Forgot like thoſe who in the grave abide, 

And, as a broken rellel}, paſt repaire : 
Traduc'd by many, (feare on every ſide) 

Who counſell cake, and would my lite ininare, 


Bur, Lord my Hopes are on thee fixt s 1 ſaid, 

Thou art my God ; my Dayes are In thy Hand : | 
Ayainſt my furious Foes oppoſe thy Aid ; 

Aud theſe, who perſccute my Soule , withſtand, 


QO let thy Face upon thy Servant ſhine ; 
Save for thy Mercies ſake, trom ſhame defend. 
Shame cover thoſe who keepe no Lawes of thine 
And undeplored to the Grave deſcend, 


+ 
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The lying lips in endleflc filence cloſe, 
That with deſpite and pride traduce the Juſt. 
What Joy haſt thou reſerv'q ! what wrought for thoſe, 
(In fight of all) who feare, and in thee muſt ! 


a t-_ S-4* # 2 


Thoſe ſhale thou in thy ſecret Preſcnce hide 
From their Oppreflots violence and wrongs ; 

They in thy cloſe Pavillion ſhall abide, 

Secured from the ftrite of envious Tongues. 
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BIO he f'wio im a walled Cuy tam 


| To me lis wonczertull aftcftion ſhown, 
raſl.ly ſaid, 1 am the focde of Wrath ; 
Cur off, for cyer,from tus Preſence tha__ 


Y-: Then, O ever blefſed, hear iſt my Prayer, 
When to thy Mercy | a wrefſe my Cry. 
O love the living Lo «d, all you that are 
[3 choſen Saints, and on his Aid relic : 


For þ e +h1e Faihfull ever will pfelerve ; 
And render to the Proud their (ull deſerts. 
Couragiuns dee all you , whahope, and ſcrve 


I he Lord of litt - who will confirm vour hearts. 


PSALME XXXI1I. 
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Whoſe Sinnes . remitted bee , 
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To whom TTL Sinncs arc nor 
Import, a: forgor * 

His Sou's wiily guile unſain'd. 
While len: I remand, 

My bones conlum'd away , 

I rorcd ail thr Cay : 

For on my. day and nigh) 

Tay Ha1id di heavie light. 

My mature d&ri'd thwwughart, 
Like to a Summers drought, 

I raen my Sinnes conteſt, 

How farie | hal tranſgreſt : 
When all I had reveal d, 

Thy Hand my Pardon {c.!%\. 
For this, wiv Godly are 

Shall ſeece to Thee by Prayre ; 
Seeike,whenthon mayſt be tounZ, 
In Deluges undrown'4d. 

Thou art my ſafe Retreat, 

My Shield when dangers threat, 
Shalt my Deliverance | 
Fich Songs ef Joy adyance:. 
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| will inſtruct , and ſhow 

The way whick :hou ſhould'ſt go; 
The wa- wo Pietie, 

And guide thee wiih mine cJe, 
Be not like Mule and Hort-, 
Whole zcafon is their Force ; 
\Whoie mouth the 8x and Reine, 
Leſt they re bell, eeftraime, 
Ivar: able W cs 

Thc Wickca tnall incleſc : 

Bu: thu!s who God attett, 

His M Cy thul procect, 

() you who wt upright, 

I -: G09 YUul God delight ; 

You uſt, 1:i« bl: thd Choice, 

I.; H*ax with Sungs rejoyer. 


PSALME XXAXIIL 


O God, you Juſt , your Vocces raiſe, 
Ic you beicemes to (ing lus Praie, 
O c: letraw the K 1p Of Wit #&* 
On Inſtruzgcns Rtrncg wil wen Strings 8 
To Harps a i Liner w Dities tug; 
Sing loud with $6:!:tul: 6 geiirg, 
His worgs ate Coown'd by cir cYeRt, 
And all Ws Works arc p{pu' acat. 
Juſtice and Jucgement he aff. &s 3 
His Bouniig up all reflects. 
His word the arched Heav'ns did frame; 
His Breach, the Starres erernatl Flarnc, 
He the Colle Red Seas confines, 
And (6!ds the dcepe in Migazines. 
The Lord, O ft you Nations, feare , 
All whom the E arths roung thoulders beare. 
He ſpake , Twas dcae as laid-; 
At bus Commandment ft<dfaft made. 
Th: People counſell rake in vaine, 
Thiir Proje Rs ng ſuccelle obtaine, 
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A Paraphr aſe upon 


Cant! te 


The Councels of the Lord are ſure, 

His Purpoſes no Change endure. 

Bleſt rhey, whoſe Gad Jchovah is, 

The Nayon fer apart tor his. 

The Lord lookes trom the lotty Skies 3 
On carefull Mortal: caſt$ his Eyes : 
The Lord lookes from his Reſidence; 
The Sonnes of men þcholds from thence, 
He taſhioned rhcir hearts alone : 


Tobimtheir Thoughts and deed) arc knowne, * 


No King is ſaved by an Hoſt ; 

No Giant in his ſtrengih ſhoull boaſt ; 
There reſts no Safetic in a Horſe ; 
None are dc<livercd by his torce, 

Gods eyes ate ever on the Juſt, 

Who feare, and in his Mexcic truſt , 


To free their Soules from ſwallowing Earth, 


An kcepe alive is tune of Dearth. 
Our tervent Soultes on God arrend 
Our helpc, who onely can defcnd ; 
In whome our Hcarts exult for joy ; 
Becaule wee on his Name relic. 

Great God to us propitious bee, 

As we have {:xt our Hopes on thee, 
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| My prayers aſcenCing pierc'c his earc 
Who (nz eh; Me tre _ Tos fora of Cn *Ife, 
The Meeks who God expet, ' 
Vho flow ro him!ite Jiring Brookes, Ti 
Shame never kiall diftaine their lnokes, 
Nor with foule guilt in{c A, T 
T 


| Tiiis Wietch in lis adverſicie 

| (Then aca iball fay) w God did ciic, 

| Whoſe Mercie him [ecur'd, 

| The Angels of J-hurzh thoſe, 

| Who feare him, with their Tents incloſe, 
Py Rrengeh divine immur'd, 


| How good out God, O taſte and fee ! 
| Waotruft in himchrice happie bee ; 
You Sainrs, O feare him ill ; 
Such fcele no want ; the Lions rore 
Por hunger; bus who God implore, 
He ſbail with Pl:ntic £11, 


* hed 
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" the Plalmes of David, 


Come children, with attention heare, 
I will inftruR you in his ſeare, 

What man delights in life ? 
'S-ekes ro live happily and long? 
From evill guard thy waric tongue, 
Thy lips from fraud and trite, 


I11+#42 


Dee good and wicked deeds eſch:w ; 
Seeks ſacred Peace, her ſteps purſue, 
Gods Eyes are on the Juſt ; 
Their cries his open Eare attencs : 
But on the Bad his wrath deſcends, 
Their Names reduc'd co duſt, 


He heares the righteous, and their crie ; 
Preſery'd in their adverhitic 2 
A broken heart at:Qs, 
And Soules contrite which in him truſt, 
Great are the aſfli&ions of the Juſt ; 
Burt He in all proceats, 


Ke: pes every bone of theirs intires 
The Wicked ſwallowes in his Ire, 

And who the righteous hate. 
The Lord his Servants ſhall redeeme , 
Tholc ever deare in his eſteeme, 

Who on his promiſe wait, 


PSALME XXXV, 


Od, plead my cauſe againſt my foes ; 
With ſuch as fighr againſt mec,tght ; 
Ante, thy ample Shield oppole, 
And with thy Sword defend my right. 
Addreſie thy Speare ; whoſe in their way 
ncounter, who ay Soule invacc ; 


To ber, O ler ty Tpke ſay, 


I an thy God ſaving Aud, 
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Ler thoſe , who my diſgrace contrive , 
Hang downe thzir txads tor Hlight deſign'd : 
Who ſecke my fall ler _ drive 
Like Chatt- 
; Obſcure and (1 ppery be their path 3 


'uſtring Wind, 


ctore the 


Lec winged Troups purſue their toile ; 


Since they tor me with cauſelefle wrath 


Hav- dig'd a pit , and pitch't a Toile. 
| Let ſodainc ruine them deſtroy ; 
Mectht in the Nets themſelves had laid 2 
| Then in the Lord my Soule ſhall joy , 
| And glory ig his time]y aide, 
My Bones (h 11 fay, O who like thee, 


That arm'ſt the Weake againſt the Strong ! 


| That doft the Pocre and Needy free 


' 
From outrage; and two powertull wrong - 


| Falſe witnefles againſt me ſtood, 
| Who u:knowne accuſations brought ; 


— - 


That Evill rendercd for Good, 


And clo{cly my c »nfalion fought. 


| T in their fickn fle did condole 


| Untainedly in S:ck-cloth mourn'd. 
| Wah faſting humbled my ſad Soule, 
And often to coy Prayers return'd 3 


Him viſited both Night and Day, 


As if an ancient Friend or Brother : 


In Blacke upon the Earth Ilay, 


And wept as for my dying Mother. 


Yet th-ſe rejoyced in my woe 3 


Falſe Comforters, about me crowd 2 


And leaſt I hould their cunning know, 
They rent their Clothes , and cry'd aloud, 
Like Hypocrices at Feaſts, they jecre 3 

Whoſe gnaſhing xceth their hare profctic: 
© Lord, how long wilt thou forbeare , 


And onely looke on my diſtrefſe ? 


My Datli 


I in the grea 


Then praiſe thy Name with full applauſe, "2H 
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© fave 'rom thoſe who ſmile, and kill ; 


from the Lions jawes ; 
f-mbly will 
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_ = the Plalmes of David. 

Let not my cauſelefle Enemies 
Reoyce in my aftii&ed Stare : Part 3, 

Nor winke a! me with ſ{cornetull eyes , | 
Who ſwell with undelcrved hatc, 

Ot Peace they !peake nut ; rather they 
The pcaccable with fraud purſue ; 
Who wry th. ir mouths ar ms, and ſay , 
Ha, Ha! our cyes thy ruine view. 
This ſcene, O ſtand no longer mure 3 | | 

Nor, Lord, deſert wy Innocence. 
Awake, ariſe ; O proſecute 

My Cauſe, and plead in my defence. 
With Juſtice Judge : nor let them fay 

In triumph; wee our with poſſefle ; 
Nor in their mirthtull hearts , Ha, Ha ! 

Whave ſwallow'd him in his diſtrefle* 
Wrath and contution ſcaſe on theſe, 

Who in my tribulation joy : 
Let them who glory in my woes, 

Be cloth'd with thame and iniamy. | 
Ler thoſe exernally rejoyce, | 

Who favour and 2\liſt my right : | 
For ever with exalted voyce | 

The goodnefle of our God recice, | 
Ani ſay, O magnific his Name , | 

| 


Who glories in his ſervants peace, 
My tongue his Juſtice ſhall proclaime , 
Not ever in his praiſes c.aſc, 


PSALME XXXVI, | 


Hen I the bold Tranſgrefſor ſee, 
My thoughts thus whifper wnto me, 
He never fard the Lord ; 
| He ſmooths himſelfe in is owne cye3, 
Till his ecute impierics 
Become of all abi:orr'd, 


Their words are vaine and full of guile 3 
* L 3 They 
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They Wiſlome from their hearts exile 3 
Fortiken Yernuc hate $ 

Who milcintte on their beds contrive 3 

Through by-waycs to bad ends arrive, 
And vices propagates 


wi ww — = yy 


Thy Mercy, Lord, is thron'd on high 3 
And ty approv'd Fidelity 
Tur loftie Skietranſcends ! 
Thy Juftice Ike a Mountaine ſteepe , 
Tly judgcniens an untarhom'd Deepe 3 
Who man and beaſt detens. 


— 


O Lord, how precious is thy Grace | 
The ſonnes of m:n, their comfort place, 
Beneath thy ſhady wings ; 
They with thy Houtſhold dauntics ſhall 
Be tully fate th'd, and all 
Driuic of thy pleaſant Springs. 
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For O ! from thee the Fourtaine flowes, 
VWaich endicfle Lite on thine beftowes ; 
I:ilightned with thy Light. 
| On ſuch as know thee thuwre thy Grace 3 
O I: thy juſtice thoſe embrace, 
Who arc in hcart upright, 


| Lex not the feer of Pride defear ; 
| Nor ſuch as arc in miſcniete great 
| My guiklefle Soule ſurprize, 
| The workers of iniquity 

Arc falnc like Meteors from the $kie * 
| Caſt downe, no more to rilc. 


PsALME XXXVII 
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Ex not thy ſelfe at the unpiety | 
Ot wicked wen, gor their fraile height eary: 
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For they ſhall foone be mow'd, like Summer. Hay , 

And as the verdure of the Herbe decay. 

Truft thou in God ; doe good, and long in peace 

Pofl-fl: the Land ; refrefht by her increaſe. 

B- He thy fole delight 3 He ſhall inſpire 

Thy raiſed thoughts, and grant thy kearts defire | 
Relye, and to his care thy wayes commen3J, 

Who will produce them to a happy end, 

H: hall thy Juſtice, like the Light diſplay , 

And make thy Judgement as the Height of Day 

Reſt on the Lord, and patiently attend 

His Heavenly Will : nor ler it thee offend, 
Bucauſe the wicked in their courſes thrive 3 
And profpruuſly at their defires -ri ive, 
Abſtain: trom arger, d 2dy wrath eſchew : 

Nor fr.t thou, leſt il] Deeds il] Thoughts Þ 1ſuc. 

God will cut off the Bad, the Faithfull blcfic 3 

Who ſhall the ever-fruirtull Land poflefl:, 

After a while th'Unjuſt thall ceaſe ro ke ; 

Thou ſhalt his place conſider, bur no: ſee. | POt 2. 
The Mceke in heart ſhall reap: the Lanis increaſe, | 

Ani place in the mulricud- ot peace. 
Apainſt the Godly wicked Men conſpire, | 
Gnalhk their malicious t-eth, and fome with ire 3 
Put God thall laugh art their imp cy 1 


-- 


b:caulſe he knowes their Day of Doome is nig] 


. 
They draw their bloudy Swords, thcir Bowes are bene ,| 
To ki!l the azedy, Poore, 2nd Innocom; | 
Bur tlic ir proud hcarts ſhall perith by the Oro ke 
Of their owne Steele, thcir Bowes afunter broke, | 
That littlos which this Righteous hath, excels | 
Ti'aboundant wealth, wiisrcin the Wicked {wels. 
For Gud the Armes of violeme Men will brea&s : 
Bui ſicld the Righteous, and ſupport the Weake, | 
Ris ey's behold the ſufferings of the Pore * 
Their firme poll flions ever ſha!l endare. 
[They in the rime of dang-r thall ror dread ; 
But tha!l in Famin's rage be fad with Bread, 


| 


| 
| When vitious men ſhall bpeedily decry ! | 
And thale who flight johawelbs, milk away 
| L 3 As . 


_ 
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TAs tat of Lamvs, which lacr.d Fircs coniume 3 
And torthwith vaniſh Like the rifirg fume, 
Part :. The Wicked borrow never to reftore ; 
The Juft arc gracious and iclieye the Poore, 
Whom God thall bleflc, they ſhall che Land enjoy : 
Whom God ſhall curſe , them vergeance ſhall deſtroy; 
The ſteps of Rightcous men the Lord dizeas 
For He, even He their 0:vered puths affects. 
Although they 1:11 3 yer tail ro rile apaine 2. 
For his, H.s Care and porertull Hand ſuſtaine, 
I have beeric young, , am vid ; yer never ſaw 
The Juſt abangdoncd ; nor thuſe, who draw 
From hum their birth, with beggery oppreſt, 
| He lends in mcatcy, and lis Sced ar. bl: ſt. 
, Doe 4 od, Sun cvill, arid remaine unmav'd ; 
For rightcous Soales arc of the Lord belcy'd; 
H's undeſcrted Sain's protecting til} ; 
Thu Plans up-ronring, who tran'{grefſ. his Will, 
Juſt men inherit ſhall the promis'd Land ; | 
| And dwell therein, while Mountaines ſtedfaſt ſtand, 
The Rightc ous Swuulr of ſacred Judgement ſpeaks, 
ho ha And _ his lips a ſpring, of aiine wes. 
Gods Law is in his Heare ; his Light, his Guide 3 
Nor ſhall his Feece in flippery places fI'de. 
| Men ſceke his bloud ; but God defends : nor ſhall 
He by the ſeatcnce of the Wicked fall. 
| Wait on the Lord, nor his ſtraight paihs tranſgreſie ; 
| And evermore this pregraant Soile poficfe, 
| Bur thoſe who in iniquuy delight , 
| Shall be cut oft, and periſh in thy ſight, 
| | The w cked I have ſeene in wealth to flow, 
Excecde in power, and like a Laurcll grow : 
| Yet vaniſh hence, as he had never beenc: ; 
{I ſought him: but he was nor to bee ſcene. 
| Obſerve the perfect, and the pure of heart ; 
| They die in peace and happily depart. 
| Bur the ungodly are at once cut downe, 
| And periſh without pirty, or renowne. 
|The Lord is the ſalvation otthe Juſt ; 
\|Their Airengih in crouble, figce in him they wruſt vil 
| | 
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Will thoſe aTiſt, who on his aide depend ; 


Deliver, and from impious Facs defend. 


PSALME XXXVIIT. 


Ot ia thy wrath 2gainſt me riſc ; 
Nor in thy fury, Lord chaſtiſe : 
Thy Airowes wound, 
Naile to the Ground, 
Thy hand upon me lics, 


No Limb from paine and anguiſh free ; 
B:cauſe I have incenſed thee : 
Nor reſt en take, 
My bones lo ake ; 
Such finne abounds in me. 


Like Billowes they my head tranſcend ; 
Beneath their heavy load I bend ; 
My Ulcers ſwell, 
Corrupt and ſaacll ; 
Of Fully the fad cnd. 


Perplext in minde I pinc away, 
And mcurning weft the tedious day ; 
My Fleſh no more 
Then all one Sore ; 
All parts at once: decay, 


Muchbroken;all my ftrength o'rethrowny 
Through anguiſh of my Soule I groan, 
Lord, thou doft ſee 
My thoughts and mee, 
My Gghs to thee are knowne, 


My fad Heart pants, my nerves relent, 
My Sighr growes dim ; and to augancnt 
My miſerics, 
All my Allies 
And Friends themſelves abſcit. 
L 4 
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Who ſceke my life , their Snares extend , 
Their wicked thoughus on wiſchiefc bend : 
Calumaiarec, 

And lyc in wait 
To bring me to my end, 


But I as deafe to them appeare, 
As mute as if I rongur1.te were 2 
My yraſlion rutd, 
Like one that could 
At all not {pcake nor heare. 


Becauſe my hop: on thee relyc : 
My God, I {ai O hare my cry ; 
Lei they ſhould boaſt, 


Wi.o hate me moſt, =} 

And in wy ruine joy. js 

For O ! I droc ith : a 
: I droop, with trugling ſpent + 

My thoughts arc on my ſorrowes bcnt. i; 

My finncs cxceſſe F 

I will confeſle ; | _ 


In ſhowtics of tcares repent. 


{y focs are full of ſtrength and pride ; 
Who cauſclefic hate arc nwulpli'd : 
Who gocd with 301 
Repay , would kill - 
Becauſe I Juſt abide. | 
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Depart not, Lord , O piny take ! 
Nor wwe in my exiteames forſake ! 
Salvation 
Iz thine alone ; 
Haſte to my ſuccour make, 
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I like a Statue, ſilent ſtood, 
Dumbe even to good 2 
My Sorrowes oy ling in my breſt 
Exil'd my reſt z 
But when my Heart, incenſt with wrong, 
Grew hot, I gave my Gricte a tongue. 


Of thoſc few dayes I have to ſpend, 
And my laft end, 
Informe mce, Lord, that I may lo 
My Frailey know. 
My time is made ſhorr, as a ſpan, 
As nothing is the Age of man. 


Mag, nothing is bur Vanitie, 
Though thron'don high, 
Walks like a Shadow, and in yainc 
Turmoiles with paine : 
He heaps up wealth with wreiched care, 
Yer knowcs not who ſhall prove his Heire. 
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Lord ! what expe | ? thou.the Scope 
Of all my Hope F 

Him for his Joarh'd Tranſgrefiions free, 
Whozruſts in Thee 2 

Nor O fubjeRt mee to the Rule, 

And proud dcrifion of a Foole ! 


With Glence, fince thy Will was ſuch, 
I tuff-red much :; 

O now forbear® ! Icſt inftamc Death 
Force wy ta'nt breath, 

When thou doſt with thy Rod chaſtiſe 

Otterding man, kis courage dics, 


His Beauty waſtes, like a cloth 

Guawne by+he Moth : 
Hinſclfe a ſhorr=lit'4 vanine, 

And borne to die. 
Lord, to mv Praycrs incline thin: Earc ; 
Aud thy aſtlited Scrvant heare, 


Nr theſe ſalt rivers of mine Eyes, 
My God, deſpiſe, 

A Stranger, as my Faihers were, 
I ſozourne here. 

O I-t me gather ſtrength, before 

I ralle away, and bee ao mote, 


PS ALME XL, 


F OR God l patiently did looke ; 
He to my cries enclin'd his Eare : 
And when inviraned with feare, 
From that Abyſle of horror tooke ; 
Drew from the Mud, and og a Rock 
Eftabliſhr, to endute the ſheck, 


Then did into my mouth convey 
Songs of his Praiſe, unſung before, 
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Many ſhall ſee, wit\ frare adore , 
And truſting in thiAlmighty, ſay 2 
Who on the Lord depend, are bleft , 
Who Lies, and the proud deteſt. 


Many, and full of wonder, are 
The Works, O Lord, which thou haſt wraught; 


What Thou to raiſe our juyes haſt thought, bet 
'O who in order can declare / W 
- 'Tw:rc loſt endeavour to exprefſe D 
Their number, that are numberleflc. oy 
Thou Gifts. nor Offering doſt debre , A 
Bur pierced haſt thy Servants care ; 
To thee Oblations ate not deare, Let 
| Nor Sacrifice conſum'd with fire. < 
Then ſaid I z Lo, 1 come : thus ir J 
Is of me in Thy Volume writ. Yet 
Thy Lawecs are written ia my Heart ! ] 


My J»y thy Pleaſure to fulfill. 
L in the great Afſ-mbly ill 
Thy Rightcouſneſle to all impart : 
My lips are unreſtrein'd by me , 
Which, Lord, is onely knowne to thee, \ 


[Thy Juftice I have nor conceal'd Tl 
Within rhe cloſure of my breſt , 
But thy Fidelity proteſt , H 
And faving health ar large xeveal's : A 
Amidſt the Congregation 
Thy conftant Truth and Mercy ſhowne. L 


» Withdraw nor, Lord thy long'd for Aide; L 
\©&7%. | With Truth and Mercy till incloſe : 
| For O ! innumerable woes b 


So changed with Iniquities, 


i every fide my Soule invade : 
Thatthey cven blind my fearctull eyes. 
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a number they my haires exceede; 
My fainting heart pants in my breſt c 
Be pleas'd to ſuccour the Diſtreſt : 

And Lord deliver me with ſpeed. 
Let Shame at once confound them all, 
That ſecke my Soulc,and plot my fall, 


Be they repulſt with Infamy, 
Who perſccure with deadly hate « 
Deſervedly I. tc deſolme , 

Who Ha, Ha ! in ecrilion cry. 
Let all wio ſeeke thy help rejoyce, 
And praiſc thee with a cheertull Voice, 


Let them, who thy Salvation love, 
Still ay ; The Lord be magniti'd ! 
Though I bee poore, and caſt aſide 
Yet he regards me trom above. 
My ſafety, my Dcliverer , 
No longer they relicte deferre, 


Ps arms XLI, 


H O duly ſhall the Poore regard, 
Hath his Reward : 
The Lo:d in time of Trouble, hall 
Prevear his fall ; 
He ſhall among the Liviog reſt, 
And with the Earths increaſe be ble, 


Lord, render him not up to thoſe, 
Who are his Foes 2 
When he in ſorrow languitheth, 
y Neere unto Death ; 
Let him by thee be com'orred, 
And in his Sicknefſe make his bed. 


Iſad, O Lord, thy Mercy how, 
| And Health beftow : 
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| I ſhall, inlightn=d by thy Grace, 
' 
| J hovah, Iſracls God, bee bleſt ; 


A Paraphraſe upon : 


For O ! my Soule the loth em. ſtaines 
O-'Sin retains. 

My Foes have ſaid, Wh-n ſhall hedie, 

And yet Out- [vc his Memory ? 


If any viſit, they deviſe 
Deceictul! Lics? 


Their hollow H arts with Miſchiefe load, 
Divulg'd abroad : p 
Who hat+ me, whi'per, and conmrive, B— 


How they miay ſwallow me alive, 


Bchold, \ y they, this Puniſhment T 
From H -xven 1+ ſent * on 

He, from thc bed whereon hee lies, 
Shall never riſe, 

Yea, even my Friend, my Cortident, 

My Gueſt, his heele againſt me bent, ” 


But, Lord, thy Mercy I implore ; 
My Health reſtore 2 
O raiſe mee ! that forthwith I may 
Their Hne repay. 
In this thy Love thou doſt exprefe, 
Thaz none rriumph in my diſtreflc, 


For thou, art of my Innocence 
The ſtrong Defence. 


Behold thy Face: 


While Dry and Night the World inveſt, 


«A Fay 


Amen, Amen. 
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PsALMB XLIT. 


ORD! as the Hart, imboſt with hear , 
Braies after the coole Rivulet x 4: the 34+ 
Se ſighs my Scule for thee. 
My Soule thirſts for the living God : 
When ſhall I enter his Abode, 
And there his Beaurtic ſce ! 


Teares are my Food both night and day ; 
While, Where's thy God ; they daily ſay. 
My Soule in plaines I ſhed 1 i 
VVhen I remember, how in throng3 q 
VVee fIV'4 thy Houſe with Praiſe and Songs ; | 
How I their Dances led, 


RT  ———————— 


My Soule why art thou ſo depreſt | 
VVhy O thus troubled in my breſt ! 
VVith Griefe ſo overthrewne ! 


* VVith conſtant Hope on God await ; 
I yet 


ns 
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' My Soule, why art thou ſo depreſt ! 
[0 why fo rrouble4 ingmy beicſt ! 


I yer his Name ſhall celebrate, 
For Mercy timely ſhowne, 


My faiz:ing Heart with n me pants 2 
ly God, confider my Complaines ; 
My Songs ſhall prayſe thee ſtill : 
Even from the Vale where Jordan flowes ; 
V Vh:re Hermon his high Fore-head ſhawes, 
Fran Miuſars humble Hil, 


Deepcs unto Deeps inraged call, 
VVhen thy darke {pours of waters fall | 
And ercad:u'l T:mpeſt raves ; 
For all thy Flouds upon me burſt, 
And billowes after billowes + .aſt 
To ſwallow in their Graves, 


Bur yr by Day the Lord will charge 
His ready Mercie to inlarge 
* My Soule, furoriz'd wich cares g 
He gives my Songs their Argurnene 3 
God of my lite, 1 will preſent 
By wght to thee my prayers, 


AnJi fay ; my God, my Rocks, O why 
Am I torgor, ard mourning die, 
By Foes reduc'd rw Duſt ! 
Their words like weapons picrce my bones 


| VVhile Kill they Echo co my Grenes 


V Vhere is the Lord thy Truſt ? 


Sunke underneath thy Load ? 


| VVith conſtant Hope on God await ; 


For | his Nm: ſhall cclrbrate ; 
My Saviour, and my God, 
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Y God, thy Servant vindicatez 


O plead my Cauſc ap" their hare, 


Who ſecke my unter ſpoilc / 
Deliver from the Mercileſle, 
Who with bold injuries oppreſlc, 
And proſper in their guile, 


For of my Strength thou art the Lord. 

Why like to one by thee abhorr'd 
Doſt thou my Soule cxpole ? 

Why wander I in blacke arraid / 

My body worne, my mind diſmaid ! 
Purſu'd by crucll Foes ! 


Thy Favour and thy Truth extend , 

Let them into my Soule deſcend, 
ConduRed by their light ; 

ConduRed to thy holy Hill, 

And Houſe bleſt wich thy Preſence ſtill, 
There to enjoy thy fighe, 


Then will 1 to thy Altar bring 
An acceptable Offering, 
þ That doſt ſuch Joyes afford : 
There on atanefull Inſtrument, 
With Songs that joyne in ſweet conſcne, 
Thy ſacred praiſe record. 


My Soule, why art thou fo 
VVhy O thus troubled in 
Sunke underneath 
VVith conſtane hope on God await , 
For I his Name ſhall celebrare , 
My Saviout and wy Gods 
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PsatLms XLIV. 


Ord | wee have hcard 6ur Fathers tell 
The Wonders wrought by thee of old, 


To them by their grear Granſuestold, 


How by thy Hand the Heathen fell ; 


Of fruicfull Canaan diſpoſleſt, 
And Iſracl planted in their rocme ; 
Thcy periſh by a fcareful! Doome, 
While ours in growth and ſtrength increaft, 


Not their owne Swords that pleaſant Land 
Did conquer and their Focs cjeR , 
Nor did their armes their lives proteR : 
It was thy Arme and powerfull Hand ; 


It was the Splendor of thy Face , 
And by thy Favour they o'rccame, 
My King, my God, O till the ſame ! 
Salvatien {cnd to Jacobs Race. 


For by thy aid our Enemies 
Lay blecding on the ſtaincd ground , 
Aud in thy Name wee did confound 
Who cver durſt againſt us riſc, 


Our Sword's unable to defend ; 
We will not cruſt in our weake Bowes; 
Thou, Lord , haſt fav'd us from our Foes , 
And brought to a ſhamefull cad, 


For this. with praiſes wee adore, 
| eycr cclebrare thy Name 2 . 
| Now Thou caſts us off ro Chace, 

Nor lca'dft our Armies as before, 


Quy faecs from our Foe: verſt , | | 
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A Spoile to ſuch as hum for blood ; 
Thou giv'ſt us up as Sheepe for food, 
Among th'ancircumciv'd diſperſt. 


For nought thou doſt chy People (ll , 
Not art inriched by their price ; 
Our Neighbours in our fall rejoyce , 
A Scorne to all chat neare us dwell. 


A By-word to the Heathen growne, 
Who ſhake their heads in our diſgraces ! | 
My ſhame is till before my face ;{ 


. My eyes to Eatth with bluſhes throwne, 


Sprung from the bold -laſphemers taunts, 
And proud avengers rkreatning looke : 
Yer, Lord, wee have not thee torſuoke, 

Nor falGty'd thy Covenants. 


Our hearts have not their Faith difloly'd. 
Our Steps the Path preſcribed keepe 2 
Though Thou haſt cruſh'e us in the Deepe, 
And with the ſhades of Death involv'd. 


For ſhould wee from the Lord depart, 
Or to ftrange Gods our hearts upreaze x 
O would nor this to him appeare, 

Who knowes the Secrets of our Heart ? 


Yer for thy ſake are daily laine 5 
For ſlaughter mark'd like butcher'd Sheep, 
Awake, O Lord, why doſtghou flecp + 
Riſe, nor for ever Us dildaine. 


O.to thy Owne art length ceturne ! 
Why doft Thou bide thy cherefull face 3 
With-crawing thy accuſtom'd Grace 
From ſuch as in Affli&ion mourne 2 


| For lo ! our Soules, are wrapt in duſt 3 
24 - 
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Our bellies to th- Centre cleave : 
O, for thy Mercies ſake reccive, 
ſuccour thoſe who in Thee truſt ! 
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Ih heat divine inſpir'd, I fng 
V A Panegyrick to t King 
High Kaptures ia a numerous ſtile 
I with a ready Pen compile, 
Much fairer then our Humane Race ; 
Whoſe lips like Fountaines flow with Grace: 


* For this the Lord thy Soule ſhall blefle 


With everlaſting Happineſlc, 
Gird, O moſt Mighty, on thy thigh 
Thy Sword of Awe and Majcfty : 
In triumph, arai'd with Truth, ride on 3 
By Clemencic and Juſt.ce drawne 
No mor:call vigout ſhall withſtand 
The fury of thy dreadfull Hand, 
Thy piercing Arrowes in the Kings 
Oppolers hearts ſhall dye their wings. 
Thy Throne no w.ſte of Time decayes ; 
Thy Scepter ſacred Juſtice ſwayes, 
Thou Vertue lov'ſt , bur haſt abhorr'd 
Deformcd Vice : for this, the Lord 
Hath thee alone preferr 'd, and ſhed 
The Oyle of Joy upon thy head. 
Thy Garments which in Grace excell , 
Ot Aloes, Myrrhe, and C:flia ſmell ; 
Broughs from the Ivory Palaces : 
Which more then other Odors pleaſe. 
_ Daughters ro augment thy State, 
hoes the noble Damſcls wair.. 
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His Joy upon thy Beauty ſer. 

He is thy Lord ; O bow before, 

And him eternally adore ! 

The Daughters of Sca-circled Tyre 

Shall bring their Purple, and defire 

(Even they whom Wealth and Honor grace) 
To ſee th- ſweerneſle of thy Face. 
Her Mind all Beauti-s dorh infold ; 

H-r faire limbs clad in purfled Gold) ; 
She ſhal unto the King be brought, 

In Robes with Phrygian Needle wrought 2 


While Virgins on her Traine attend, 
Whoſe Faith and Friendſhip know no end 2 | 
Whom they with Joy ſhall ſead along 3 | 
Eterniz'd in a Nuptiall Song : 

And with renew'd Applaules bring | 
Vnto the Palace of the King, | 
Thou in thy Royall Fathers place, 

Of Sons ſhale ſce a numerous Race z 
Who over all rhe Earth ſhall ſway, | 
VVhile the cleere Sunne direQts the Day, | 
My Song ſhall celebrate thy Name , 

Andto the world divulge thy Fame, 
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God is our Refuge, our gong 
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Although the troubled Ocean riſe 
Infoarmng billowes to the Skies; 
 AndMountaines ſhake with Eortid noiſe, 
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Cleare ftreames purle from a Cryſtall Spring,” 


VVhich gladnefle ro Gods Ci:y bring, 
The Manfion of th'cternall King. 


He in her Centre takes his place : | 
V Vhat For: can her faire Tower deface, 
Protected by his carely Grace 7 


Tumultuary Naticns roſe, 
And armed Troops cur walls incloſe ; 
But his fear'd Voice unnery'd our Focs. 


The Lord of Hoſts is on our fide ; 
The God by Jacob magnit'd ; 
Ou ſticng:h, on whom we have rel!'d, 


Come, ſee the wonders he hath wrought ; 
VVho hath to deſolatien brought 
Thoſe Kingdomes , which our ruine ſought: 


He makes deſtruftive VVarre ſurceaſe ; 
The Earth, deflowr'd of her increaſe, 
Reſtores with uniyerſall Peace. 


He breaks their Bowes, unarmes their Quivers, 
The bloody Spear: in picces ſhivers, 
Their Chariots to the tlame delivers. 


Forbeare, and know that I the Lord 
VVill by all Nations bee ador'd; 
Prais'd with unanimous accord, 


The Lord of Hoſts is on our fide ; 
The God by Jacob magnifi'd ; 
Our Strength, on whem we þave reli'd, 
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VVho from above , Dire Light- 
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ning fling*: The King of Kings, 
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Of all that move, 
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Whole Nations of our Foes' 
Beneath out Feet hath throwne : 
A faire Pofleflion choſe, 
For us that are his Owae : 
The dignitie 
Of Iſrael ; 
Bclov'd fo well 
By the moſt High, 


Ia Triumph God aſcends, 

With Trumpet ſhrill, and Shalaes; 
Praiſe him, who his defends ; 

O praiſe our King with Plalees / 
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For God is King 
Ot all the Eanh ; 
Wirh ſacred Mirth 
His Praiſcs Gng. 


God o're the Heathen reignes ; 
Sirs on his holy Throne : 
All whom the Earth ſuſtaines , 
Shall worſhip him alone. 
His Shield extends 
In th:ir Defence, 
His Excellence 
All hcight cranſcends, 


PSALME XLVIIT. 


He Lord is moſt Majeticall ; 

Moſt highly to be prais'd by all 
Within ine Citic of cur God, 
And Myon bleſt by his avode. 
Faire Sivn hach a pleaſant Sire , 
Ot Earth the Beauric and D+light 2 
Upon ihe North» fide bordering, 
She Cirie of the Migitic King, 
God dwels within her loft T owers, 
S:cur'd from all affailing vey oe 
Conlpiring Kings ber Tuine he 
Who wo Troupes before =, 9 Pg : 
At once they ſaw, admir'd, and fled, 
Their hearts ſurpriz'd with ſudden Dread. 
Such feare, ſuch pangs pofleſt our foes, 
As women ſuffer Fe their Throwes. 
At thy command blacke Eurus reres, 
And \preads his wracks on Tharfian ſhores, 
We, what we heard our Fathers cell, 
Have ſcene, who in this Citie dwell, 
The Citic of eur God, which Hee 
Shall crer from deftruRion free, 
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Thy Favours, Lord, with Th:nkfullnefſ: 
We in thy Temple ſtil! profefle, 

As is thy Name, thou God of Might, 

So are thy Praiſes infinite 3 

And ftreech is Earchs remoteſt Bound : 
Thy Hand for Juſtice farre renown'd, 

O Sion, Judah's Diadem, 

You Daugers of ]:ruſalem, 

Unite your Joyes, and glory in 

His Judgement, which your eyes have ſecne, 


| Goe walke the Round of Sion ; tell 


Her Towers ; obſerve her Bulwarks well ; 
On her faire Buildings caſt thine eye 
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Declare it to Poſtermic. 
For God will ftill our God remaice, 
And us unto our Laſt ſuſtaine. 


PsAlMe XLIX, 


A LL you who dwell upon the foodfull Eanh ; 


Buch Rich and Poore ; of baſe and Noble Birth! 


Artend : my Tongue deepe wiſdeme ſhall impart ; 
An. knownledge trom the fountaine of my hcart. 


I untolight darke Parables will bring, 
And to my folemne Harpe Anigmaes fing, 
in Miſery and Age why thould I feare, 


When Sin purſues my Reps, and Dearh draws nears ? 


O you, who Riches as your God adore, 
And glory in your ſcarce poficſied Store £ 
Who can redeeme his Brother for one Day . 


Or to the Lord his high-prisg'd Ranſome pay ? 
(For O, not all the Gold, which Streames conceale, | 


Or Hils incloſe, caa baniſht life repeale ) 
That he might live uno Ecernity, 
Nor in the Eanh« corrupting Enrailes lye. 


They ſce the Wiſe, and Fooles, to Death deſcend , 
While others their congeſted treaſures ſpend : 


Yer hoping to per their fanie, 


Proud StruQures raiſe), and call them by their hs 
ur 
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|Deſpaire not when a man growes Opulent, - 


Bur Man in honour is a Vanitie, | 
That fleets away ; and as a beaſt muſt die. 

In this vaine courſe, they circularly move, 

And their Poſterity their words approve. 

'Dexrh ſhall as Sheepe deycure them in the Duſt , 

[Till chat great Day ſubjeR them to the Juſt, 

[Their ſtrength and B.auty (hall ro nothing waſt ; 

{All naked, from their ſumpmuous Houſes caſt. 

But God ſhall from the greedy Sepulchre 

'My Soule redeeme, and to his Joyes preferre. 


And that the Glories of his Houſe augment 2 
For with his thread of Lite his Riches cnd , 
[Nor ſhall his henours with bis Soule deſcend, 
[Though here he live in luxury and eaſc, 
And thoſe are prais'd , who their ownce Genious pleaſe 3 
Yer 25 his Fathers, he ſhall ſer in Night, 

Nor ever riſc ro ſee the cheertull Light, 

Man high in konour, whoſe ign« bl» breft 

'No knowledge holds, ſhall periſh like a beaſt. 


| 

' 

| PsSALMn L. 4 
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T H E God of Gods, Jchorah, ſhall convenc 
All from the Oriene to the Suns deſcent, 
From Sions Towers (of Beauty the Divine 

And tull perfeRion) ſhall his glory ſhine. 

Nor filene comes 2: devouri ho before, 

And round abour him horrid T empcſts rore, 

The righteous Judge, to Judge his People ſhall 
High Heaven and conſcious Earth to wiinefle call, 
Aﬀemble all my Saints, who with anc mind 

My Teſtamencs with Sacrifice have fign'd. 

Then thundring Skies ſhall mak< his Juſtice knowne ; 
When hce our God aſcends his Judgements Throne, 
My People, heare ; Thy God, © Iſrael. 

Will thee convince, and thy Tranigreftions tell, 


I blame not thy unfre Sacrifice, 
Not fumes which rarely from tby Altars rifs 4 


ati, 


As the 1, 


a 


© 


cet rn rnennnn— - 
go_| ____ ef Paraphraſe upon 


4 


| I trom thy Stall will rake no well-ted Steere, 
N »r from thy Folds a Malc-goat of that yeare ; | 
For all arc mine, that Woods or Deſerts breed, | 
And Herds which on a thouſand Mountaines feed, | 
I] know all Fowlc . which Hills or Vallic yield, | 
And number all the Cancll of the Field. | 
Will I, if hungry, unto thez complaine, | 
When all is Mine which Sca and Land conraine 3 
Will I eat ficth of Bulls > Or canſt thou thinke, 


Part, 2. | 
Thar I the blood of ſhaggy Goats will drinke ? | 


' A thankfull heart upon my Alter lay ; 

| And righteous Vowes to high J:hovah Pay 

Then call on me in trouble ; I will raiſc 
ThySoule trom Death, and thou my Name ſhalt praiſe. 
But O thou Hypocrite | Dar' thou explaine 

My Lay ? My Covenants with thy lips En 
That ſcorn'ſt inftruRion ; doſt my Word deſpile ; 
Copſent't with Theeves, and haſt adulcrous eyes ? 
Deceir, and ſlander tip thy impious tongue 2 

Thy brother woun+#R with Lafemy and wrong. 
Thus didſt thou ; this did 1 with filence fee ; 
So as thou thought'ſt that I was like co thee. 
But I will thy Hypocrifie uncaſe ; . 
And lay thy ugly crimes before thy face. 
Confider this, O you, who God negleR : 
Left I deſtroy you, when none can proteR:; 
Wo praiſa tor Inccnſe offer, honour Me ; bs 
And upright Soulcs (hall my Salvation fce. 


PsAlMs LI. * 


ORD, ta Gnner Mercy ſhow 7 

As the 3 Which fince in Thee ſoinfinite 3 

t all thy ſtreamesot Mercy flow, 

And purific me in thy light. 
O waſh thou my polluced Soule ! 

0 cl-anſe me from my bleudy Decd / 
That to my Sclfe apprare ſo foule, * 
i And owwin truc Contition bleed, 
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My finnes, unmask's, before thee lye, 

Who have deſerv'd thy wrath alone : 
Which I contefle ro refſtific 

Thy Truth and make thy Juſtice £newne, ' 


' In finnecenceiv'd, brought forth in fin , 


_— — — — — > — — >—_ 


Sin ſuck'r 1 from my mothers breſt 2 
Thou lov'ſt a heart fincere within, 

Where Wiſdome is a conſtant gueſt. 
With Hyſope purge, from blemiſh cleare , 

O waſh then falling Snow more white / 
Lerd, let me thy remiztion heare : 

The Bones , which thou haſt broke unize* 
Blot our my crimes O ſeparate 

My trembling Guile farre from thy view / 
A cleane hearr in my breſt create , 

A Minde, to Thee confirm'd renew. 
Nor caſt me from thy Preſence, Lord , 

Nor O thy holy Spiric withdraw ! 
But thy lite-quickning Grace afford, 

Inlarge my Will Cimbrace thy Law. 
Then Sinners 1 with heavenly Food 

Will feede, direRed in thy Wayes : 
O my Redeemer, cleanſc from blood 

The Soule that will thy Mercie praiſe, 
Give thou my Verſc an argument , 

And they thy goognefic ſhall reſound. 
No Sacrifice wall thee coment, . 

Nor Altars with Oblations crewn'd 
Elſe, I would Hecatombs impar: : 

True Sorrow is Thy Sacrihice. 
A broken and a contrite Heare, 

My God, Thou never wil deſpiſc. 
Thy Sion with accuſtom'd Grace 

Left my foulc crimes her ſhame procure) 

In thy preteRing Armes imbrace ; 

And faire Jeruſalem immure. 
Then wee, with duc Solemnity, 

To Thee our grateful] Vowes will pay ; 
And Bulls, which never Yoke tid try, 

Uon thy flaming Alcac boy. fg 
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Thou ia Miſchiefe great, 

Why boaſts thou in decen ? 
Guds gremer Mercy will 
Proce@ his Scervanes fil], CE 
Thy Tongue with fraud a K 
Ang like a Rafor wounds ; 
All evill doft afteRt ; 
All thar is good n == 
Lies are thy low delight ; 
To Veriue oppoite 2 
Thy words with treachery 
The innocent deſtroy, 
Gead thall repay thy hate, 
Thy StruQtures rwwinate; 
And make thee curſe thy births 
Then ccare thee from the Eanh, 
The Juſt thy fall ſhall ſce 
Feare Him, and laugh at thee. 
Lo he, who Gcd torlooke; 
Nor for his refuge rooke 3 
Sclfe-ſtrengthning wah excefle 
Of Wealth, and Wickcdnefle, 
Bot I ſhall planred be, 
Like a greene Olive-tree, 
In Gods owne Houſe ; and will 
Truſt in-His Mercies till, 
For this , I'evermore 
Shall thy great Name adore 2g 
Thy promiſes expe ; 
The joy of thy Ele& 


Psatur LIIT, 


Ooles flarering their owne vices, ſay 
Within their hears ; God is a Name 
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Devis'd ro make the Strong obey , 
To ferrer Narure ; quench her flame; | 
When 11 this Univerfatt Frame 

The hands of potent Fortune ſway. 
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Secure and proſperous in il], 
The feare and thought of God cxile, 
To follow their rebellious will , 
Thinke nothing that delights them vile a; 
Their Soules with wicked thoughts defile ,' 
And all their foule Defires fulk1l. 


God from the Tower of Heaven his cies 
On men, and their endcavours, threw g 

Nx one beheld b:neath the Ski-s, 
That ſought him, or his Seatutes knew 2 
All Vice with winged Feer purlue , 

But none forſaken Vertue priſe. 


O deafe ro goad ! in knowledge blind ! 

By Sinne through clouds of crrour led ! | 
Dull ſenſuall Formes, without a mind ! 

Nor flow though certain, vengeance dread! 

The Righteous they devour like bread ,,| 
All piety at once declin'd. | 


Theſe, idle terrors ſhall :ffrighr , 
Their ſle:ps diſturb'd by guilry feare, 
God ſhall their. boncs aſunder ſmire , 
Who imploas acme. againſt tm beare 3 
Nor they their intamy out=weare ; 


Since deſpiſcable in his fghr. 


O that unte thy Ifrael 
The Day-ftarre might from Sion ſpring! 
Ang 211 the thades of Night expel! 1 
Whentheu ſhale ws from bondage bring? 
How would wee Lord thy Praifcs fang ; 
No joy ſhould Jacebs joy cxccll. 
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Ord , for thy Promiſe ſake defend , 

And Thy All-faving Shield extend t 
O heare my crics 

| Which with wer Eyes 

And fighs to Thee alcend / 


| Fer cruel] men my life purſue , 
| And who thy Statures never knew. 
| Supprefie my Foes » 
O fide with thoſe,” 
Who to my Soulc are true ! 


| With vengeance rccompenſe their hare 3 
' And is an inſtant ruinate. 
Then will I bring 
My Offering, 
And Thy great Acts relate. 


Thy Name for ever praiſed bee , 

Who from thoſe ſnares haſt fer me free z 
For loe, theſe cycs 
My Enemics 

| Dcſir'd ſubrcrfion ſee. 


Psatur LV. 


Ord, to my Prayers incline thine Eate, 
Thiaſfl:&ed heare : 
| Nor be thou Deafe ro my complaint ; 
| For O I faint / 
Regard the fighes, the grones, the cries, 
Whuch from wy penfive Soule ariſc, 


Rais'd by the threatnings of my Foe, 
Which ſtorme-like grow ; 
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And by bloud-thirftic Violence ; 
Truth my offence : 


Who ſlander with their wounding tongues, 


And prefie me unto Death with wiongs, 


My keart a ſtranger unto reſt, 
Throbs in my breft : 

The terrours ot approaching Deati 
Exhauſt my breath. 


My fhnewes trembling Fearc diflolves, k 


And Horror all my Powers involves, 


O that with Dove»!ike wing I might, 
Take my (witc flight, 
To calme retreals of ref}, where 1 
Conceal'd might lic ! 
Then woulJ I finde ſome Wilder nelle, 
Removed tarre from mans acccl:, 


Then all theſc Tempeſts whic' ail: 
Wich hideous noilc ; 
And dreadfull Tumult make 
My Hearr to quake ; 
I would farre ſwitter then the winds, 
Or winged Lightnings leave bchinde. 


Lord, ſwallow thoſe, who ſwell with pride ; 
Their Tongues divide : 

For Strife, and Violence, beat to kill, 
The Cy bll : 


Both Day end Night they walke the round ; | 


Rape, Miſchict:, Teares, within abound. 


Wd Ouzrages her ſtreets profane 
And boldly Reigne : 
Fraud lurking in ber Palaces, 
Con'pires with theſe, 
For I had he his hate profeſt, 
Had thund'd , or ſhould his wrongs digeR. 
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Bur thou, my Friend, even ot my Heart 
The better Part ; 
To ſo untire a union growne , 
| As if but on: ; 
Gods Houſe wee daily v:lied, 
Both ſweetly by once Counſel! lcd, 


Let Death devoure theen , let rhers dive 
To Hell alive. 


With miſchicfe their proud roofes abound 


Their hears unſound * 
Bue God my Soule ſhall dif-cnchrall ; 
For I upon his Name will call. 


My prayers ſhall with the Suns upriſ, 
Aſcend the Skies ; 
Renew'd, when he at Noone diſplayes 
His fervent Rayes , 
When he bchinde the Earth deſcends, 
And Day, cut-worne with labour, cnds, 


My Crics ſhall peneuate the Spheares, 
And picice his Eates. 
He ſhall my captive Soulc releaſe, 
And crowne with Peace. 
For in the Fervour of the Fight, 


His Angels ſhall prote& my Right, 


Th'Et:rnall Judge, Jehovah, Gall 
Confound them all , 
Who onely change from bad to warſe , 


Nor feare his Curſe, 
Sweet Peace he violated hath, 


And broken his obliged Faith. 


His Words then Butter ſmoother farre ; 
His thoughts of Wartre : 
Words ſofter then the fiuent Oile ; 
Yet bent to ſpoile, 
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But thou, my Soule, thy carcs 1apolc 
On God, who will redrefle thy woes, 


The Juſt he ſhall confirme with Joy ; 
TiUruft deſtroy. 
Thoſe who in bloud and fravd delight, 
Shall fer in Night, 
Before their Noone of Life be paſt. 
But I on God my hep-s have plac'd. 


PsaLMs LVI. 


Lord . prote& me by thy Power As tht 
Frow-ſuch as weuld my Lite devoure; 
Who mercil. fle 
Strive to opprefle , 
Nor grant me Truce one houre, 


That would devoure me every Day, 
And make my chaſed Life their prey : 
Yer, Lord, will 1 
On thec rchie , 
When Dangers moſt diſmay, 


Thy Promiſ- I will cel brate ; 
In coaſtent hope thy Pleaſure waite ; 
With patience beatc 
Thy Say ; nor fcare 
Fraile man, cr his vaine bace. 


' My words and de-6&s they Caily wreſt, 
| Andin their theughrs my fall digeſt ; 
Unire in ill, 
And lurke wo kill : 
My Fee: can finde no ht 


O ſhall they with impuniry 
Eſcape, 2:24 thus their fins enjoy | 
Let Death thy rage 
ak cm 
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Alone allwage 3 
Them in their guile dettroy, 


My Wanderings thou haſt numbered , 


Even every Teare mine Eycs have fied 


Thy V:all holds ; 
All in the Folds 
Of thy large Volume read. 


Afur'd, that when on God I call, 
My Foes ſhall by his tury fall, 
His Promile 1 
W Il magnihe ; 
His Truth divulge to All. 


To tim my ready Vowes will pay ; 
My Vowes of Thanks, both night and day: 
In wwom I iruſt ; 
Nor thall th'tlajuſt 
My fteutaſt Hopes diſmay. 


For he haih ſaa'cht me from the Night 
Ot Dcath, and kept my fuet uprigh , 
That I may ill 
Obſerve hu Will, 
And fcc the checreſull Light, 


Psar. LI. 


Thou,frem whom all Mercy ſprings, 
Compaſiionate my Sufferings , 
And pity me , 
That rruſt in thee ! 
O ſhelter with thy hady Wings, 
Until! theſe Rormes of Woe 
Cleare-up, or over-blow ! 
Thee I invoke, O chou moſt High, 
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Thou All-performer | from the Skie 
Thy Angels ſend ; 
Ler them drtend 
My Soule from him that woulJ deſtroy : 
O ſend thy Mercy domne , 
With Truch thy Promiſe crown: ! 


For Salvage Lions girt me round, 
Ardthey whoſe Maiice knewes no bound, 
Their cruel! Words 
More ſharp then Swords ; 
Their teeth like Speares & arrowes wound, 
To Heaven thy Glory raiſc ; 
Let Earih reſound thy Praiſc. 


They ſubrill ſnares prepared have, 
And bow'd my Soule even to the Grare : 
With wicked wit 
Have digg 'd 2 pic, 
From whichthemſzlves they could not ſave; 
Bat juſtly fell therein, 
Intrapt by their owne Sin. 


My raviſht Heart flames with defire , 
| Ito the Muſick of my Lyre, 
| Erernall King, 
| Thy Praile will ging. 
| Avwake my Glory ! Zealc inſpire ! 
Awake my Harpe and Lute, 
Nor in his Praile be mute ! 


To thee, before the Morning riſe, 

My lips their Calves ſhall ſacrifice : 
Thy Mercy farre 

| The highe® Starre, 

| Thy Truth tranſccnds the loftic Skie". 

/ To Heaven thy Glory rail ; 

Let Eaith reſound thy Praiſe, 
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PSAL.LVIIT. 
Ai the 4& | Ernicious Councellors ! Give you 


Sincere advice ? to Juſtice true ? 
Oc Vertue but in ſhew purſue ? 


Your H-arrs are fil on Miſchief bene, 
Your kand impure and violcnt, 
Nr favour Truth, nur Wrovrg prevent, 


Even from the wamb they b'inely tray, 
Borne, and pervcited in one day, 
Lie, flander, flaticr and berray, 


' Like Serpents, with black-poyſon ſwell ; 
And charme th'Inchancer ne*ce fo well, 
| More deafe then Afps, his Charms repel, 


—— 


Lord ſlit their Tongues, beſore they ſpeake, 
Strike out their Tecth which teaxe the weake 


| And the young Lions grinders breakc. 


| 


| 


As Sun-beat Snow, ſ let them thaw ; 
And when their weakned Bowes they draw, 
Let their crackt Arrows flic like raw, 


Ler them like Snailes conſume away; 
And az untimely Births decay, 
Which never ſaw the cheercfull Day. 


Before their pors can feele the brier, 

God in the Whirle-winde of his Ire 

Shall blaſt alive, and burne with fire, 
Yinne with Revenge at th ſhall meere, 
The Godly ſhall rezoyce to ſee't, 

And in their blood hall wakk their feet. 


— — 


: 
. 
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Tn etwyg, Morta's thall conteflc, | 
Trere »re rewards tor Rigkteouſnefſe, 
Aud Plgucs for ſuch as doc rranſgrefic, 


PsALME LIX. 
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ORD, fave me from mine Enemies ; 

From thoſe, who thus 2gainſt me riſe , | 

Like an incenſcd Floud : | | 

F:em thoſe, who in Impietic | 
Place their delight, and long to die | 
Th:ir hands in guil:lefſc blood, | 


[.» ! for my Soule they lic in wat : | 
Tic Mightie joyne their power and hate | 
Without my blame or crime Sor | 
W: hout my crime they weapons take; - | 
And periecute my Soule, Awake | 
My God | aſliift in time, 


| 
| 
Great God of Hoſts, of Ifreal, | 
Thele all. opprefling Tyrants quel!; | | 
| 


Ner be to Mexcy wont | 
Ar night their miſchiefe they begin ; | 
Inccuft like ſnarling Dogs they grin b- 


And through the Cutic run. 


Bchold ! they vomir birter words ; | 
Betweenc their lips they brandiſh ſwords; | 
Yer ſay ; Can theſe be knowne ? | 
Bur, Lord, thou ſhalt their threats derive ; | 
The empty terrour of their pride 
And malice, vainly ſhowne: 


I and my ftirengih are in thy Power. | Part 3 

In Thee I truſt, my Shield ! my Towrr ! 

Y Thy Mercic, mat how great © 

My Focs ſubjeReſt to wy will : | 

| J } Y Subdue; 
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Subduc and ſcatter, but not kill, 
Leſt we thy Truth forger. 


O bee they in their Pride ſurpriz'd | 
Evcn for the Lies they have d-vis'd, 
Their curſes, and cloſe Aits. 
Conſume them, from the Land cxpell : 
To ſhew, Gud reignes in liracl, 
To Earths remoreRt parts. 


Hop:lefle ler them returne with Night, 

Like grinning Dogs bark bur not buc , 
Abour the City rome ! 

Palc, meager, and baltc famiſhed, 

Like yagabonds howle they for bru al, 
Without or foode or home, 


Bur I, before the Day-flar ſpring, 
Will of thy Power and Mercy fing, 
My ſafety in diſtreſſe. 
Thou art my Rock,my ftrong Defence. 
My living Verſe thy Excellence 
Aad Bounty ſhall cxprefle 


PSALmi LX. 


AST off, and ſcatteredin thine Ire : 
Lord on our woes with pity look 
The Lands inforc'd Foundations ſhook 
hoſe pn Sighs expire . 
O cure the Breaches Thou haſtrent, 
And make Her firmely permanent | 


Our Soules thou haſt with forrow fed 5 


And mad'ft us drink of deadly Wine : 

Yer now thy Enfignes giv' to Thine , 
Even when beſet wi crembling dread ; 
Thar w- thy Banner maydiſplay, 
Whil'& Truth to Conqueſt makes our way, 
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U ticaic us ho thy Aide impl-rc , 
Lord, with thy own Right Hand detend s 
To thy Beloved ſaccour (end, 
Go by his San@iuy (thus ſwore 3 
| Succoths Valley will divide ; 
In Shecienw Spoiles bee mzgnih'd, 


Mine Gilcad iy, Mannaficrh mine ; 
Ephraim my ſtrength , in datre!l bold ; 
Thou Judah thalt my Sceprei hold 2 

I will triumph on Palcſtine. 

Baſe Servieude ſhall Mozb waſte ;; 
O';c Edom 1 my Shooe wall caſt, 


\\'hn will our forward Troops dire, 
To Rabbath Rrongly tortib'd ? 
Or into ſandy Edem guide ? 

Lord wilt not thou that d.d'ſt rejeR , 
Nor would before our Armies gore, 
Now lead our Hoſt againR the Foe 3 


O then when dangers maſt afttight, 
Doc thou our troubled Soules fuſtaine ! 
For loe ! the hclpe of Man is vaine. 
Through Thee we valiantly ſhall fight : 
Our flying Foes thou ſhale cread downe; 
Ard Thinc with wreaths of Conqueſt crowne 


P3zALMn L XI. 


Y God thy Servant heare; 
O lend a willing care | A4:11bt 13, 
a 


exile my ſad heart, 
From E aiths remoteRt part, 
O'rewhelm'd with Miſcries, 
To Thee for ſuccour cries. 
To that High Rock O lead, 
_ 


So tarre abeve wy head / 


: 
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That wert, and art my Tomer, 
t | Againſt oppreſiing Power, 
# For teihy facred Courc 
| I ever ſhall reſort ; 
Secure beneath thy wings, 
From all their menacings z 
Even Thou my ſuit haſt ſign'd ; 
A King by Thee defign'd , 
To governe ſuch as will. 
Thy huly Law fulfill. 
Whom Thou long life wilt give, 
He Ages (hall out-live ; 
His Throne ſhall ſtand before 
Thy Face tor evermore. 
Thy Metcy, Lord, extend , 
Him fur thy Truth defend. 
Then | in chearfull Layes 
Will celebrate thy praile ; 
And to The: every day 
My Vowes devoutly pay. 


PSALME LyT1. 


O RD, thou art the only Scope 
Of my never fainting Hope ; 
My Salvation, my Defence, 
Refuge of my Innocence : 
| Thouth: Rock 1 build upon, 
Not by man to be o'rethrown. 
| How long will yournachiane / 
| Perſecute with cauſlefic hare ! 
| You ſhall like a tort'ring wall 
G | Like a batter'd Bullwarke, fall. 
- | All conſpire tn caſt mee downe, 
| From my browes to teare my Crowne: 
Full of fraud, they blefl* in ſhow, 
W'ientheir Thoughts wich curſes how. 
Yer my Soule en Godatrends ; 
All my Hope on kim depends , 
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! 
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He the Rocke I built upen , 
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Not by man to bee o'rethrown, 

Hee my Glory, hee my Tower, 
Guares me by his ſaving Power. , 
You, who are ſincere and Juſt , 

In the Lord for ever wuſt : 

Powre your hearts before his Throne; 
His, who can proteR alone, 

All that are of high Delicene, 

To the poore and indigent , 

Nothing are but Vaniuec ; 

Nothing bur dcccive and lye : 
Balanc'd altogethes they 

Lightet then a Vapour weigh, 

In Oppreſſion truſt thou nor ; 

Nor in Wealth by Rapine got : 

It thy Riches multiply, 

Sec thou prize them not too high, 
God ſaid once ; twice have 1 heatd ; 
Power is kis, by Him conferr'd $ 

His is Mercy ; He rewards, 

And, as we defcrve, regards, 


PsalLmEg LXIIL 


O Thee, O God, my God, 1 pray , / | 
Before the dawning of the Day. $5.00 hd 
My Soule and wafting fleſh, 
With thirſty Ardor Thee defire, 
In Soiles feorcht with zrherea!l Fire, 
Whoſe drought no ſhowres refreſh 2 


That in thy SanRuary I 

May ſee thy Power and Majefty | 
Oncr more with raviſh't cycs : | | 

My Lips ſhalt celebrare thy Praiſe; —& | | 

Thy Goodnefle more then length of daies, {! 
Or life it ſelfe, I rite 
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ExtollVd while 1 have utterance : 

To thee will I my Palmes advance ; 
Tha: wilt with marrow feaſt. 

My V<1ſe thy Wonders ſhall recite ; 

Remcmbred in the filene Night, | 
As vn my bed I reft, 


Secur'd beneath thy ſhady Wing, 
I will in ſacred Rapures fing , 

And 10 my Promiſe cleave. 
Thy Hang upholds , but who with hate 
My Soule (ceke to precipitate 

Hels entrailcs ſhall reccive. 


Thr raging Sword ſhall ſhed their blocd; 
A prcy tor Wolves; for Foxcs, ford. 

Y<t God his King ſhall blefle ; 
And ſuch as ſweare by his great Name : 
But thoſe whoſe Tongues the juſt defame, 


Confuften ſhall ſupprefle, 


PsaAlLMuEg LXIV. 


Hou great ProteRor heare my Cry ; 
Save trom my dreadfull Enemy ; 
O vindiicatc 
From their cleſc bate, 
Who for my Soule in ambuſh lye. 
From their blinde Rage proecQ, 
Whe Truth and thee rejeR. 


Who whet their Tongues more ſharp then Swart 
Their Arrowes draw, even biner words, 
Te wonnd th Upright, 
With fierce dcligli, 
When time to their deſire accords ; 
Then on a ſudden ſhoot ; 
Nor feare divine purſuic, 
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Confirm'd in vkilfull Malice , they 
Conſpire, their Nets in ſecrer lay : 
And ſay ; what eye 
Can this deſery ? 
Firſt counſell rake; and then betray : 
On milciete ſer their hearts, 
Purſu'd by wicked Arts, 


But God ſhall let his Arrowes flic ; 
Wound in the ewinkling of an Eye z 
Each dcadly ſtung 
By his ownc Tong » 
Shall with that fatall Poyſon di. 
Who this behold, or heare , 
Shall rremble with cold teare. 


Men fha!l theis Eyes with wonder raiſe, 
Reherle his Deeds and fing his Praile. 
Ecernity 
Shall crowne their Joy, 
Who walke in his preſcribed wayes. 
Hee to the Pure of Heart 
His Gloric ſhall impart, 


PSALMB LXV, 


Ue Honours, Lord, on thee attend, 
Where Sions ſacred Towers aſcend : 
1 here thy devoted Iſraclices [a 
Shall pay their Vowes , wirh ſolemne Rites, 
To Thee ſhall all Man-kind repaiſe : 
Since thou youchſat'ſt ro hcarc our Prayer, 
Our Sinnes thy Mercies expiate, 
When burthen'd with their leathed waight. 
Thrice happy hee , of whome thou mak'lt 
Thy Choice, and to thy ſervice :ak'ſt > 
That may within thy Courts refide 3 


Ihe wih thy Goodnelle (auinl's ; 
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And iaſte of that fincere Delight, 
Whuci: nc ver cloyes the Appetite, 

From Nec, O God, var latery ſprings : 
Thy Ju.gement threatens dreactull things, 
Ti4cir Hope, whom Soiles remnve ſuſtaine, 
Who il ye upon the toyiing Maine, 
Gicat 15 thy Power 2 prope by chy Hand, 
Cluud-rouching- Mountaines ftceataſt ſtand, 
Thou wah thy Sceprer doft appeale 

Thc roating of ce high-wrought Sca1 2 
And ihe tumulmuaric jarrcs 

Of P.ople bicatbing Blood and Warres, 
Who dwcll upon ihe Earth'- Corhnes , 
Thcy tremiale at thy fearc:ull Signes. 
Where firſt the Sun his beame C1! plaics ; 
And wh re he fety his golden Raies, 
They rriumph in the trams of Peace 5 
Inriched by the Earchs increaſe ; 

H-: raine upon her Boſome powres ; 


His IwcHing Clouds abound with Showres ; 


And (> prepares the lufty Soile 

To recompenle the Reapers roile. 
Mellowes the Glebe with tarniiyg Juvee, 
Wile turrowes bopetull blades provuce 2 
Waih plenty crownes the {miling Ycarcs, 
Shed from the influence of the Sphearcs : 
The Deſert with fweer Claver fils , 

An richly ſhades the joyfull Hils. 
Flocks cover all the higher Plaine : 

The ranker Valleyes cloth'd with Graine, 
Theſe in Abundance ſolacing, 

Without a tongue thy Praifes fing. 


Ps ALus LXVI, 


Appy Sons of Iſ:el, 
1 Whoinpleaſam Canaandwell, 
il] che Aire with (hours of Joy ; 
Shouts redoubled from the Skie, 
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Sing the great, Jehovah's Praiſe 3 

Trophees to his Glory raiſe : 

Say; How wonderfull thy Dceds ! 

Lord, thy Power all power excceds ! 

Conqueſt on thy Sword doth fir ; 

Tcemibling Foes through feare ſubmir, 

Let the many=peopled Earth, 

All of high and humble birth, 

Worſhip our erernall King 3 

Hymanes unto his honour fing. 

Come,and ſee what God hath wrought; 

Terrible to humane thought. 

He the Billowes did divide 3 

Wall'd wich waves on cither fide , 

While we pafled ſafe and dry : 

Then our Soules were rapt with joy» 

Endleflc his Dominioa ; 

All bzholding from his Throne, 

Let not thoſe, whe hate us moſt ; 

Let not the Rebellious boaſt. 

Blefle the Lord ; his Praiſe be ſung, 

While an Eare can heare a tongue. 

He our feet eftabliſherh ; 

He our Souls redeem's from Death, 

Lord, as Silver purit'd , 

Thou haſt with affiRion tri'd 2 

Thou haſt driv'n into the net ; 

Burthens on our ſhoulders fer : 

Ticd on by their Horſes hooves ; 

Theirs, whome P.ry never moves. 

We through fire with flames imbrac'd; 

Wethrough raging floods have paſs'd; 

Yet by Thy cenduRting hand, 

Brought into a weakhy Land. 

I will to thy Houle repaire 3 

Worſhip, and thy Power V:c'are : 

Off:rings on thy Alter lay 3 

All my vowes devoutly pay, 

Ul terd with my heart and « 2 

Wacn oppreſt with powerfull Wrong. 
O 
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Her pleaſant fruits bring forth ; 
Nor ever mourne in Dearib, 
Ve who implote, 
Thy Blcthogs tind ; 
And all Mankinde | 
W.th fearc adore. 


PSALME LXVIII. 


. T God, the God of Batraile, riſc, | "45 thes 


\nd ſcatrer his proud Encmics, 
U tice them tice before his face, 
Like ſinoake, which driving tempeſts clace, 
As Wax diflulves with ſcorching Fire 
So perith in his burning tre. | 
Bur let the Juſt wich joy abound ; | 
In joyfull Songs his raiſe reſend : 
Who riding on the towling Spkeares, | 
The Name of great Jehovah beares. 
Before his Face your juyes cxprefle 5 
A Father tv the fatherlcfle. : 
He wipes the tearcs from Widowes eyes, | 
The (ingle plants'iw Families 3 
Intarged thoſe who late were bound 2? 
While Rebels ftarve on thirſty Ground, 
When he aur numerous Army led , 
And march'c through Deſerts, full of dread, | 
Heaven milted, and Earihs Centre ſhooke, | 

| 


With his majcftick Preſence ſtrooke. 

When Iſracls God in Clouds came downe , 

High Sinai bow'd his rrcmbling Crowae. 

He in th*approach of meaget Deanh, | Part 2. 

With ſhowers refreſh'c the fainting Earth 

Whete his owne fleck in ſafety ted ; 

The Needy umo plenty led. 

By Him wee conquer 3 Virgins ſing 

Our ViSories, and Timbrecls ring 

H: Kings with their vaſt Armies foiles ; 

Waile weomen ſhare their wealiby ſpoiles, 
O 2 
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| Fa:lings I will ſacrifice ; 
' Incenſe in pcrtumes ſhall riſe, 
| Bullocks, Mhaggy Goars, and Rams 
| Offered up in ſacred flames. 

| Youwho great Jchovak feare , 
| Come, O come you bleſt,and heare 
Wat for me the Lord hath wrought, 
| Then, whea ncer to ruine brought. 
Fervenily to him I cry'd 
I his Goodacile magniti'd. 
If I Vices ſhould afteR, 
Would not H:e my Pr: yers rejeR 2 
Bur the Lord my Prayers hath heard : 
| Which my congue with teares preterr'd, 
| Sourſe of Mercy, be thou bleſt, 
That haſt granced my R queſt. 


PSALME LXVII, 


ORD, Showre on us thy Grace, 
[a:i-h with Gifu divine 
[Lee thy iNtuftrious Face 
| Upon thy Servams ſhine : 
That all below 
The archec Skie, 
May 1 hee, and thy 
Salvation know. 


| 


'Ler all thy Praiſe rchearſc, 
| Wuhone unit:d Voyce ; 
,oIng | in mclodious Vetſle , 
Eternally rejoyce. 

| Thy Power obey, 

| Whoſe Juſtice "Gall 
| Diſpoſe of All ; 

| All Sceprers ſway. 


Let all extoll thy Worth 2 


Then tball the ſmiling Earth 
5 «| 
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Her pleaſant fruits bring forth ; 
Nor evcr mourne in Dearib, 
We who implote, 
Thy Blcthags find ; 
And all Mankinde 
W.th fearc adore. 


PSALME LXVIII. 


| | W T God, the God of Batcaile, riſe, 


\nd ſcatter his proud Encmics, 
U ct them tice before his face, 
Like ſmoake, which driving tempeſts chace. 
As Wax diflolves with ſcorching Fire 
$5 perith in his burning Ire. 
Bur let the Juſt wich joy abound : 
In joyfull Songs his Þraiſe reſtund : 
Who riding on the rowling Spkeares, 
The Name of great Jehovah beares. 
Before his Face your juyes cxprelie ; 
A Father to the fatherlcfle. 
He wipes the teares from Widowes cycs , 
The (ingle planes iv Fanvlics 3 
Inlarged thoſe who late were bound ? 
While Rebels Rtarve on thirſty Grourd, 
Wlen he aur numerous Army led, 
And march'c through Deſerts, ſull of dread, 
Heaven mthted, and Earihs Centre ſhooke, 
With his majeftick Preſence ſtrooke, 
When Ifracls Gad in Clouds came downe , 
High Sinai bow'd his ercmbling Crowac. 
He: in th*approach of meaget Deanh 
With ſhowers refreſh'c the fainting Earth : 
Where his owne Heck in ſafety ted ; 
The Needy unto plenty led. 
By Him wee conquer ; Virgins fing 
Our Vidories, and Timbrels ring 
H:- Kings with their vaſt Armies foiles 3 
Waile wcomen ſhare their wealtby ſpoiles, 
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Part 4 


| You who ameng the Pors have laine 

| Ja Soot and Smoke, ſhall ſhine againe ; 

| Bright, as rhe (ilver-teather'd Dove, 
| Whoſe wings wich golden Splendor move. 
When he the Kings had overthrowne, 
Our Land like ſnowy S 1lmon ſhone. 
Gods Moun:aine Balhans Mount tranſcends ; 
Though he bis many Heads extends. 
Why boaſt you fo, ye meaner ils ? 
God with his Glory Sions fils : 
This his beloved refidence 
Nor ever will depart from hence. 
His Chariots rwenty thouſand were, 
Which Myriads of Angels beare ; 
He in the midſt, as when he crown'd 
Hig" Sinai's ſanRiticd ground. 
Lord, thou thy ſ:1te haſt rais'd on high ; 
| Thou captivat't Capriritie. 
| Deckt with the rrophees of his Focs, 
| The gifts reccir'd on his beſtowes 3 
| Reducing thoſe who did rebell 3 
| That both might in his Sion dwell. 

O praifed be the God of gods, 

Who his with daily blcflings loads : 

The God of our Salvation, 
| On whome our hopes depen alone. 
| The Controverſe of Life and Dcath 
| T; arburated by his Breath, 
| He on their heads his Fots ſhall weund z \ 
| Their hairy ſcalps, whoſe fins abound, 
And in their ereſpalics proecede. 
Thus (pake Jehovah ; Jacobs Sec 
I will :rom Baſhan bring againe 
And through the botome of the Maine 2 
That Dogs may lap their enemics blood 3 
And thcy wade through a crimſon Flood, 
We in thy SanQtuary late, 
My Gd, my King, beheld thy State. 
The ſacred Singers marchr before ; 
Who inſtruments of Muſick bore, 
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In order followed 2 every Maid 

Upon her pleaſant Timbrell plaid. 

His Praiſe in your Af:mblics ſing, | 

You who from Ifracls Fountaine ring, | 

Nor linle Benjamin alone, 

Bur Judah from his Mounrain:.throne ; 

The farre removed Zebulun ; 

And Nephtalie which borders on 

Old Jordan, wh:re his ſtreames dilares , 

Joyn'd all their Powers and Potentarcs, 

For us his winged Souldicrs fought : 

Lord ſtrengthen,what thy hand hath wrought, 

He chu ſupports a Diadem, * 

To Thee divine Jcruſalem, 

Shall in Devotion treaſure bring, 

To build the Temple of his King, 

Breake through their Pikes 3 the multitude | 
[ 
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Of Buls, with ſavage ſtrevgth indu'd ; 
Till they with gifts ſweer, Peace invite * 
Bur ſcatrer thoſe, whom Wars delight. 
Farre off from Sun-burnt Meroe, 

From falling Nilus ; from the Seca 

V/hich bears on the Zpyptian ſhore, 
Shall Princes come and here adore. 

You Kingdomes through the World renown'd, 
Sing to the Lord, his praiſe rcſound : 

He who Heavens upper Heaven beftrices, 
And cn her aged ſhoulders rides : 

Whoſe voyce the Clouds aſunder rends , 
In thunder terrible deſcends. 

O praiſe his ſtrengrh whoſe Majcſty 

In Iſrael ſhines, his Power on bigh. 

He frem his SanRuary throwes 

A trembling horror on his Foes z 

While us his Power and Strength inveſt. 
Ol fiacl, prailc the Evecr-bicſt, 
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Now in deere Ecdies almoſt crown'd : 
's bat ſtruggle in rae ycelding mud, 
There, where no batome can be found z 
The riſing waves my h-ad ſurround, 
And with their rerrours chull iny Blogd, 
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Tir'd with complaining ; hoarſe, :nd fore ;; 
Sight tailes my long, expeQing Eycs ; 
My Haircs are not in rumber more, 
Then my uninjur'd Enemies, 
The great in wrorg gainſt me riſe; 
I what 1 never tcoxc, reſtore. 


My God, thou know't my Innocence : 
Ler not the taithfull bluſh for me, 

Tracuc'd by flanierous I:mpudence ; 
Nor © ! lt choſe that call on Thee , 
Their ſhame in my Contuſion ſe 

Since thou art our proteſt Detence, 


For thee I ſuff-r Calumnics ; 

To Men b«<come a generall ſcorne ; 
Delerted by my nearc Allies ; 

By children of my Mother borne : 

Through zealc unto thy Honour worn?, 
While thy reproach upon me lies, 


I faſted, wept, in Sack-cloth mourn'd ; 
My anguiſh in my lookes expreſt ; 
Yer this to my derifion turn'd ; . 
By Drunkards ſung at every Feaſt : 

Even Judges at wy ſorrow jeſt ; 


My Ianocence by ſlandes ſpurn'd. 


—— O— —_— 
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Yer ſha 1 my Prayers and Sighes aſcend 
Even in an acceptable houre, 
Thy Mercy, gracious Lord, extend; 
And ſave by thy Almigtay Power. 
Let not the (wallowing mud deyoure : 
Preſerve from ſuch a ſhameful end. | 


Deliver from th':iaſulring Foe 
My ftrugling Feet from fnking keepe 2 
Let not the Billowes overflowe , 
Nor Whirle- pits ſuck into their Deepe. 
O pitie Thou the Eicsthat weepe 7 
And thy tranſcendent Mercy ſhow. 


Heare, and redeeme witheut delay, 
Nor in my trouble hide thy Face z 
Leſt I become a weerehcd prey 
To ſuch as have my Soule in chace. 
My ſhame, indigniries, diſgrace 
And all their crimes b:forc Thee lay. | 
Reproach my bleeding heart hath pierc'c 2 | 
Was ever Sorrow halfe {+ great / | 
Cumpaſlion hath her Eyes averſt ; 
My Grict. no comfort could intreat ; 
They gave me biner Gall to cate 3 
And Vinegar to quench my Thuſt, 


O b- their board a ſnare to thoſe ! 
Profperive it ſ-Ifc a Bait !. ” 

Their Eycs in clouds of darkenefle cloſe ; 
An let thema tall by their owns weight z 
Powrc on them thy Etcrnall hate ; 

With vengeance multiply their woes. 

In Ruines let their Houſes lie ; 

None in their ſilent Tenrs be found ; 

That would, whom thou baſt mit , deſtroy; 
And wounded fouls with ſlander wound. 

_ Ler their iniquitics abound , 

Ir ever in thy Mercic joy. 
ty 0 1% Thki 
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| Their names out of thy Volume blox ; | 


Nor with the Juſt inchrone their Dayes, | 
Though poore ; to miſery begot | 
Yer Thou ſhalt wy dejeRtion raiſe 3 
Then will I celebrate thy praile : 
My thankfull Heart no time ſhall ſpot. 


. This will Jehovah more delight, 
Then Buls prepar'd for Saerifice : 

Their guilded Hornes with Garlands dight, 
This ſhall th: Mecke with pleaſed Eycs 
Behold, and centwple their joyes ; 

Their Day ſhall never ſct in Night. 


For God the Poore regards, and ihoſ-, 
Who for his ſake aftiiten ric. | 
Round Earth, deepe Seas, what Scas incluſe | 
You Orbs, that move fo orderly ; 
Our great Jehovah magnihie, 
Who crownes his Saines with ſweet Repole, |: 


For God his Sion ſhall immure, 
And Judah's Cinie build againe 2 
| Where they ſhall ever live ſecure ; 
| A faire inheritance obtaine : 
| There ſhall their bleflcd Sced remaine 3 
And ſafely that rich Soile manure, 
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f A S T E,Lord;from ſuch as woule devoure, 
fs the f. Defend by thy almightic Power : 
Delay not in fo fear'd an Houre, 


But ler confufion ſeaze on thole, 
Who ſeeke my Soule 3 ro ſhame expoſe ; 
Be ſudden in their overthrowes. 


Lu thoſe with in'awie rexurae 3 


dejedied 
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Dejected, ang unpiitied, muurne ; 
Who laugh, and blaſt me with their ſcorne. 


Wl loverby Name, with joy inveſt : 
Le: them in thades of Safcur teal ; 


And cver ſay, The Lord be blcſt. 


Burt 1 am poore, and full of need : 
Haſts, Lord, deb ver mewith ipred ; 
Our Sucngriz,cur H.lpe,tiom Thee proc ed. 


PSALME LXXI. 


Torhy Wing for retuge flic ; 
Pioatce me trom fouls lntamy 3 
Lon:d, in thy Juſtice fave. 
Dciiver from their rreacherous Snarcs : 
O tavourably hcare my Prayers 3 
Snatca trom the yawning Graves 


Re thou my Fortreſſe of Defence ; 
1kere let me fix my Refiderye. 
O Thou my Rocke ! my Tower ? 
Who laſt thy Angels given in charge, 
That they thy Servancs ſhould inlarge 
From circumventing Power. 


Dclivcr from their craell might, 
Whoſe wicked hands in blood delight : 
Leſt I their prey become. 
Thou art my hope ; even from my Youth 
Have 1 reli'd apon thy Truth ; 
By Thee kept in the womb ? 


From thence extraRed I Care. 
Though, as a Prodigie tare 
"Y On me wich wondring eyc ; | 
Yer Thee, my irength, my Song pfaile, 
And to the Scarres thy glery raiſe, 
While Sunges fhall (ct and riſe, 
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O caſt not off, when full of dayes, 
Forſake not when my ſtrength decaves : 
Watch by conſpiring Foes; 
God hath abandon'd him, fay they, 
Now let us make his life our prey : 
Who thall our power oppoſe? 


My God, clofl: to thy ſervant ſtand, 
And helpe him with a ſpeedy hand : 
Thoſe in their pride confound 
Whe perſecute my wretched Soulc ; 
Let Dcath their impious rage controule, 
And with diſhonour wound, 


But I will ever hope, and raiſc 
My Voice co multiply thy Praiſe ; 
Thy rigincouſnefle diſplay, 
Thy manifold D-liveri:s : 
Which O ! no number can compriſe ; 


Thus ſpend the harmles Day, 


I, in thy Rtrength, though old and weake, 
Will walke, and of thy Juſtice ſpeake ; 
Of thine, cven thine alone” 
Thou haſt inform'd mee from my'Youth : ? 
], to this houre, with fingle Truth, (ſhown. 
Thy wondrous works have 


Now in the Winter of my yeares; | 

When time hath ſnow'd upon my haires, 
Abandon not, © Lord, " 

Till I uatothis Age proclame 

Thy mighty Power ; in Songs the ſame 


Unto the next record. 


Thy Counſels depth our ſearch excceds : | 
How admirable are thy Deeds ? | 

O who is like to Thee ? | 
Thou haft aftli&ions on mee laine 3 
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Y:* thalt thou quicxen mee againe, 
And t:om Earths entrailes free, | 


Si! th my glory wile increaſe, 
Ard com! with the joyes of Peace, | 
[, ina living Verſe, 
Io my warbling Harp will fing 
Jhy P a:fcs, O crernall King ; 
Tliy novlc Atts rehearſe. | 


110 my Voice, and Inftrument 
$1:!l my exaked Soule conſerr ; 
By Thee iedecm'd from Dearh ; 
Thy Juf'ce every day preclame ; | 
That now haſt clotli'd my Foes with ſhame, 
Þifp:rſcd by thy breath, | 
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And in a God-like reigne his 


Sonne renowne. Hee ſhall with 
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Then little Hils ſhall rior with increaſe ; 
And Mouncains flouriſh in the fruits of Peace. 
3 Her ſhall the Poore from Violence proces ; 
== fuk the humble, and the Proud dezeRt 3 
' They, while the reſt lefl> Sunne dircRs the Yeare; 
White Moooes increaſe and Warne, thy Name (hall feare. 
He hall deſcend lie plenty-dropping Showres., 
MW Yich cloarh rhe Earch , and fi Lap wb Hlow!rcs. 
—W The Juſt (hall flouriſh in his happy Dayes, 
WH And Peace abound, while Stars extend their Raies, 
(He ſhall from Sea to Sca inlerge bis Reigne 5, 
WW From Mitt Euphrates to the Faftheſt Miiic, * ©» 
LY Th: wilie Inbabnanes , thardive by prey |} | 
— /n forched Deſerts,hIH his Rule » = | 
His Foes ſhall licke the Duſt , rich with their Spoyles, 
Lings of the Ocean, and Sca- graſped Iles, 
Shall oricnt Pearle, and ſparkling Stones preſent”; 
WJ Sold from the Sun-burnt Athiephians ſenc. 
7 The fwart Sabzans, and Panchaia's King , 
| 21 Cailia, Myrrhe, and ſacred Incenſe bring; 
All Kings ſhall homage ro this King afford , 
All Nations ſhall receive him for their Lord. 
He Hall rh'Oppreſſed heare, the Poore defend ; 
The Needie fave and ſuch as have no friend : 
Redeeme their Soules from fraud , and Violence 3 


And ſhall with Blood revenge their Bloods expenſe, 
For this, be long and happily ſhall live : 


[To him they ſhall the Gold of Sheba give. 
'The People for their King thall hourely pray » 
His Praiſes fing, and blefle bim Day 2 Day. 

| Ranke crops ot Corne ſhall on bigh ougraines | 
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Aad thake ike Ceiars when rough Tewpeſts bloy, 
| The Citizet» ſhall proſper and abound ; 


| Like b\ad-s oft Gia \wivch cloaththe pregnant ground 


| His ame ſhall Jaft © all Eterniie 2 
Even whilc thc Sur uc [lumirarcs the Skic, 
| All Nations thail in Him bee bIcſt t: Him all "F 
| The habicabl- Earth ſhall cl 6d call. 
| O pcaiſcd bee our Goe ! Th.t King of Kings, 
; Who only can accomplith wond: ous tUngs | 
For ever cel» ate his gluriovs Nat? 
And fl che World witn his illuſtrious Fame, 


Amen, Ame, 


| Here end the Prayers of David 
the Sonne of Tefle. 
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* Ps$arus LX XIII. | 


| Hat Power of powers, who Iſrael proteQs, | 
1 8 The pure th eternally aſtes, | dithe'n | 
Yet I began © ſtagger in my Faith t | 

My Feete almoſt had ſwerved from his Path, 

Whom I the Foole behel{ wich envious eyes 3 

San proſpetous Vice to Wealch and Honour riſe, 

Their Thread of Life 1 c'ofle and firm)y !pun 3 

When feeble Age, and pale Diſcaſes ſhun. 

BY They, while wee ſuffer, ſurfeir in content 3 

\ Ai it alone exempt from puniſhment. (necks; 
| I Pride hangs like precious chaines abour thetr | 
I And Violence in robes of Purple decks. | | 

Their ſwolne <yes ſhine with un-control'd exceſſe; | | 

Who wore,then what their hcarts can wiſh, potlebe | | 

Even glory in their foulc Impietie 3 | 

And ſpeak like Thunder from the troubled Skie. | | 

Dire Blaſphemies againſt high Heav'n they caſt ; | 

The ſuffering Earth their Pride and Slander blaſt, The 


'F 


| | 


_ — — — — _ 


3 
b 


eo Paraphraſe upon 


| Part :, 


' | For whom have I but Thee in Heayen abore ? 


| The Good not {eldome through their Scandall ſtray, 
| And pieſt with Milcries in Pailion ſay 3 
| O hew can wee the Lord All. ſeeing call ! \ 
| Or thinks ke cares what unto men befalt !- 
When ls !:he Wicked with ſuccefle are crown'd, 
And in the pleaſures of this world abound, 
I no cnd have purg'd wy lfart of ſtaine ; 
In Inaoccnce have tleans'd- ity hangs in vaine ; 
| That this with daily pur:iſhments am wotne, 
And ſtill chaftiſcd with the riſing Morne. 
If I gave words unto futh rhouplits as theſe, 
 Ifrowfd atieomblics of thy Sa ns diſpleaſc ; 
| For then, what were it to be juſt, or good ? 
| My Soule this ſecrer ever wnderftcod ; 
' Till 1 inco thy SanRuarie came, 
And their bac lixhkir borwur end in Shame, 
| Thouhaſt on Nippery heights their greatnefle plac'l; 
| Downe Head long from their Noone of glory caſt. 
| How are they unto defolatin brought ! 
| Conſumed in the moment of a thovght / 
Such as a pleaſant Ureame Whent Sleepe fotſakes 
| Our tlancred {:nfe 3 fo, when thy Wrath awakes, 
| Thou inchy gigs or fury ſhalt deſtroy 
| 1h:ir emp:y and inary Joy. 
| Thicle —_ thaughe did _ NE ke Soule mole ; 
| So Ignorant , ſo Vaine , ſo like « Beaſt. 
| Yer 1 by thy Divine ſapporrance ſtand : 
| Thou heldR me np by thy Almightie hand. 
| Thou by thy couniell fhake direR my yaics ; 
And after to crernall Glory raiſe, 
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Or what en Earth can my AﬀeRions move ? 

My thought and fleſh arc fraile 2 yer Lord, thou art 
My Portion, and the Vigour of my Heart. 

Who Thee abandon, ſhall 16 D: ath deſcend ; 

And they whole knees to curſed Idols bend, 

I as my dutie, will to God rep1ire ; 

On him relic, and his great As declare, 
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ORD; Why haſt thou abandon:d / 45 the 1, 
O why for ever / (hall thine Ire | 
Conſume, like 2 devouring Fire , 
The Sheepe which in thy paſtures fed / 


O thinke of thoſe, who were thy ovne 3 
By thee of old from bondage brought 2 
[luheritance which thou haſt bought, 

And Sion thy.aff:&cd Throne, 


Come , O come quickly, and ſurrey 
What ſpoile th: barbarous Foe ha:h made. 
, Lo! all in heaps of ruines laid ; 
Thy Temple their accurled prey. 


Lice Lions, with ſharpe Famine wiect, 
They in thy SanQuuaric roare , 
All purple in thy Peoples gore 3 

And there their conquering Enbgnes ſer, 


It was eſteemm'd a great renowne 
With Axe to ſquare the Mountaine Okes z - 
Now they d<molith with their trokes, 

And licw the carved Fabiicks dowac, 


Who lo ! with all-infol ding fame , 
The beautie of the Earth devoure 2 
Prtanely proflirate on the floors 

That Temple facres :- thy Name, 


Now (faid they) with a ſudden hang, 
Give wee a generall End r» all. 
By Fire the Poly ſirucures tall, 

Through this depopulate.| Land, 


No M;racles amaze our Focs 5 
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Th:re arc no Prophets to divine, 
That might our wilcries decline ; 
None knuw the p:riod of our woes, 


Ah ) how long ſhall our Enemies 

Exult and glery in our ſhame ! 

How long thall they blaſpheme thy Name, 
Great God, and thy fl»w wrath deſpiſe £ 


Thy Hand out of thy Boſome draw ; 
Nor longer thy Revenge with-hold : 
My God, thou waſt cur King : The od 
Amazzd Wwr'd thy Wonders faw. 


Thou ftruck'ſt the Erythrzan waves, 
When Sca+ 'r-m Scas in tumult fled ; 
Brak'ſt the Egyptian Dragons he2d , 

And ma..* ttc joyning Floods their Graves, 


That great Leviathan of Nile, 
To Bezſts and Serpents, which pofleſſe 
The eric and foudleflc Wildernefle, 
By Thee delivered for a Spoile. 


Thou clav*ſtthe Rock,from whoſe green wound 
The thirſt expelling Fountaine brake : 
Thou mac'ft the heady ſtreames torlake 

Their Chancls and become dry ground. 


The cheerefull Day , Night cloth'd in ſhade 3 
The Moone and radiant Sun are Thine + 
Thy Bounds the ſwelling Seas confine ; 

Summer and Winger by thee made. 


Great God »f gods, forget not thoſe 
Who Thee reproachtully deſpiſe. 
Remember, Lord, the Blaſphemies, 

Caſt on thee by our trantick Foes, 


© | to the wicked mulcicude 
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Surrender not thy T urcle-dove 3 
Nor from thy tender care remove 
Thc Ponte, by powerfull Wrong purſu'd, 


Thy Cov'nant , bound by Oa:h , maintain 3 
For Darkenefle over-{preads the F.ice 
Of a'l the Land ; in every place 

D:ftufion, Rape, and Slaughter reign, 


Let not th'@ppreſt returne with ſhame 3 
But crown thee with deſerr'd applauſe x 
O patronizc thy proper C ule : 


O let their Sorrowes never ceaſe , 
Who blaſt Thee with their Calumnics, 
The rumules of their Pride, who rife 
Agunſt Thee, every day incrcalc. 


Ps ALME LXXVYV. 


H Y Praiſes, O cternoIl King, 

Our Soules in ſacred Verſe will ſing. 
The wonCers ct thy Workes declare ; 
Thy Picſence in thy Power an Care, 
Wazcn 1 ſhall weare the Hebrew Crown, 
High Juſtice (hall my Reign renown. 
The Land with weakning Diſcord rem, 
The Pcople without Government, 
Faint and diflolve. Her Pillars [ 
Support, her Breaches fortific. 
Proud Man, I faid, renounce thy Pride 3 
Thou Foole, thy Folly caſt aſide. ? 
Doz not G high your Hornes ere ; a, 
Nur b.llow, as with yoke uncheckr, 
Preferment trom the Orient, 
Nor from the Evening: Suns Deſcent, 
Nor Deſert comes : Ged guides our Fatesz 
He raiſcth, and He ruinates, 
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A cup of rcd aid mingled wine 
He peuretii our to me and mine 2 
| Zur every i\cbcll in the Land 
| Shall drink thi Drcgs, ſqueer'd by his Hand, 
| His noblc 2Qs I will rclate . 
| The Gue © Jacob cclebrate , 
Sup! roHle te Wicked and their Waycs 
| Ihic juft wo V/calih and | ienour raile. 


PSALME LXXVI. 


O D in Judah is renown'd 3 
Sack wil hn Temple crown'd & 
| He an facced Sion dwels ; 
| Iſracl his wonders tels. 
| He their fivivg Eclignes teares 
| Shivers ihe Allyrian Speares. 
H-r their DW (1 4>,Si clds, Arrowes, broke; 
KilFd, ſubdu'd , without a ſtroke, 
Theu nw1c excellent then they, 
| That on Jurics Mountaines prey 2 
Who the Great in battc)] toil'd , 
Ot their Ives and Lonours Jpoild. 
Nor the Mighty could with-ſtand, 
| Nor fo much as knde a hand. 
Princes by thy onely breath, 
| With the Vulgar flecp in Death. 
Terrivic uito thy Foes 2 
; O, who can thy wrath oppoſe ! 
When as they thy Thunder heare, 
| Murals ftans amaz'd, and fare , 
| When from thy eternall reſt 
| Thou delcend'ſt, ro ſave th'Oppreſt, 
| 
| 
' 
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| Malice but it ſee berraies , 
And converts into thy praiſe. 
Fururc rage thou ſhalt reftraine , 

| Making their indeavour vaines 

| Jacobs ſecde, with one accord, 

| Pay your Yowes unto the Lotdy 
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Holy Levncs, Offerings bring , 
O! lis glorious Conqueſt ting, 
Ho, who Prizces overihrowes, | 


O, how fcatctu. I, to his Þuws ! | 


PSALME LATTER 


O God I cri'd ; He heard my cnes 2 | As the5% 
Againe whin plung'd in milcrics, | 
Renew'd with raiſed hands and! eyes. 


My fcſtred wounds ran all the Night , 
No comiore could my Soule inviee 
To rel ſh long our-worne delight. 
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I call'd upon the evet-b':ſt : 
And yer my troubles ſtill incrcoſt ; | 
almoſt ro Dcath by ſorrow peſt. ; | 


Thou keepſt my galled eyes awake! 
Words faile my prafe : hghs onely ſpake 
Which from my panting boſom: brake. 


Then did my memory unfold 
The wonders which thou wrenghi'ſt of old, 
By our admiri: g Fa'hers tld, 


The Songs, which in the Night I ſung 3 | 
| When Ceepely by affiiQtron fluvg : | 
| 
| 


Theſe thoug his thus mov'd my deſperate rongue, 


| Wilt thou for ever. Lord , forlike ! 
| Nor pity on t};*affl Red take ! 


O ſhall thy mercy never wakc ! 


Wilt thou thy promiſe falbfie 2 
| MuftI in thy difpl-aſure dic ? | 
Shall grace beture thy Fury ti. ? | 
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This {21d z | rus my Pathons Chick? ; 
His changes on their ends retiect 
To punith and reſtore th'Elce, 


His gteat Deliverance (111 dwell 
In my Remembrance I1 will tell 
What in our Fathers dates betell, 


His counſcl!s from our reach arc ſet; 
Hid in lis lactcad Cavmet, 


What Gud like ours ! fo Guod ! fo Great! 


Who wondcers can «ft. & atone 
His Pcoplcs great Redemption ; 
I v J.covs lced, and Joicphs knowne. 


The yielding Fluuds contelle ihy Might 3 
The Deeps were troubled at thy Sight 3 
And Seas r<coil's in their affcight, 


The Clouds in forms of raine deſcend ; 
Th- Aire thy hid:ous Fragors rend ; 
Thy Arrowes dreadfull tiames extend. 


Thy thunders ro21ings rake the Skies ; 
Thy fatall Lighning (wittly flics ; 
Earth tremble s 18 her agonics, 


Thy VVaycs even through the Billowes lie : 


The Floods then Ictt their Cananels dry , 
No Mer.all can thy ſteps deſcry, 


Like Flocks through Wilderneſſe of Sand, 
Thou Icad'ſt us to this pleaſant Land , 
By Moſ.s and by Aarons hand. 
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Daitke Oracles, and wondets done of old, 

by our great Anceſtvrs buth hcatd and knouwac, 

Succell;vely unte their Childien ſhowne | 

VVhich wee will ro Poſter:ry relate ; 

That People yer unknowne, may celebrare 

Gods Power, his Praiſe , and glotious As; fince He! 

Will's this Tradition by d:vinc Decree ; 

Untill one Day ſhall give the VVorld an end 2 

That all their hopes night on his Help depend, 

Nor ever let his noblc Actions ſleepe 

In dat ke ©b];vion, but his S:a utcs keepe. 

M:!:ke their reb:11 Sires, a trbdorne Rece ; 

VVho tell from Ged. nur for; he lis fHiigied Grace, 

The Ephraimitces, though Fxpertia thur Bowes, | 

Though arm''d, ignobly fled beturc their Foes : 

Was vainly brake the Cov'nant of their God ; 

Nor in the waycs ot his pr: ſcription trod, 

Forgot his famous Aﬀs, his Wonders ſhown 

In Zoan, and the Plaines by Nile &reflown, 

He brought th: m through the bowel): of the Flood ;; 

(The pa.t.d Waves 1;k: ſolid Mounaines ſtocd, | 

By day with leading Cloud affores a thade ; 

Dy night a Gaming Pyram's di{pl:id. 

[Hard RE: cis He wn the thirty Defarts, clave, 

And grinke cur of th- ir Rtony Entrailes gave ; | 

(Even from their barren fides the waters guſh'r, 

[And down in Rivers through the V lies ruſh'c, | 

[1 ct ſtill they finn'd, and mcat to ſatuhtc 

oe luſt demard, prov+king the moſt High, 

Blaſpheming thus: C:n GJ our wants redrelle ? 

A Table: furniſh in tk: Wild-rncfl- ? 

Though from the cl ven Rocks freſh Currents &rili, 

Can he give bread ? with fl: the hur gry 6M ? 

Thus tempted by rheii bonrely murmuiings, 

He to his long retaided Wrath gives wings 5 
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| Theit faithlc fic hcaarrs 
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| Corifider'd them as ficth in irailene borne . 
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For inhdeluy inrag 4d the Juſt, "=e 
That would not to his fure P;ce Sion wruſt. Ang 
{Who all the Cartaines of the Skies withdrew, Ih 
And made thc clouds riſalve into a dew. Mr 
With Manna, Food of Angels f:d, Pot 


And fill'd with pl nty of cae!leftiall Bread. ww, 
Then c1v'd the early Eaſterne winds torife, La 


And bad the dropping Svur': ob{cure the Skiers An 
hence ſhowres ot O 121] 5 deter; d,as rhick as land I 

* _— - , » 1 

On Sei-walle ſhor:s, r d1ft on Sur ard Land; Ar 


Which fell amony th 


—— 


ir 1 ents . They thcir dclights 
I:;oy, and {-aft their deadly appetites [ 
For Io ! white they thoſe fata'l D ics chew, 

And ricic inorcinate D; fbres pur ;uc 3 | 


The Wrath of God frpriz'd hom, a id cut Cone [ 
The choice of all; evon tht nv it ren wile, d 
| Nor, by their owne mf haps admonithed, 
| Would they tis Workes b<iieve , or Judgernent: crea, 


So he their ſpirirs quencht with daily tearcs 

In Vanity :zrd Toile confum'sd their yearcs, 

But when by Siaugitir waſtes, the forlern 
Return'd, and { vgh him in the carly Morn : 
They then con ſt, and ſaid , Thou art our Tower, 
Our ſtrenpg'Þ, alone protec ft by thy P.wer., 

Yet their fl;c Tongues did but heir Souls di\puiſe 
Fall of deluding fla:terics, and lies, 

revoled from his W:ll , 
Nor evcr wou!ld his juſt Commands faltill. 

How oft would he, whole Hercs hath no bound, 
Their pardon figne ! nor in their Sins confound ! 
How oft did hee his burning wrath allwage ! 
How oft divert the furie of his Rage ! 


A paſling Winde, that nev:r can returne. 

Yet fl] would they his ſacred Lawcs tranſerefic ; 

Provok's him in thiunpeopled Wilderneſlc ; 

Conhn'd the holy One of Ifracl ; 

Againſt their Saviour frantickly rebell : 

Forget'ull of ns Pawer, nor eycr thought 

Ot cha; Great Day , when from long Bondage ws 
is 
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kad adit! Miracics wo Agypt EnOwne, | 
in; d:1%4 the Field ot Z2an {howne. 
1 * VE! cha! gd moaSac! bloo4 - 
vn taint ior that, Cavoid (hnfeRed Flood, 
Me {warmes of unknowne Firs di: piay their wings " 
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: 


Wy chwornt to dearth with their invenom d ſtings. 


Yath'd Frogs even in their Palaces abound 3 

An; with hci Rithy flme poliur : the ground, 
nd Titir caily truſts he Caterpillors fpoyte : Fart 4, 
; Ard Gialropmers Eevoure che Plow-min role, | 


gh Lorg Viees with Aormes their davgling burdens loſt; 
| av'd Sycamores de fired with troft. 
{ct Flocks brat down wik Hail-ſtones, breath eles lies] 
[ic Cartel! by the Ar coke of Thurdcr Cie. 
Tc V ng:ance of his Wiath all formcs of woes, 
More Pings, then could be fear'd, upon r'.cm throwes, 
Whm eviil Angels ro their finnes betray, | 
al, How the Torrar of his Wrach gave way ; 
Nor winds wich man or Fn: > beafts diſpenſe 
St by the Arrowes of his Peftilence. 
Sv «| the flower of Youth : their Firft-borne Sous 3 
where 0)d Nilus in ſfey:n Chanels runs, 
ix» 2  cke of Skeepe his People led ; 
and {.cure through Deſerrs tull of dre:d 2 
1 thigh untathem'd Decps,which part z and cloſe 
r wobl.ng waves to ſwallow their proud Fucs; 
"cn brought them to his conſecrated Land ; 
Ver tos bis Mcounaiine purchas' by his Hand, 
Ct our the Giantelike Inhabiranes ; 
And in their roomes the Tribes of Ifracl plents, 
Ye they ( O moſt ivgratefull ! ) falhhe 
The r VOwes, an41 Qill exaſpcrate the moſt High S 
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Who in their faithl: fle Fathers traces goe 3 | 
And flart aide ; like a ecciriull Bow. | 
'Their Altxrs on the rops of Mnunraines blaze, | 


While they their hands to curſed Idols railc, | 
[Theſe 0vje ts fue!l to his wrath affoord 2 * mor $ 
Whole Soule revolted Ifra: 1 abhor'd. 

Us ancient Scat of Shilch then forſooke ; | 


; Nor longer wenu!ld that hated Maukon brooke, 
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His Arke cven to Captivity declin'd ; 
His Sirengrt and Glory to the Foe refign'd : 
An4 y.cldcd up his Pcopl: to the Rage 
Of barbarous ſwords 3 nor would his wrath afſwage, 
D- vouringtlames their able Youth confound, 
Nor arc their Maids with nuptial-Garlands crown'd 


Their Mitred Pri: ſts in heat of Bancll iall ; 
O0 Widows weepirg at their Funerall, 
hen as a Giant, tolded in the Charmes | 
t Wine and Sleepe, ſtarts up, and cries, to armes! 
0 194s'd, his Focs bchinde, J. hovah wounds, 
d w«irerternall Infzmy contounds : 
e would in Joſephs Tents no longer dwell, 
r Ephr (im choſe, who from his Cov'nan fell ; 
ut Jutahs Mouncain tor his Scat eleRts, 
n. lacred Sion which hee not affe&s. 
here our great God his glorious Temple plac'd, 
"mn a+ the Centre, never to bee ras'd. 
14 trom the bleating Flocks his David choſe, 
hen hes attended on the yeaning Ewcs ; 
1.4 ris”. him ro a Throne, that he might feed 
» peopl:, Ifracls ſel: Red Seed. 
» ted them faithfully, and all the Land 
eel with a juſt and cquall hand, 


| PsalmE LXXIX. 


He Gentiles waſts thy Canaan, Lord 
With Fire and Sword. 
Thy holy Temple they prophane ; 
With Slaughter ſtain. | 
Beneath her ruincs Salem grones, | 
Now nothing but a heap: of Stones. | 


The dead no Funerall pomp artends, 
Nor weeping friends ; 

Their carkaſes our barbarous Focs 

To Bcaſts expole 3 
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The ravenous V/ulves become £t1cur togide 
Or elic ilic gre edic Vultures womoe. 


With b!:od of Saints.che Streamesgrow reg, 


Like Warer thid 3 
Thy Pcople zow a generall 

Reproaci) to all, 
Th- Syrian, and baſe Fdomite 
D-:1iic,and in our wocs del ghr. 


How lorg, Lord ſhall thy J alous ire 
Devour like Fire ! 

T.y anger, in a dreadtuli ſhuwre 
Of v-ngeance, powre 


On thoſe , who know not thy great Name: 


And thinke thy Worſhip bur a ſame. 


For chey haye laid our Countrey waſte % 
Our Citics ras'c. 

Lord, O remember nut the crimes 
Of former times ! 

Bur for thy t:nder mercy ſave 

Or ſoules ; now humblcd to the grave. 


Lord for the glory of thy Name , 
Redecme trom thame. 
O purge us, and propitious bee ! 
From thraldome free. 
Why ſhould the Heathen thus blaſpheme, 
And fay : Your Ged is but a Dreame | 


Againſt them ler thy Vengeance riſe 5 
Before our cyes ; 

Aid for our blood, ſhed by their guile, 
Lex theirs be ſpilr. 

O heare the ſighing Priſoners cry ! 

And ve, whom they have doom'd to die. 


Our ſp)ghttull Neighbours, Lord, detide 
Thee, in heir pride, 


| Parti ». 


eA Paraphraſe pon 


As the 3 


— CTC 


= 


With ſcven-fold vengeance recompenſe 
Their inſolence. 

So we, thy flocke, our God will praiſe ; 

And to the Stars thy Glory raiſe, 


Ps ALME LXXX. 


Hou Shephard of thy Iſrac], 
That, Floek-like,leadeſt Joſephs Race; 


Wiuo twixt the Cherubvims doſt dwell, 
O heare | ſhew thy inlightning Face, 
Exalt thy ſaving power betore 
Mannafleth, Ephraim, Benjamin : 
O from Captivity reſtore | 
And I-c thy beames upon us ſhine. 
Great God of Battaile wilt thou till 
Be angry, and our prayers deſpiſe > 
Bread, ſtcept in teares, our ſtomacks kill ; 
We drinke the rivers of our cycs. 
Our ſcoftiag Neighbours fall at ſtrife 
Among themſclves, to ſhare our right; 
Great Ged reſtorc the dead to lite , 

And comfert by the quickning lig/ut, 
This Vine, from Zgypt brought, (the foe 
Expel'd) was plautcd by thy hand : 
Thou gav'ſt ic roome and ſtrenght wo grow, 

Ul her branches 11% the Land, 
The Mountaines tooke a ſhade from theſe, 
Which like a grove of Cedars ſtood ; 
Exterding to the Tyrian Seas, 
And to Euphrates rowling Flood. 
O why haſt thou her fences ras't ? 
Whilſt every Stragler puls her frui: : 
The browſing Heard Her branches waſte ; 
And Salvage Boores Plough-up her root, 
Great God, returne ; this trampled Vine 
From Heaven behold wich mild aſpcR ; 
Once planted by that Hand of thine ; 
The branches of thy owne Elc&. Wh 
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Ang perte& what thy ſelte hath wrought 
Reviv'd, we will thy Name adore; 

Nor ever from thy Pleaſure ſwerve, 
O trom Capuvuy reſtore, 

And by thy powertull grace preſerve ; 


PSALME LXXXI. 


O God our ſtrength your voices raiſe; 
$ In ſacred numbers ling has praiſe, 
The warbl.ng Lute, ſweet Violl bring, 
And folemne Harpe : loud Timbrels ring. 
The new Moon ſeen, ſhrill Trumpets ſound ; 
Your ſacred Feaſts with Triumph crown'd, 
Theſe Rites cur God eſtabliſhed, 
VVhen Ifracl He from ZXgypt led 2 
Their necks with Yokes of bondage wrung; 
Inured to an unknowne tongue. 
Your burdens I have caſt away, 
Said he, and clcans'd your hands from clay ; 
Then fav'd, when in your feares you cri'd, 
And from the thundring Cloud repli'd. 
I tri'4 you , heard your murmurings, 
At Meribahs admired Springs, 
You Sons of Iſrael give care , 
I will inſtru you, would you heare. 
Beware , no forraigne gods adore, 
Nor their adulterate Powers implore. 
I Thee alone braught from the Land 
Of Bondage, with a mighty Hand. 
I know and will ſupply thy neede, 
V Vhen naked, clothe , when bungry, feede, 
Yet would not they my Counſcll brooke, 
Bur deſperately their God forſooke ; 
VVhom 1 umo their Juſts refign'd, 
And c:rours of their wandring Ming, 
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O that they had my voice o2ey'd, 

Nor from he paths of Vertue ſtray'd ! 
Then ViRory their browes had crown'd : 
Their ſlaughter'd F-es had ſprea4 the ground 
Then had I made their cnemy 

Submit, and at rherr mcrcy lie, 
Themlclves blcſt wich cternall Peace , 
Inrich-d with the E irths increaſe : 

With floure of Wheat, and Hon» fill'd, 
From breaches of the Rock diſtull'd, 


PsALME LXXXII. 


O D ſits upon the Throne of Kings, 
And Judpgcs unto Judgement brings; 
Why then ſo long 
Mairiaine you wrong. 
And favour Lawleflc things ? 


Defend the Poore the Fatherlefle ; 
Their cryiog injurics redrefle : 
And vindicate 
The Deſolate, 
Whom wicked mcn oppreſle. 


For rhey of knowledge have no Light, 
Nor will to know ; but walke in Neetn 
Earths, Baſes faile ; 
No Lawes prevaile ; 
Scarce one in heart upright, 


Though Gods, and Sons ofthe moſt Highz 
Yer you, like common men, ſhall dic ; 
Like Princes fall. 
Great God, judge all 
3 The Earth thy Monarchy, 
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PsALME LXXXIITL. 


ORD, firnat fill, as deafe unto our crics e 
For lo ! our Encmics in tumules riſe. 
tycn choſe, who thy Omniporence deny, 
ind hate thy Name,advance their Creſts on high : 
Parke counſels take, and {ccretly contrive 
Their laughter, whom thy Mercy keeps alive, 
Come, (ay they, ler us with inceflant ſtrokes 
Hew down this Nation, like a grove of Okes 
Till they no longer bee; and [ſracl dic 
foth in his Race, and ruin'd Memory, 
They all, in one Confederacy, have made 
k ſolemn League, fuppli'd with foraigne aide. 
Herce Idumazans, who in Nomades ſtray, 
Aud ſhaggy Lmaclitcs, that live by prey 2 
Th'inceRtuous Race, that border on the Lake 
Of fale Alphalihis : Savage Theeves who rake 
Their name trom ſervile Fiona , they, who dwelI 
In Geball ; Ammonites, who Peace expell : 
Sterne PaJzſtines, and wild Amalckites, 
Falſe Tyrians, Aſhur with Lors Sons unites. 
Let them like Midian fall, by mutuall wounds, 
Like Siſera, fall like Jabin, on the dounds 
Of Endor, where ſwitt Kiſon takes his byrth 3 
Who lay like Dung upon the fatned Earth : 
Like Z:b, and Orcbs Princes, made a prey 
For Wolyes ; like Zeba and proud Zalmuna ! 
Who laid, let us theſe Iſraclites deſtroy, 
And all the Cities of their God cnjoy. 
O let them, like a wheele be hurried round ; 
Like chaffe, w** whirl winds raviſh fron the ground 
As Woods grown dry with age, imbrac'd with fire, 
Whoſc flames above the linged Hils aſpire 2 
So in the Tempeſt of thy Wrath _ , | 
And with thy Stormes thy trembling Foes ſubdue. 
O fill theic hearrs with griefzheir looks with ſhame 
Till they 1:yoke thy late blaſphered Name. 
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| Confound th:m with e 1:4] Latimie ; 

That they, through 2844 th of theit Soules, mydic 
That men Joy + Woniirs maRy icheric g 

The gread Comma: du oi ths Univer, 


Sanus LALEXELY, 


How amiablc arc 
Mas the 29 i by Aboads, great Cod of warre! 


Hoy I languiih chrough refſtraing ! 

How my longtng, $p1 us taunt 2 | 

Lord, fcr thee 1 d.ily crie ; | 

In thy ablcncee huurely dic. 

S parruwes there thicir young ones reare ; 

And the Summers Hatbringer 

But thy Alter builds her net, | 

Where they rake theit envi'd reſt. 

O my King ! O thou moſt High: 

Arbiter of Victorie ! 

Happic men ! wko ſpend their Dayes ; 

In thy Courts , there ling thy Praile } 

Happy ! who on Thee depend ! | 

Thine their Way, and thou their End, | 

Who through Baca travelling. | 

Make thar thirſty Vale a ſpring, | 
| 
| 


| Or ſo't Showers from Clouds diſtill 
| | And their empric Ciſterns fill x 
| Freſh in ſtrength, their courle purſue, 
T1! they thee in Sion view. 
| Lordot Hoſts, inclize thine Eare. 
O thou God of Jacob heare ! 
Thou our Rocke, cxtend thy Grace; 
| Looke on thy Anvinced's Face, 
One Day in thy Courts alone , 
| Fatrreexcectsa Million , 
| Let me be contenr'd and poore, | 
| Inthy Temple keepe a Doore ; | 
| Then with wicked men poll fle 
| All that they call Happurchie, 
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O thou Shield of our Defence | 
O thou Sun , whoſe influence 
Sweetly glides into our Hears |! 
Thou who all to thine imparts ! 
Happy |! O thrice happy hee, 
Who alone depends on tlice ! 


PSALME LXXXNV, 


T ſergrh thou haſt thy Mercie ſhowng 
A Drawne from the Babylonian yoke , 
Our Sinnes remov'd which did provoke 
Thy Wrath, even that now overblowne. 

Great God, our ruin'd State reſtore , 
And let thy Anger flame no more, 


O ſhall it like a Commer raigne ? 
Extending to the yet unboine ! 
Wilt thou not quicken the forlorne , 
That thine in Thee may joy again / 
O ſhowre thy Metcic from above, 
Preſerve, and fx us in thy love ! 


I will the Voice of God attend, 
VVho to his People ſpeaks of Peace, 
Such as in SanRity increaſe ; 

Nor to their Sinnes againe deſcend : 
Theſe ſoone with Freedom ſhall be bleſt, 
That Glory may our Land inveſt. 


Thoſe Dayes ſhall conſumate our Bliffe : 
Sweet Clemency with eruch ſhall meer 5 
High Juſtice gentle Peace ſhall greer, 

Saluting with a holy Kifie : 

For t wh (hall from the Earth ariſe, 
And Rightcouſncſlt look from the Skies, 


Then ſhall Jehovah diſtribute 
His bleflings with a liberall Hand z 
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The rich and ever gratcfull Land 
Abundamly produce hes trum. 
For Juſtice ſhall betore him goe, 


And her taire &eps co Mortals ſhow, 


PsALME LXXXVI. 


Y God , thy Supplianr heare ; 

M Attord a ger le Earc 2 
For 4 am coamtordeflle , 

And |:hour in diftreff-. 

My rightz>us Soulec iclieve, 

So readie to forgive. 

Thy Scrvant, Lord, defend. 
Whoſe hopes on Thee depend, 
Me trom 'he Crave reſtore, 
Who d2ily thee implore ; 

From waſting Sorrow tree 

The Heart long vow'd to thee, 
For thou art God alone, 

To tender pity prone , 
Propitions unto all , 

Who on thy Mercy call. 

O hcare my fervent prayer, 
And ace me to thy care z 

Then ready 10 be tound, 

When troubles moſt abound. 
Wha: God, like thee, O Lord, 
Of all by men ador'd ! 

Or underneath the Sun, 

Such miracles hath done. 

Zealc ſhall all hearts inflame 
T*adore and praiſe thy Namie, 
For thou arr God alone ; * 
Thy Powcr in Wonders ſhowne, 
Dire& me in thy Way ; 
So ſhall I n-ver ftray. 
My thoughts from Tempeſtzclcare 3 
Unircd an thy Feare, 
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My Soule ſhall cel-brate 

Thy Prailc ; thy Power relate, 
That haſt advanc'd my hcad, 
And raiy'd me from the Dead. 
The proud againſt me 13le, 
And pow'ttull Encmics 

( All Rebels to thy Wil) 


My guil.ilcſſe blood would ſpill, 


But, O thou King of kings, 


From thee ſweer Mercy ſprings; 


Still gracious, (low to wrath ; 
True to thy Servants Faith, 
Lord, for thy Mcrcies ſake, 
Into thy boſume tare ! 

Thy Hand-matds Son O fave 
From the devouring Grave £ 
S-mme happy Signe expolc 

To my athamed Foes , 

That they thy Hate may Ge 
To them ; thy Leve to me, 


PsalMs LXXXVIL 


He Lord hath with his Temple crown'd 
Moriah, by his Choice r:nown'd. 

Not all the Tenrs of Ifracl, 
Or Mcuntaines which in h:ight excell, 
He ( afte Rs, or celebratcs, 

As lofty Sions ſtately Gates. 
Jeruſalem, thou Throne of Kings, 
Of thee they utter glorious things. 
Nat by Judea's narrow bounds ; 
Preſcri's ; the Land which Nile ſurrounus, 
Great Babylon, o_ Palzſtine, 

Rich Tyre, which 

And black-brow'd Xthiopians, 
Shall yic 1d thee Citizens and Sons, 
All ores of People, foraign-bred, 
As Natives there indenizced 3 


Q 3 


circling Seas conhac 3 


EI 


Aritbe8 


em ee  OE——s ” 


me er rr ry OO" EE ER 


eA Paraphrajc upon 


As tbe 39 


' Firme as the Mountaine where it ſtands, 


| Their Muſick ſhall ch'Aﬀ: Rions raiſe , 


; My light extinguifht , numbered | 


— 


| By thy tempeſtuous Wrath o'rerhrowne, 


| 


' 


| Cruſk'c by thy Wrath ; on me thy Waves 


| Kuſh, like ſo many rolling Graves. ( 
| My old Familiers, now my Foes, : 
| Deride my Woes. F 
| My Houſe becomes my Gaole , where I 4 
In Ferters lie. F 

V 


In Sion, buik by immertall Hands ; 


The Lord in his eternall Scroll, 
Shall theſe, as Citizens, inroll. 


And Songs ſung in reap matf] 2 ; 
Whoſe bl:Nlings on this Ciry ſhall , 
Like Streaincs trom Heavenly Fountaincs fall 


Psalus LXXXVIII, 


Y Saviour ! both by nighe and day 
To Thee I pray. 
Q let iny Cries tranſcend the Spheares, 
and pierce thy Earcs ! 
Leſt Sorrow ſtop my fainting breath; 
Now nearc the Jawecs of greedy Death. 


Among, the Dead ; 
Like men in kaitaile ſlaine ; the wombe 
Ot Earth their Tombe z 
Forgorren as if never knowne ; 
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By Thec lodg'd in the lower Deeps , 
Where Horrour keeps ; 

In Dungeons, where no Sun diſplaics 
His cheertull Rajes, 


[Blind with my teakes ; with crying hoarſez 
Hands rais'd in yaine ; a walking Coarſe, 
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| VVile thou to thoſe thy VWorders ſhow , Fe 
V'Vho ſIcepe belhw > Pait 2 
The Dead from their cold Manſions raiſe, 


| To ſing thy Praiſe 2 
| Shall Mercy find us ia the Grave ? 
Or wilc thou in DeſtruRion ſave ? 


VVile thou thy V Vonders bring to lighe, 
In Deaths long Night ? 
Or ſhall thy Juftice there be ſhowue, 
| Where none arc knowne ? 
I hav*, and ſtil] co th:e will pray, | 
Before the Sun reſtore the Day. | 


cs EN nn et nn” "ms. 3 _ 


O, why haſt thon withdrawne thy Crace, 
And hide thy Face , 
From mr, who from my Intancy 
Bur daily dic 3 | 
| WhiPſt I thy Terrours undergoec 3 | 
| DiſtraRted by theſe ſtormes ot woe, | 


| Thy Anger, like a Gulp", devoures 
My rrewbling Powers : 
With troaps of Tcrrours circled round ; 
In Sorrow drown'd ; 
D-priv*d of thoſe, that lov'd me moſt 1 
To all in darkc oblivion loſt, 


— 


Psatrmuet LXXXIRX. 


(238 prea:full Songs , O thou erernall Kinp, As the 72 
Shall eve: of tky bounele fie Mercies fing : 
Ana thy unaltera\le Truth rchearte 

To after Apes, in a living verle. 

For what is by thy Clemency dccrced, 

Shall orderly, and faithfully ſucczed 2 

Even like thoſe never reſting Orbs above , 
Which on fizme hinges c-roglarly mere. 

Q 3 Thus 
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Pait 2 


Part 3: 


'hus God unto hs Servant Dav.d lwore 
his Cov'nant made : 1 will tor evermore | 
Thy Seede cſtablith, and thy Throne luſtaine , | 
Whil't S-as (al! tl or Mon: s cre le . :nd wage, 
The heavenly H:ctarchy thy Trach fhall praiſe; | 
The Saints below ty glorious Wonders blaze. 
For who is like our Gd a' ove the Clyuds ! 
Or who ſo great, whom humane fiailly ſh, onds ! 
He wo his Angels tertibl- app:ares ; | 
m—_ Jauns the 3 yvians of tis Earrh with fares, 
Irear God ! luv picar, wich dz: ali Arnie J wr * 
Viet God Co fhrong ! wit Faith I lirme as think ! 
Thy Bounds the BilLoace of the Sea reftranne 
Ti uw cithitft ihe rwmnls ih nonſd Mat: 
P:izni Rabib, Ike a Crrirfe. wich blood unb 
H wn dons . the Niorg witlh greater {tion 
Thin: meth hraviniykote Lamps wi C2 Kitts 
Round Ear |; Load Seas, and all which they compute | 
Thou mad'it the Southern 2nd the Northern Poic, | 
Wheoreon te Orhs cool: ſtizll ſmittly rowle. | 
Hermon iv fted with (he Morning Raies, 
And Tabor with the Evenings, ſing thy praiſe, 
Thy Arme exc-ls in $ rengrh 2 thy bans ſuſtaine 
The Worl4i they made, ard guide it with a reine. 
tuft Wi h [196 morn I ynd, thy BY 1. Up; 
Meicy and T:wiihy fect d browes 3ntold, 
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| 
Thrice happy they, who when the 1 rampet cals | 
Throrg wt 1 1y i) brat Feſtival ! 
They of thy B: ot y ſhall ijoy the fight, | 
And guide ihicor Feere by that informing I'ght : 
hy Nam: ſhale daily in their mouthes bee tount ; 
nd in "hy Juſtice ſhall their Joyes abound, 
Our Ornament in Peace, our ftrength in Wars 3 
Thy Favour ſhall exalt us to the Stars. 
1hov, Holy Oc of Iſrael, our King ; 
[Thou our de'erce ; ſecur: b-neath thy Wing, 
T hus fpake Jcheyab by his Prophets voice 3 
Or ſtrenuous David have I made wy choice, 
On Hetog powr' my Sacr:6 Oyley 
| © guide my People, and preſerve from ſpoile. __ 
» 
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I will fupport him with my powertull Arme ; | 
'No For ſhall Tribure force , nor I :calon harme : 

His Enemies before his Face (hall flie, 

{And thoſe, who hare his Soule, by ſlaughter dic. 

[Our Truth and Clemencic ſhall crowae his Daics, 
[And to the Firmament his Glory railc. 

He, from the Billowes of the Tyrian Maine , 

To ſwift Euphrates ſhall exrend his Rr ignes 

Who in his oft renew'd D-vyotions ſhall, 

Me Father, God, and great Proretor call, 

My Favorite he thall he, and my Firſt birth ; 

'Rais'd abav- all the Princes of the Eart':, 

[My Mercy him for ever ſhall prelerve : 

{Ard from my Promile I will never fwerve. 

|His Seede ſhall almwaics reign ; His Throne ſhall ] |, 
| Whiſe Daies have light , and Nights their ſhadows caſt. 
If they my Ju'g-ments ſlight, feriake my Law, 

My Kites negle, and trum wy Rule wihdraw ; 

Then I with whips will thcic offenc-s (courge , 

With In our, miſery, and \orowes urge 5 

Y-t will nor uerly my King fortake , 

My Vow inf-inge, or alter what I ſpaxc, 

I y my SanRiy to David (ware, 

That he, ane his thould never wanton Hetreg 

To (way the Hebrew Sc:prtcr, while rhe Sit 

His uſuall Race ſhould ihrouph the Zodiack run 3 
While Mcn the Mconc and ra {ian Stars ſhould lce, 
The faithtull witneſſes of my D« cre: : 

Bat thou art angry with thy ewno E1-Q, 

And doft thy late aft:Red Kirg reje@t , 

Intringe the Cov'nant to thy Servant (worne 3 

Th-u from his Browes his Diad:m haſt torar, 

Caft downe the Rampicr, which his Qrengeh renoml'd, 
And all his Bulwarks l-vel'd with the ground ; 

Whom now his Neighbours (corne 3 a Comnen prey , 
And ſpoile to all that trav-ll by the way. 
Thou addeſt firengtl 2::d courage to {14 F055, 
Win now rejoyce and triumph in ki. woes 3 
Retiareld hain ſhape Sword, vanerv"{t 1; ns ew, 


find mak't him fhrinke in fervour of the tiglt 7 
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His ſplendor haſt Eclipſcd , his renowne 
In ruines buricd, and his Threne caft downe ; 
His Youth conſumed with untimely Age ; 
Mark'c gut for ſhame, the objeR of thy Rage. 
How long ſhall he in thy diſpleaſure mourne ! 
Still ſhall chy Anger likc a Furnace burae ! = 1 
O call to minde the ſhorrnefle of my daics ; — 
That dreame of Man, which like a Flower decaies, P / 
Who lives , that can the ſtroake of Death defend ; | 
Or ſhall na to the filemt Grave deſcend ? 
Where is thy anciem Love : thy plighted Troth, 
Confirm'd to David by a ſulemne Oath ! T }+ 
Remember the reproches I have borne , | 

| 

| WECENIIS 


Thoſe of the Mighty , and their bicter ſcorne ; 
Traduced , by thy cnemics abhorr'd, | 
Yer, O my penſive Soulc , pra fe thou the Lerd, | , 


Amen Amen, 
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| Pſalmes of DAVID. 


PSALME XC. 


Thou the Father of us all, 
Our refuge from th 'Originall, 
Thar wert our God, before 
The Aerie Mountaines had their birth, 
Or Fabrick of the peopled Earth ; 
And atc wk. vVermore, 


Bur fraile man, daily dying, muſt 
At thy Command returne to Duſt : 
Or ſhould hee Apes | Get, 
Ten thouſand yeercs arc in thy 
Bur like a quadran* of the N = ay 
or as a Day that's paſt. 


Hee by thy Torrens ſwepe from hence, 
An empty Dreame, which mocks the Senſe; 

And from the Phanſie flics : 
Such as the beauty of the Roſe, 
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Which in the dewy Morning blowes, 
Then hangs the head and dies. 


Through daily anguiſh we expire : 
Thy anger a conſuming Fire, 
To our offences due. 
Our finnes (although by Night conceal'd, 
By ſhame, and tcare) are all reveal'd, 
And naked to thy view. 


Thus in thy wrath our yeares we ſpend ; 
And like a ſad diſcourſe they end, 
Nor but to (evemty laſt ; 
Or if eo cighty they arrive 
We then with Ape, and Sickneſſ: ſtrive , 
Cur off wich winged hafte, 


Who knowes the terror of thy wrath, 
Or to thy dreadtull anger hath 
Propartion'd his due feare 
Teach us to number our fraile Daies, 
That we our hcants to Thee may railc, 
And wiſely ſinne forveare. 


Lord, O how lang / at length yelen: ! 
And of our miſerices repzmt; * 
Thy Early Mercy ſhew : 
That we may unknowne comfort taſte : 
For thoſe long daies in ſorrow paſt, 
As long of joy beſtow. 


The works of thy accuſtom'd Grace 

Shew to thy Servants : on their Race 
Thy chearcfull beames reti:&, 

O ler on us thy Beauty ſhine ! 

Blcile our atremps with aid divine, 
And by thy Hand dirctt. 
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PSALME XCI. 
T Ho makes il Almighty his retreat, 
VV Slall rcſt ben. ath his ſidy Wings, Abit g. 


Fic. bio THY pprethon ot thc Grea!, 

The 1aze of Warre, or wrath of Kings, 
F;ee frora the cunning Fowl: rs trainee , 

The tai (4 aircs infeRtious breatl; . 
His Tro !1 in perils ſhall ſuſteine, 
| A-&6 1:i.!d thee from the froke of Death, 
No +:rro + thall thy ſleeps affright, 

Nr dezuly flying Arromes (lay 2 
| No? PcNilence UCVIIC by Night, 

Or Slvgltcr mallacic by Day. 
'\Ailonfand,and ren thouſand fill 

Spe on thy Right hand and thy Lett 2 
Yee thou. cuge, ſhile fee their (all , 

By verpeance, of their lives beretr, 
$ nc> God thou haſt thy Refuge made, 

Ant d»'ft to him thy Vows gue® ; 
N » evill (hall th» trcogth invade, 

Nor waſting plagues thy roote in{ct, 
Tive (hall his Angcls ſafely guide, 

Upheld by winged Legions, 
Liſt thou at any time ſheuldſt Nile. 

And daſh thy foore againſt the Scones, 
Thou en the Baſiliske ſhalt tread ; 

The Mauntaine-Lion boldly mcere, 
And trample on the Dragons Head, 

The Leopard proftrate at thy Feer, 
Since he ha(h fixt his love on me, 
| *auh God, and walked in my waycs 3 
I will his Soule from danger free, 

And from thr reach of envic raiſc. 
To him I his cefires will give ; 

From danger guard, in honour place : 
Hee Jong, long bappily Shall live, 

And flouriſh in my ſaving Grace. 


—_— —— _ 


____ CA Paraphraſe upon 
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PSALMEXCII, 


Hou who art inthron'd above, 
Thou, by whom we live and move ; 

O how ſwcert, how excellent, 

Is: with tongue and hearts conſent , 

Thanketull hearts and joyfull rongues, 

To renowne thy Name in Songs ! 

When the Morning paints the Skies, 

When the ſparkling Starres ariſe ; 

Thy high favours to rehcarſe, 

Thy firme faith, in gratefull Verſe. 

Taze the Lute, and Violin ; 

Ler the ſol:mnc Harpe b:gin ; 

Inftruments ſtrung with ren ſtrings ; 

While the Silver Gimbal rings. | 
From thy Workes my joy procceds : 
How I triumph in thy Deegcs ! 

Who thy wonders can ___ 

All thy Thoughts are fathomlcfle ; 
Hid from Men in Knowledge blinde ; 
Hid from Fooles to Vice inclin'd - 
Who that Tyrant Sin obey, 

Though they ſpring like Flowers in May ; 
Parch'c with Heat, and nipt with Froſt, 
Soone ſhall fade, for ever loſt. 

Lord, thou art moſt Great, moſt High, 
Such from all Erernitic, 

Pcriſh ſhall thy Enemies, 
Rebels that againſt thee riſe. 
All, who, in txcir Sins delight, 
Shall be ſcarrcr'd by thy Mighr. 
Bur thou ſhalt exalt my Horne, 
Like a youthfull Vaicorn ; 
Freſh and fragranr OJdors thed 
On thy crowned Prophets hcad. 
I ſhall ſee my Foes defear, 
Shortly heare of their r.ueat : 


But 
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Which the Plains of Judah nouriſh ; 
Like rall Cedars mounted on 
Cloud-aſcending Lebanon. 

Planes fer in thy Court, below 


Bur the Juſt like Palmes ſhall flouriſh, 


Spread their rootes, and upwards grow, 
| 


Fruit in their Old-age bring, 
Ever fat and Houriſhing, 

This God's Juſtice celebrates ; 

He, wy Rock, Injuſtice hates, 


PSALMB XCII1, 


Ow great Jchovah reignes, 
Wuh Majeſty aray'd ; 
His Power all Powcrs reſtraines, 
By men and gods obcy'd. 
The round Earth hung 
In liquid Aire, 
Eſtabliſhs there 
But by his Tongue, 


Thy Throne more old then time, 
And aftcr, as before 
The Floods in billowes clime, 
And tomiog loudly rare. 
With horrid Noiſe 
The Occan raves, 
And breaks his Waves 
Againſt the Skics, 


But thou more to bee fear'd, 
More cerrible then theſe : 
Thy voice in Thunder heard, 
Thy Nod rebukes the Seas, 
Thee Truth renowns ; 
Pure SanRitic 
Erernall 
Thy Temple crownes, 
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PSALME X CI V, 


| Rear: God of Hoſts revenge our Wrong 


| On thoſe who are in Miſchicte ſtrong, 


Upnn thy Fors 
| I;;t1.ct our Woes 2 
| For Vengeance doth r9 rice belong, 
Judge of the V Vorld, prevent 
Thc Proud and Inlolcat. 
| How Long ſhall they the Juſt oppreſſe 
' Ana tiiumwph in -keir Wickednelle | 
| How long fupplant ! 
Ah ! how long vauar, 
Ard glory in their dire ſuccetle ! 
| Thy Saiats afunder break, 
| Inſukiag o'ce the Wea ! 


' Who S:r10gers, and poore Widdowes kill ; 
| The blood of wretched Orphans ſpill: 
And lay, Can he 
Or hearc-or (ce? 
Doth God regard what's good or ill ? 
Bruce Beaſts, without a mind | 
O Foolcs in knowledge blind | 


Shall got it"Almighty ſee and heare, 
Who form'd the Bye. and fram'd the Earc ? 
Who Narions flew, 
Nor puniſh you ? 
Who tavght, not xywow ? to him appeare 
Darke+Cvunſels, ſecret Fires, 
Vaine Hopes, and vaſt Defires, 


But O '! thrice bleſſed he, whom God 
Chaſtiſeth with his gentle Rod 5 
Informes, and awes 
By ſacred Layes. ' 
a 
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1a tormcs brought to a ſafe aboad : 
While the Unrightcous ſhall 
By winged Vengeance fall, 


For he will net foiſake th'EleR ; 
Nor who adore his Name rcje& s ® 
Bur Judgement then | 
' Shall wine agen | 
To Juſtice, and ber Throne EreR x 
Who are in Hear: upright 
Shall follow chat clears Lig, 


What mortall will th'AſtliRed aid ? 
D:pend when impious Foes invade ? 
Lord, hadſt not thou, 
My Soule ere new 
In filent ſhades of Death had laid : | p 
For he my Outecrics heard ; | 
And from the Cemre rear'd. 


When Griefe my labouring Soule confounds; 
Thou powreſt Balme into her wounds, 
Shall Tyrannie | 
| With thee complie ? | 
| Who Miſchicfe for a Law propounds ? | 
Who ſwarme to circumyens, | | 
And doome the Innocent, 


My Refuge, and my Recompence. 
The Vicious ſhall 
By Vices fal! ; 
By their owne Sinnes be ſwepr from hence. 
God ſhall cur off their breath, 
And give them up to Death, 


| 
Bu: thou, Q Lord, art my Defence, 
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PSALMEB XCV. 


As the as Ome Sing the great Jehovah's Praiſe, 
| 


Whoſe Mercies have prolong's our Dayes ; 
| Sing with a joyfull yoyce. 
| With bending knees, and raiſcd Eyes 
| Adore your God : O ſacrifice 3 
| In ſacred Hymnes rejoyce. 


Great is the God of our Defence , 
Tranſcending all in eminence : 
His Hind the Earth ſuſtaines , 
The D-ptl1s, the loftie Mountaines wade 3 
Tac Laud and liquid Plaines diſplaid, 
And curbs them with his Reines. 


; O come, befote his Foorſtoole fall, 

| Our only God, who forni'd us all ; 

| hrough Stormes of danger led, 

| H- is our Shepheard, wee his Sheepe ; 

| His Hands from Wolves and Ropine keepe , 
| ln pleaſant Pafturcs ted. 


| The Vcice of God thus ſpake this Day 3 
|Repinc not as at Meribab, 

| As in the Wilderneſle : 

[Where your Fore-fathers tempted me # 
'Who did my Workes of wonder ſee 

| And to their ſhame confeſle. 


'When vex'« for fortie yeares, I ſaid ; 

This Pcople in their hearts have ſtrai'd, 
cbellious tro command ; 

To whome I in my Anger ſwore, 

That Death ſhould ſeiſe on them, before 

They knew this plcaſant Land, 
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PSalmus XCVI, 


Ew compoſed Dlties fing 

To our everliſting King 
You all you of Humane birth, 
Fed and neuriſh'e. by the Eank, . 
Celebrate Jehovahs Praiſe, 
Daily his Deliveries blaſe, 
His glory ler the Gentiles know ; 
To the World his wonders ſhow. 
O how gracious ! O how great | 
Earth his Feot-ſtoole , H aven his Scar, 
To be fear'd and honour'd more 
Then thoſe gods , whom Fooles adore ; 
Idols by their Ser vants mad: z 
But our God the Heavens diſplay'd, 
Honour, Beautic, Power Divine, 
In his SanRuarie ſhine, 
All, who by his Favour live , 
Glory to Jchovah give. 
Glory duc unto his Name, 
And his Mightic Deeds proclame, 
Oft-rings on his Altar lay ; 


| There your Vowes devoutly pay, 
| In his beautcous Holinefle 


To the Lord your Prayer addrefle, 


All, whom Earths round chouklers beare, 


Serve the Lord with Joy and Feare. 
Tell Mankinde, Jchovah raignes : 
He ſhall bind the world in Chaines, 
So as it ſhall never flide ; 

Ani with ſacred Juſtice guide. 

Let the ſailing Heavcns rejoyee 3 
Joy/ull Earth exalk her Voice ; 

Ler the danting Billowes rote , 
Ecchecs anſwer from the Shore : 
Fields cheir flewric Mantles ſhake 


"All ſhall ia their Joy Ly—_ : 


Pat 2, 
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While the Woods Mufitions fing 
To the ever-youthtull Spring. 

Fill his Courts with facred Mirth ; 
H- , He comes to Judge the Eanh. 
Juſtly He the World ſhall ſway, 
AnJ his Truth io men diſplay. 


PSALME XCVII. 


Earth joy in Jchovals Raigne; 
0u numerous Iles claſpe by the Maine, 
Hun rolling Clouds and Shades iatold. 
Judgement and Truth his Throne uphold, 
Who fieric Darts before him throwes 3 
Wub winged flames conſumes his Foes 
His Lightning made a Day. of Night ; 
Earth erembl:d at fo fear'd a fight, 
The Moumaines at his Preſence ſweat , 
Like pliant Wax difloly'd with Heat ; 
At his Dcſcention from the Skie, 
Who rules the Worlds great Monarchie? 
The Heavens declare his Righicouſneſle ; 
His Glorie wondering men confeſle ; 
Let thoſe: with ſhame to Hell deſcerd, 
Whoſe Knees to curſed Idols bend ; 
Whoſe recks for Deities implore ; 
O all yuu gods, our God adore. 
Rejoycing Sion heard ber King ; 
Her Daughters of his Judgement fiog. 
Thou art cxalted above all 
Mankinde, and Pow'rs Angelicall. 
Thoſe Saiars thy ſhady Wings proce | 
Who Sin abhorre, and thee aff: &. | 
For thou haſt ſown the Seeds of Light , ' 
And joy, which ſhall inveſt th'Upright, 
You Juſt your joyfull Hearts clate , 
His blc& Mcmoraall celebrate, 
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P8ALME XCVIIL 


I'N G to the King of kings , 
Sing in unuſual] Laics 3 
1 hat hath Soraghe wondrous thingy, 
His Conqueſt crown with Prailc 2 
Whoſc Armes alone, 
And ſacred Hands, 
Their impious Bands, 
Have overthrowne, 


He Juſtice brings to light ; 
His ſaving Truth extends , 
Even in the Gentiles fight, 
Te Earths remoteſt Ends, 
His H-avenly Grace 
At full diſplay, 
And ptomife made 
To jJaceb> Race, 


Let all that dwell on Earth 
Their high affeRions raiſe, 
With univerſall Mirth, 
And Ioudly fing his Praiſe 2 : 
To Muſick joyne 
The warbling Voice, 
Letallrejoyce 
With Joy divine. 


The ſpri Trumpet ſound ; 
The 7 IiLroie'd C Corner bring 3 e 


Let all with Joy abound 
Before the Lord eur King, 


Rore out you Scas , 3 


You ſpangled Skies, 
All you compriſe, 
Rejoyce with 98 
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. | Glaife, and Worſhip ſtill, 


Flouds clap your thronging waves ; 
You Hils cxalt your mirche ; 
He, who his People faves, 
Now comes to judge the Earth ; 
" The round World ſhall 
With Juftice tric , 
His Equitic 
Diſpcnſt co all. 


PSALME XCIKX. 


Li our Foes with terrour quake ; 
Let the Earchs Foundation ſhake ; 
ow the Lord his Raigne begins, 
Thron'd berweene the Cherubins, 

O how grcat in Sions Towers | 

High above all Mortall Powers. 

Great and Terrible his Name : 

Since ſv holy, praiſe the ſame. 
Judgement his great Power affeRs ; 

Yer by Equitic direQs, 

Theſe celeſtial Twins imbrace ; 

Theſe refic& on Jacobs Race. 

O how holy ! above all 

Honuur ; at his Four-ſtoole fail, 

Moſes ; Aaron heretofore 

Amorg thoſe who Mirters wore 2 

Samucl by Vow defir'd, 

Among thoſe who were inſpir'd. 

Theſc to him their Praiers preferr'd, 
Theſe by him as ſoone were heard, 


| Theſe his Srarures rarely brake : 


Unto theſe th' Almighty ſpake, 
In the Pillar of a Cloud 2 - 
To his Service ever vow'd. 
He did their Peruions heare | 
Mercifull, and yer ſcvere. 
The Holy, on his holy Hill 


— 
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E L from the Suns upriſc Ks 
Unto his Setting Raies, ; | 4: the 47 
hclound in Jubilees 
The grear Jchoyabs Praiſe, | | 
Him ſerve alone ; | | 


: 


L 
[ 
, 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 


[ 
In triumph bring | 
Your Gifts, and fing | 

Before his Throne, | 

| 


Man dr-w from Man his Birth , 

| Bur God his noble Frame 
| Built of the ruddy Earth, 3:4 
Fill'd with ceeleſtiall Flame, | 
His Sons we arc , | 
Sheepe by him lcd, Cs es 
Preſerv'd and fed $25 
With tender cate, | 


O, to his Perrals prefſc 
In your divine reſorts 2 
Witch thanks his Power profeſſe, 
And praiſe him in his Courts , 
| How good / how purg ! 
His mercies laft :- 
His promiſe paſt 
For ever ſure. 


Eee 


PsAar. CI. 


F Juftiee I and Mercie fiog, 4 
On Lord, from thee, their Founraine ſpriogy Aitht 4 


he Graces that adorn a King. 


rave Wiſdome ſhall my fteps direR, 
No Vice my hears not Roofe infeR; 
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When'wilr thou vilt wane ElcRt ! 


No pleaſure ſhall mine eyes wiſguide 2 
Who from the Tra& of Verme lide, 
Juſt Hate ſhall from my Soutke divide. 


Who miſchief in their Hearrs comrive, 
Delight in Wrong, in FaQtions ſtrive, 
I from my Pcacctull Court will drive, 


Who hath his Friend with Slander Qrooke, 
I will cut off ; nor never brooke 
A proud Hcart and a haughty Looke. 


Mine Eyes the Faithfull ſhall obſerve 3 
Thoſe in my Family ſhall ſerve, 
Who never from pure Ver:ue ſwerve, 


But who ate exercis'd in Guile , 
Whoſe Tengues malicious Lies dcKie , 
I from my Preſence will cxile. 


And 211 the Wicked in the Land 
Will cur off with a timely Hand ; 
Nor ſhall they in Gods Citic tend. 


PsALMa CIT. 


Ccept my Prayers, nor to the Cry 
Of my Affiiion ſtop thine Kare * 
ord, in the time of Miſery 
And ſad reftraine ſerene appeare ? 
The Sighings of my Spirit heare ; 
Aad when 1 , With ſpecd reply. 


My heart firuck down , like withered Hay 3 
Thfough Sorrow I forſake wy mear, 


LE EEO 


| __ 


or a tr er EI eee ee Ee 


tt OO 


the Plalmes of David. 


I63 


While mos cares my Livers cate 2 
The clinging Skin my Bones diſplay. 


Lice Deſeri-haunting Pelicans ; 
In Citics not lefle deſolate : (firaines 
Like Sereech-Owles, who with ominous 
Diſturbe the Night and Day-light bate : 
A Sparrowe which haih Joſt his Mace, 
And on a Pinacle complaines, 


Reviling Foes my Honour blaſt, 
And frantick men my ruine ſweare. 
For Bread, I roll 'd-on aſhes caſt ; 
Each drop I drinke mixt with a teare, 
For, Lord , O who thy Wrath can beare 
Thou raiſcſt, and doſt head-long caſt, 


My Daies ſhorr, as the Evening ſhade ; 
As morning Dew cunſume away : 

As Grafle cut downe with Siches, I fade, 
Or like « flower crop: yeſterday 
Bur, Lord thou ſufter'ft no decay 3 

Thy promiſes ſhail never vade. 


For thou ſhalt from thy reſt ariſc, 

Since now th'appoint:d tire drawsneare } 
And looke on Sions mileries, 

Her Walls and batter'd Buildings reare; 

Whoſe ruins to thy Sains are deare ; 
For they her Duſt as ſacred priſe. 


Thy Name then ſhall the Gentile praiſe z 
All Kings thy Honour celebrate 3 

For when the Lord ſoall Sion railc, 
His Glory ſhall aſcend in Stare 3 
So prone to heare the Deſolate, 

And ſuccout them in all aflaics. 


Unto eternall memory 
Our Hiſtorics ſhall this record g 
R 4 


And 
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And all that are created by 
His pow'rfull Hand , ſhall feare the Lord, 
Who doth ſuch Grace to his afford , 

And on thc Earih looks from on high, 


To heare the penſive Captives grone ; 
The Sons of Death by him unbound 2 
His Narac againe in Sion know 
That Salem may kis Praiſc reſound ; 
When in his ſ.rvice all the Round 
Ot Earth thall theic be joyn'd in one. 


Yet, Lord, amidſt theſ- Hopes thou haſt 
Conſum'd my ſtrength abrig'd my yeares 2 
Betore my Noone of Litc be paſt 
Let me not dic thus drown d in tcares. 
Time waſts not thee; which all cut-weares, 


Thy happy Daics ter ever laſt. 


Thou mad'ft the Earth, thou did'R diſpl:y 
The Heavers in various motion r0lÞ' 4 : 
Theſe and their Glories ſhall decay 3 
But thou ſbalt thy exiſtence hold : 
They like a Garment (hall grow vl, 
And in theic changes pafle away. 


Bur thou »rt fil] the ſame 2 before 
The World and after alt remaine. 

You blci{d Soules, who God adore, 
Witch Paticne hope your harms ſuſtaine'; 
For you ſhall proſper in his Reigne 

And yours, ſubfiſt for cvermare. 


PSALMzx CIIT, . 


Y Soule, and all my Faculties 
Jehovah praiſe ; ſing till the Skics 
e 


-cccho his aſcending Fame : 


| My Soule, © cclebrace his Name | 


the Plalmes of David. 


Nor ever let ihe memcty 

Ot his ſurpaſſing Favours die. 

He gently pardons our wiſdeeds , 

And curesthe wound which inward bleeds, 

Hath from the Chaines of Death unbound; 

Wah Clemency and Mercy crown'd. 

With Food cur Hunger he ſubdues . 

And E:gle-like our Youth renucs © 

His Juſtice he extends to all , 

Oppreflors by his Vengeance fall, 

His ſacred Parhs ro Moſes ſhown , 

His Miracles to Iſracl known z 

From him the ſprings of Mercy flow 3 

Smift to forgive,to anger flow. 

For he will not tor ever chide , 

Nor conſtant ro his Wrath abide : 

But mildly for his rage relents, 

And ſhortens our due puniſhments. 

For as the Heavens in amplitude 

Exceede the Centre they include : 

50 ample is his Clemencic 

To all who on his grace relic. 

As farre at the bright Orient 

Is diſtant from the Sans Deſcent ; 

So farre he ſecs from his aſpeQ 

Their Guile, who him with feare affe@. 

And 2s a Father to his Child, 

So loſt, ſo quickly reconcil'd. 

He knowes the Fabrick of us all ; 

That duſt is our.Originall. 

Man flouriſheth like Graffe, a Flower 

oh blowes and withers in an _ : 
y ſcorching hear, by blaſting wi 

Deflower'd and m— no = behind, 

Bur his firme Merey ſhall imbrace 

His Sairus for ever, and their Race 7 

Thoſe whe his equall Laws fulfill, 

Remember, and performe his Will. 

In Heaven the Jehovah reignes , 

And governs uf be ; 


bara. 
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You Angels, who in ſtrength exccede, 
Who him obcv with winged ſpeed ; 

You ordered Hoſts of radiant Starres ; 

O you his flaming Miniſters, 

All, whom his Wiſdome did create, 
Through his large Empire eclebrate 

His glorious Name with ſweer accord : 
Joyac thou, my Soulc, te praiſe the Lord. 


Ps aLxsg CIV. | 


Y raviſh. Soule,gra: God, thy praiſes ſings; 
Whom Glory coles with her ns ah 
And Majeſty inveſts, then Diy more brighe , 
loth'd with rhe beaines of new-created Light. 

ce, like an all-infolding Canopie, 
and the vaſt concave of the ſpangled Skie : 
And in the Airc-embraced warers ſet 
The Baſis of his hanging Cabmer. 
Who on the Clouds, as on a Caarior, rides ; 
And with a reyne the fly:ng Tempeſt guides. 
Bright Angels his attendant Spirics made ; 


|By flame-diſperſing Scraphims obey'd: | 


The ever-fixed Earth cioth'd with che Flood ; 


Ar his rebuke it ſhrunke with ſudden dread, 

And from his voices Thunder ſwiftly fied. 

Then Hils their late concealed Heads extend, 
And finking Vallies to their feet deſcend. q 
The trembliog Waters through their bottoms wind 


Till the Sea, their Nurſe and Mother Ende, 
e, to the ſwelling waves, preſcribes a bound 3 

Earth againe ſhould by their rage bedrown'd 
prings through the pleaſant Mcdows powre their drib, 
hich Snake-like glide berween the bordering Hils ; 
ill they ro Rivers grow, where beaſts of prey 
ir thirſt aflwage, and ſuch as man obey. 
neighbouring Groves the Air' s Muſicians ſing, 


In whoſe calme boſom unſeenee Mounrtaines ſtood; | 


with ther Mafiek emertaine the Spring, 


He 
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' And with renew'd increaſe his Creatures bls, 


The ER__ Vine lorg purple cluſters beares, 
Vv 
Fat Olives ſmoorhe our browes wah tupling Oyle ; 


Hee makes the towd tull Earth her truir produce, 
For Cattel grafle, and Herbs for humane vſc. 


juyce the hearts ot penſive Menals cheares, 


And Rtrengehning Corne rewar(s the Reapers roile. | 
His Fruit affording crecs with ſap abound. | 
The Lord hath Lebanon with Cedars crown'd : | 


[They to the warbling Birds a ſhelter yecld, 
And wandring Storkes in lofcy Fir-trees build, 


Wild Goats to craggy Clifts for refuge flie, 
And Conics in the Rocks darke entrailcs lic. 


| 
| 
Hee guides the changing Moones alcernate face ; 
The Suns diurnall and his annuall Race. | 
"Twas hee that made the all-informing light, | 
And wich darke (hadowes clothes the aged Night. | 
Then Beaſts of prey breake from thcir Mountain caves; | 
The roaring Lion pinch't with hunger craycs | 
Ford from his hand. Burt when Heavens greateft Fire, | 
Odſcures the Stars,they to their dens retire, | 
Men with the Morning riſe, to labour pref ; 
Toile all the Day, ar Night returne to reſt. 


Arc all chy works ! with what a clcere forcfight 
Didft thou creme and mulkiply their birth ! 
Thy riches fill the farre extended Earth. 
The ample Sea, in whoſe unfathon!'d Deep 
Innumerable ſorts of Creatures creep z 
Bright-ſcaled Fiſhes in her Enmrailes glide. 
And high-buile Ships upon her boſome ride z 
About whoſe fides the crooked Dolphin playes, 
And monftrous Whales huge ſpours of water raile. 
All on the Land, er in the Ocean bred 
Oa thee depend; in their due ſeaſon fed, 
They gather what thy bounccous Hands beftow, 
in the Summer of thy Pavene grow. 
When thou contraſt thy clouded Brows, they mourn ; 
And dying, to their former duſt revarn. danke 
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Grear God ! kow manifold, how infinite Part 3o 
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4: the 71, . | And to the World his noble As proclam: ! | 


| Againe created by thy quickning breath, 
(To reſupply the Matlacres of Death, 

{ No traGt of Time his Glory ſhall deſtroy: 

| Hee in th'obedience of his Works ſhall joy : 

| Bur when their wilde revoles his Wrath provoke; 
'Earth erembles, and the acry Mountaines ſmoke, 
1 all my life will my Crearor prayſe ; 

' And to his Service dedicate my Daies. 

' May he accept the Mulicke of my Voice, 

| While I with ſacred Harmony rejoyce, 

[Hence you profane, who in your Sins delight ; 

| God ſhall extirp,and caft you from his Sight. 

' My Soulc,blefle thou this all-commanding King 

; You Saints and Angels, Hallelu-jah fing, 
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O God O pay your vowes ; invoke his Name, - | 
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O ting his praiſes in immortal Verſe, 

And his ſtupendious Miracles rehearſe ! 

You Saints, gejoyce, and glory in his Grace ; 
His power adore ; for ever ſceke his Face, | 
Old Abrabams Secd, you Sons of the EleR ; | 
You Iſraclites ; O you, who God affe&, | 
Report the Wonders by his finger wrought, | 
When in your cauſe th'inferiour creatures fought | 
Jehovah rules the many-pcopled Earth | 
His Judgement knowne to all of humane birth, 

He never will forget his Promiſe paſt ; | 
His Covenants invivlable 1aſt | 
Which he to faichfull Abraham made before, 

And after to the holy Iſaac ſwore : 

To Jacob fign'd, confirny'd to Iſrael ; 

Thar their large Off-ſpring ſhould in Canaan dwell. 
When they, but few in number, wandered 

In anknowne Regions, and their Cattell fed : 

He did their lives from violence prote&, 

And for their ſakeseven mighty Princes checker. 
"Touch nor, ſaid he, wy Anointed : feare to rang 


Thoſe facred Prophets, who to Me belong. 

When raging Famine 'n theſe Climars reign'd , 
He breke the Stafte of Bread which life ſuſtain'd: 
But Joſeph ſent before them 3 ſold ro fave 

His Brethren, Þy whoſe envy made a flave. 

There for th' Accuſers guilt in priſon throwne 3 
Wicagalling terters bound, for crimes unknowne3 
Tri'd with affliQtion, at the time decree'd, 

At once by Pharaoh both advanc'd'and freed- 

He of bis houſhould gave hin the command, 

And made him Ruler over all his Land : 

His Princes to his government SubzeQs. 

The prudent Youth grave Senators direQs, 

Then aged Jacob into Agy pt came, 

| Ang ſojourn'd in the fruitful fields of Hams 

\God in that Land his i mulipli'd , 

Their Focs, which now heir greater trengrb envi'd 
[Hae what they feare : he alicnates cheir hears; 
[To ſecke their ruine by deceirfull Arts. 

Then Moſes on a ſacred Embaſhc 

And Aaron ſent , th'Ble& of the moſt High. 
[There wrought his Jreadfull Wonders, from the Io 
'Of Sex-girr Phatoh'sto the Fals of Nile. 

He bad Ciramerian darkacflc dim the Day : 
Trafſembled Vapours his commands obey. 

He their ſeven chancl'd Waters wurn'd ro Blood ; 
The Fiſhes ſtrangled in their native Flood , 
Frogs from the ſlimy Earth in Millions ſpring 3 

And skip about the Chambers of tbe King, 

All parts with ſwarms of noifſome flics abound : 
And Lice, like quicknedduſt Crawlc on the ground. 
|He ftormes of killing H :1e for Showers Deſtones3 
|And from the breaking clouds hislightni throws 
[Blaſts all the Vines and Fig-trecs in the and ; 
The Woods with Tempeſts torne,ot naked ſtand. 
Innumerable Locuſts theſe ſuccecde 3 


They bitc-t tenger Herbe, the bud, and flower , 
And all the virdure of the Earth devoures. 
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Their Siccr gb (ue Firſt-bory) Þcw5 which 6l1'd «heir 


69 EM 
Fart 2 
Ll 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
= 
pets: | 


Wih 


—— 


_-= 


A Paraphraſe upon | 
V Vith female ſcreeches, and their hearts with fears, | 
Part 4 { Then hee the Hebrews our of Guthenbroughe, | 


| In able hcalch, with Guld and Silver fraught. 
Thilnhabicants, whoſe teares augment the Nile, 

| At their deparcure joy, and feare cxile, 

| A Cloud to ſhad- them from the Sun was ſpread, 

| And Nightly by a flaming Pillar led. 

| At their requeſt he ſends them ſhowres of Quailes; 

' And Bread trom Heaven, like Coriander, hailes, 

| Cleaves the hard Rucks from whenee a Fountain flowa 

' And unknown Riv-rs to thoſe Deſcrts ſhowes ; 

| For hee his ſacred Promiſe call'd ro minde, 

| To Abraham his triend and ſervant lign'd. 

| Thus hee his People brought from ſervitude, 

| VVhoſe long-felt miſeries in joy conclude. 

| From hence the Heathen by our VVeapons chac'd ; 

| And thus his ſonnes in their pofſcthon plac'd ; 

| That from his Sratures wee might never ſwerve. 

| O praiſe the Lord, and him devoutly ſerve | 


| Psart. CVII. 


YO FR WB grateful hearrs Jchovah': praiſe reſound 


| In goodnefle great, whoſe mercy hath ne 

| Wnart language can exprefle his mighty deeds ? (bound, 
: Or utter his due praiſe, which exceeds ? 
| Thrice bleſſed they, whe his commands obſerve, 
| Nor ever from the tra of Juftice ſw:rve. 
| Great God. O with benevolent aſpect 
| (Even with the love thou bear'ft to thine EleR) 
| chold and ſuccour ; That my raviſht Eyes 

May (ce a period of thrir miſeries, 3 
V Vho Thee adore : that I may give a voice 
To thy great At, and in their joy rejoyce, 
VVe as our Fathers, have thy Grace exil'd ; 
Revolted, and our Soules with Sin d:fl'd. 
They, of thy miracles in ZAgypt wrought, 
So full of Feare and V Vonder, never thought 3 
Thy mercies, then their haires in number, more 3 
But murmw'd on the Erythrzan Shore, 
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Ye for his Honour ſav'd them from the Fae, 
That all the World his wondrous Power might know, 
There the commanded Sea aſunder rent. 
While Iſrael through his duſty Chanel went 2 
Whom He: from Pharaoh and his Army faves ; 
The (witt-recurning Flouds their tarall Graves, 
Then they his Word belciv'd, and his Praiſe ; 
Yer ſoone forget : and wandred from his Waies, 
Who long for ficth ro pamper their exceſſe ; 
And tempt him in the barren Wildernefle, 
He gran's their wiſh, and with a Flight of Fowles 
Scat meager Death inco their hungry Soules, 
They, Moſes gentle Goverment, oppoſe ; 
And envy Aaron, whom the Lord had choſe. 
The yawning Earth then in her filemt womb 
Did Dathan and Abirams Troups intorab. 
A iwiftly. ſpreading Fire ameng them burnes, 
thoſe Confpirators to Aſbes rurnes. . 
er they, the ſlaves of Sin in Horcb made 
A Calfe of Gold, and to an Idel prai'd. 
The Lord, their Glory, thus exchanged they 
For th'lmage of a Bcaſt that teeds on Hay : 
orgot their Saviour, all his wonders ſhown 
In Zoan, and che Plaines by Nile o'reflown 
he VVonders aRed by kis pow'rfull Hand 3 
Vhere the Red-Sea obey'd his ſtern Command. 
od had pranounc'd their ruine: Moſes then, 
is ſervant Moſes, and ihe beſt of men, 
tood in the Breach,which their Rebellion made, 
rd by his Prayer the hand ot Vengeance ſtaid. 
ea they chis fruittull Paradiſe deſprs'd, 
of his ſo-oft- confirmed Promiſe priz'd z 
ut mutined _ _ yn _— 
baſcly withe c in Xgypr dy'd. 
of this, the Lord, advanc'd his dreadfull Hand, 
© overthrow them on th'Arabian Sand; 
o ſcatter their Rebellious ſeed among 
ir Foes, cxpos'd to Poverty and V Vrong, 
efides. Baal-Pegr they ador'd, and f:d 
a Sacritices offer'd to the Dead, 
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Thus cheir Impicties the Lord incenſe, 
Who ſmotc them with devouring Peſtilence, 
But when with noble anger Phinces ſlew v., 
The bold Offenders, He his plagues with-dreyw, 
This was reputed for a righteous Deed. 
Which ſhuuld for ever confecrate his Sced, 
So they ac Mcribah his Anger mov'd, 
The ſacred Prophet for their ſakes reprov'd : 
Their Cries his Saint-like ſufferance provoke, 
Who raſhly in his Soules diſtemper ſpoke, 
| Nor ever entred the affeQed Land. 

They, ftill rebellious to divine Command, 
| Prc{:rv'd thoſe Nations by his Wrath ſubdu'd, 
; Mixt wich the Heathen, and their (ins pusſu'd, 
' Their curſcd Idols ſerve with Rites prophane, 
(Snares ro their Soule)and from no crime abſtain, 
| Their Sons and Virgin=daughters ſacrifice 

To Devils, and looke on with tearelefle eyes, 
| Detil'd the Land with Innocent blood, which ſpttng 
| From their owne loines, on flaming Alzars flung, 
| Unto adulterate deities they pray'd, 
And worſhipped thoſe gods their hands had made, 
Theſc crying Sins exaſperat the Lord, 
Who now thus own inheritance abhorr'd : 
| Given up uno the Heathen for a prey, 
| Slaves to their Foes, who hate them moſt, obey, 
Deliver'd oft, as oft his Wrath provoke, 
And with increafing Sins renew their Yoke. 
Yet hee compaflionares their miſeries, 
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His form:r promiſe calls ro minde, tclents ; 
And in his Mercy of his Wrath repens, 

In ſalvage Hearts unknown Compailion bred, 
By whom bur lately into thraidome led. 

| Great God of gods thy Votaries prote& 

| And from among the Barbarous recolled 2 
That wee ts Thee may dedicate our Daies, 
And jovrily triumph ig thy glorious Praiſe, 
Bleſt, O fot ever bleſt, be Iſraels King ; 

All you his People, Halelu-jab Gog. 
Amen, Amen, | 
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| And with ſoft pitty keares their mournfull Cries 4 | 
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| T7 Xroll, and our good God adore, x 
| Whoſe Sca of Mercy hath no Shore, 
Q you by Tyrant Luc oppreſt, 
Now from your ſervile Yokes relcaſt ; 
Praiſe him , who your Redemption wrought, 
And home*from bai barous Nations b:ought. 
F:om where the Mora ber Wings diſplaies 5 
Fiom where ihe Evening crownes the Daics 3 
Bereath the burning Zone, and ncare 
The Influence of ihe freezing Beare. 
They in unp:opled Deſeres ſtraid; _ 
The Hcavenstheir roof the Clouds their ſhade $ 
_ Soulcs with thirſt and —— faint x 
ons by, their Complain: ; 
When cribs Leng their God they cry'd, 
Hs Mercy thcir extreames ſupply'd. 
He led them through the Wildern: lie , 
\ Aud gaye.thcax Ciics to pol fie, 
"or 8) 
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Q you his Googn. tk celebrate ! 

His AQs to all the World relate |! 

For hc in foudlefſic Delerrs fed 

The hungry with cceleſtiall Bread, 

From wondring Rocks new Currents roule, 
To ſatisfie the thirſty Soule, 

Thoſe Rebels, who his Counſell Qlight, 
Impriſon'd in the ſhades of Night ; 
Horrours of Guilt their Soules ſurpriſe : 
When humbled with their miſcrics, 

They to the Lord addreft rheir Praicrs 3 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpaires, 

From Darkneile draws,diflolyes their Gieves; 
And from Dearhs Jawes preferves their lives, 
O you his Goodaelle celebrate | 

Hu As ro all the World relate ? 

Hee breaks Sceel-barres,and Gates of Brafſe, 
To force a way tor His to pale. 
Thoſe Fooles, whom hang Sigs intice, 
Are puniſh'c hy their darling Vice. 

Their Souls all forrs of dhftaſte 2 
Whom Troops of pale Diſcaſcs waſte. 
When they to God dire& their Praiers, 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpaires. 

His Word reſtores them from their Graves, 
And from a dreadfull ruine ſaves. 

O you his Goodnefle celebrace | 

His As to all the World relate 7 

Duc Praiſes to his Alcar bring , 

And of your great Redemption fing. 

Who ſaile upen the toiling Maine, 

And traffick in purfuit of Gaine, 

To ſuch his Power i not unknowne, 

Nor wonders in the Ocean ſhowne. 

Art his Command black Tempefls riſe ; 
Tken moum they to the Skies, 
Thence finking to the Depths below. 

The Ship Hulls as the Bi flow 3 

And all Aboord ar every ſcele, 

Like Drunkards on the Haxches reele, 
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When they to God direR their Prayers, 


His Mercy comforts their Deſpaires. 
Forthwith che birrer Storms akrage 2 

And foming Seas ſuppretie their Raga 
Then, ſinging, with a proſprous galc 

To their defired Harbour ſail-, 

O you his Goodnefe celebrate ! 

His ARs to all the World relate | 

His Fame in your Aﬀemblics caiſc, 

And in the ſacred Senate praiſe. 

He Rivers turnes t'a V V-ldernefie ; 
Springs dri'd up by the Suns acceſle, 

To ſcourge their Sins, he makes the Soile 
Ungrearfull ro the Owners toile ; 

Turnes ſandy Defers ines Pooles: 

And parched Earth with Fountaines cooles 2 
There plants his hungry Colonics , 
VVhere trongly-fenced Cities riſe : 

The Fields thelr yellow Manilces weare , 
And ſpreading Vines full cluſters beare, 
They infinitely multiply : 

Their Heards of no Ile afes die, 

Bur when their Sins his V Vrath incenſe, 
Then Famine, V Varre, and Peftilence, 
Their miſerable Lives dcvoure : 

Their Princes he deprives of Power, 
VVho in the Path-lefſe V Vildernefle 
Conceal'd themſelves from Mans acccfle. 
The Poore he raiferh from the ground ; 
Their Families like flocks abound. 

The Juft ſhall chis wich joy bebold ; 
Thitnjuſt with feare and ſhane concroll'd, 
The V Viſe theſe Changes will record, 
That they may know: and ſcrve the Lord, 
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Y Thoughts the Lord their ObjeR make ; 
Before the _ Morning ſpring, ; 
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My Glory ot his Praiſe ſhall fing : 

Awmake, my Lute, my Harpc, awake ; 
While Ito a'l the Vorld rehearſc 
His prailcs in a living Verſe, 


Thy Mercy (O how great ! ) extends 
Above the Stanly Firmament 3 
Still unto tender pity bent 2 

Thy Truth the foaring cleuds tranſcends, 
Thy Head above the Heavens ercQt ; 
1hy Glory on the Earth retleR, 


O hcare us, who uy aid unplore ; 
And with thy own Kight hand defend + 
To thy Beleved Succour ſend. 
God by his Sanity rhus (wore ; 
I Succoths Valley will divide : 
In Sichems Spoiles be magnifi'd, 


Manzaf:th, Gilead, both are mine : 
Ephraim my Strength,in Banajile bold. 
Thou Judah, ſhale wy Sceprer hold. 

I will criumph o're Palzftine. 

Baſe Servitude ſhall Moab waſte. 
O're Edom I my Shooe will caſt. 


Who will our forward Troups dire& 
To Rabbath firongly fortifi'd ? 
Or into ſandy Edom guide ? 

Lord, wilt not thou, that didſt cejeR, 
Nor would'ſt befere our Armies goe, 
Now lead our Hoſt again the Foe ? 


When Death and Horrour moſt affright, 
Doe thou our troubled Souls fuſtaine, 
For O, the helpe of Man is vaine ! 

Lead ; and we valiantly ſhall fghr.. 

Thy Feet our Focs ſhall crample down; 


Thy handrour browes with Conqueſt crown. | 
PSAt; 
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PsALME CIX. 


| 

| | Y God, my Ofory, leave nor in Diſtreſſe , As the 1 

| Nor let prevailing Fraud che Truth opprefic, 1 

| W [1bey who delight in Subtihiies and Wrongs , $4 % 
Afﬀtii&t me with the Poiſon of their Torgues., | - 
[With Slander and Detraction gird me ruund, 
'And would without a Cauſe, my life contound, " 
Good turnes with evill prondly recompenſe, g | 
'And Love with hate 3 my Merrit, my offence, [| 
\Bur 1 in theſe Extreames to thee repaire, - 
| Wl [And poure out my perplexcd Soule in Praire, | 
\SubjeR him to a T'yrants ſterne command | 
[Subvcr:ing Satan place at his right hand : | 
Found guilty when arraign's : in thar tear's time 

Let his rejeRed Praiers augment kis Crime, 

May he by violence untimely die, 

And let another his command ſupply: A 
Let his diſtrefled Widow weepe in vaine ; 

His wretched Orphans to deafe Eares complaine, 

Let them the wandring Paths of Exile tread, 

And in unpeopled Deſcres ſeeke their bread. 
Ler griping Uſurers divide his ſpoile ; | 
And Strangers reape the harveſt of his toile. 
In his long miſery may he finde no Friend ; Part 2. 
| MW |None to his Race fo much as Pity lend. | 
Let his Poſterity be overthrowne ; 

Their Names to the ſucceeding Age unknowne. 
WW [Let nor the Lord his Farhers | fy, ; 

BY [His Mothers infamy before him fer. 

[| O ler them bee the ObjeR of his Eye, \ 

| | Till hee aut. roor cheir hated Memory : g * 
(| That ro the wretched would no Mercy thow ; | 
| [Bur crucly purſu'd his Overthrow. 

Laid Traipes to kill the Broken and Comrice, 
On his owne head ler his dice Cares light. 
He hated Bleſſing z never be he bleſt ; 

Let curling liks a Koþe his Loincs inveRt 3 
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nd like a facall Girdle gird him round ; 
s he with Execratrions did abound, 
et them like water in his Bowels beyle , 
nd eat into his Bones like burning Oyle. 
hus let the Lord reward my Encmiecs, 
Vho ſceke to blaſt me with malicivus lies, 
ur, Lord, in my deliveragce proclame | 
y Meicy, for the honour of thy Name. | 
or I am poore, with miſcry oppreſt ; | 
y wounded heart blecds in my perring breſt, | 
1 like the Evening ſhadow am declin'd , | 
And like the Lecuſt tofs'd wal every V Vinds 
My fecble knees beneath cheir burden bend ; 
My Fleſh with faſting falls, my Bones afcend. 
Reproach hath ſcis'd on me ; my Foes revile ; 
And in deriſion ſhake their heads , 3nd mile, 
My God, O ſnach me from the ſwallowing grave | 
Thy ſervant with accuſtom'd Mcicy lave : 
Tl:at they may know it was thy powerſull Hand ; 
And how I by divine Supportance ſtand. 
Still may they vaincly curie whom 1hog doſt bleſſe; 
And pine with envy at my good ſuccefle, 
Le: them be clarh'd with ſhame : O be their owne 
Confuſion on them like a Mantle throwne. 
ut 1 thy praiſe will duely celcbrate ; 
And to the multirude thy Deeds relace : 
That hiſt thiaffllecd Soule from forrow freed, 
from their ſnarcs who had his death deerced. 
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HE Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
Sic art my right hand, till I make 
A Foote-toole of thy Fees. 
He will: y Rod from Zion ſend , 
| Unto whoſe Power all powers ſhall bend , 


Thy« dare tby Rule oppoſe. 


Thy Pcople willingly hall pay a 
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Their vowes in that triumphanr Day, T - 


With their united Powers : 

Aray'd in Ephods ; nor ſo few 

As are thoſe Pearles in morning-dew, 
Which hang on Herbs and F lowers, 


He ſwore, who never Oath did brake, 
Ot tf'order of Melchiſcdeck 
That thou a Prieſt ſhould'ft raigne : 
Even while the Sun diſperſt his lighe ; 
While Moens ſhould rule th'alternate night, 
Or Stars their courſe maintaine. 


God, in that Day at thy right hand, 

Their Blood, who Tyram-like command, 
Shall in his fury ſpill, 

He, in his Juſtice ſhall confound 

The Heathen, and the purple ground 
Wirh heaps of flaughter fill. 


Who over many Nations ſway ; 

And onely their owne Wils obey, 
Shall finke beneath his rage. 

Then ſhall this all. ſubduing King 

With Water of the Chryſtall ſpring 
His burging thirſt aflwage. 
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Lefe ingeternall Monuments, 
Whole Mercy Death and Hell prevents : 
Feeds thoſe who feare bis Name, and will 
His promiſe faickfully ful6ll, 
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Who planted with a powertull Hand 
His my in this pleaſant Land. 
_y j a 7 pr ; direQs 

y acrcd Lawes and Truth affects, 
Theſe fretting Time ſhall never waſtes 
But ſquar'd by Juſtiec ever laſt. 
His word to us confirm'd by deed ; 
So often from oppreflion freed. 
His Name is ternble to all : 
His feare is the Originall 
Of Wiſdome ; and they onely wiſe 
Who make his Lawes their Exerciſe, 
His praiſe, while mco have memory, 
And power of ſpeech, ſhall never die. 


\ 


PsALME CXII. 
Hallelu-jah. 


Hat man is bleft who fearcs the Lord. 
And cheartully obei:s his Word. 
Hi Sced ſhall fleuriſh on the Earth ; 
Their eff-ſpring happy from their birth. 
His Houſe with riches ſhall abound : 
His truth with cndlefle honour crown'd: 
Ms in cn; light hos ; 
{1d, graciovs, juſt in all his ends. 
His bounty for ; ides 3 
Diſcretion all his ations guides. 
No violence ſhall caſt him downe ; 
No time deface his juſt renowne ; 
Nor rumours ſhake his configence : 
The Lord his Hope , and ftrovg Defence : 


- 


Confirm'd in feareleffe forrirade, 

Till hee have all his Foes fubdn'd. 

He the necceflitared feeds. 

The honour of his vertuous Deeds _ 
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Shall live in ſacred memory 3 
| His Glories ſhall aſcend on _ 

Tr unjuſt inrag'd their toech ſhall grin'd, 
And languiſh with the griefe of minde : 
Pale Envy ſhell theis &cfh; conſume, 

And all their hopes convert to fume, 


PsaLue CXIII. 


Halleln-jah. 


You, who ſerve the living Lord, 
Due praiſcs to his Name afford ; 
Now and for ever celebrate, | 
Let all his noble As relate. 
Even from the purple Morn's apriſc, 
To where the Evening Hecs the Skies. 
All power to his Dominion bends , 
His Glory the bright Stars tranſcends, 
VVhnt God can bee compar'd with ours ? 
Who Thron'd in Heavens ſuperiour rowres 
Submits himſclfe to guide and move 
All tha: is done in Heaven above : \. - 
And from that heigne vouchlafes to throw 
Ais eyes on us, who ercepe below. 
The poore hee raiſeth from the Duft 2 
Even from the Dunghill lifts the Juſt ; 
Whom hee te height of honour brings, 
And ers him in the Thrones of Kingp, 
Hee fruQtifies the barren Wambe 3 _ 
The Childlefle, Mothers now become. 


Hallelu-jak. 
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Hen 1ſracl left ch'Egyprian Land, 
Freed from a ryrannous command , 
God his owne People ſanRifi'd, 
And hce himſelfe became their Guide, 
Th'amazed Sces, this ſexing, flcd. 
And Jordan flirunk into his H-ad : 
The cloudy Mountaines $skiprt like Rams, 
The little Hils like fricking Lambs. 
Recoyling Seas, which caus'd your dread, 
Why Jordan ſhrunk'ſt chou ro thy Head ? 
Why Mountaines did you skip like Rams : 
Aud why you little Hils like Lambs ? 
Earth, tremble thou before his Face, 
Before the God of Jacobs Racz, 
Who rurn'd hard Rocks into a Lake, 
When Springs from, fliaty intrailes brake, 


P$8ALmuns CXV. 


E nothing can of merit clame :* 
- Not for our fakes thy ayd afford, 


ut for the honour bFrhy Name, 
Thy Mercy, and unfa » Ing 
Why ſhould th'infulcing Heathen cry 
Wher's now the they vainly prayſc ? 
Our Lord inthron'd above the Skie, 
All underneath at pleafurc ſwaycs. 
Their gods bur gold and Glver bec, ' 
Made by 2 fraile Ardficer : 
For they have eycs that cannot ſte, 
Dumb mouths, and cares that cannot heare. 
Fooles en'thcir Altars incenſe throw, 
Who nothing ſmell ; their Feer are bound, 
Nor have they power to meve or got : 
x : Their throars give paſſage ro no (61nd, 
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Their hands can nexher gire nor take, 
Unapt to puniſh or detend z 
As ſenſclelle they who Idols make, 
Or to their carved Statues bend. 
Your hopes on God, O Iſrael, placez 
Hee is your hclpe, and ftrong Defence ; | 
Bc he, you Prieſts of Aarons Race, 
The objeRt of your confidence. 
In him, all you that fearc him, cruſt ; 
Hee thall proteR you indiſtrefle, 
The Lord is ef his Promiſe juſt, 
And will his faithfull ſervants blefle ; 
The Houſe of choſen Iſrael, 
And Aatons holy Family ; 
- | The poare, and who in power excell ; 
That love, and on his ayd relie. 
They ſhall a mighty People grow 3 | 
Their Children from their byrtht | 
Hee will increaſe of gites beſtow, 
Whoſe hands creared Heaven and Eanh, 
Hee in the Heaven of Heavens refides, 
And over all his Creatures reignes : 
Among the ſannes of men divides 


Who ſleepe within the vaults of Death, 
No Offerings to his Altars bring : 

O praiſe his Name, while "203 have breath ; 
And loudly Halelu-jab ling, 


PSaius CXVI. 
M: Soule intirely ſhall affe& (ſpe. 


The Lord, whoſe cares my grones re- 
In Miſery 
He heard chy cry, - 
To him thy Prayers direR; 


orrowes of Death my Souls aflail'd ; 
he greedy jawes of Hell preval'd; 
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The Earth, and all tha Earth contains. | 


Part 3 


Ati the 4 


| 


i186 


of Paraphraſe whon 


Fart 2, 


Depreft with griefe, 
When all relicfe, 
And humane pitry fail'd. 


I cri'd 3 My God, O looke on me; 
Thou ever Juſt, ch'aff{iRed free. 
O from the Grave 
Thy ſervant ſave ; 
For mercy lives in thee. 


The Innoceart, and long diftreft, 
The tmeable mind by wrongs oppreft; 
Thy favour ftill 
Preſerves from ill : 
My Soule then take thy reft. 


God ftaid my fect,and dry'd my tcares; 
Redcem'd from Drath,& deadly feares: 
Thar till 1 _ 
Walke in his fight, 
And number many yeares. 


Thus with a fire beliefe I prat'd , 

Yet in extremes of rronble (aid ; 
All on the Earth 
Of morrall byrth, 


Even all of Lies arc made. ' 


What ſhall I unto God reftore 
For all his Mercies ? Fall before 
His holy Threne, 
2nd him alone 
With facred Kites adore, 


I will performe my Vowes this day, 
Whats they frequent, who God obey. 
| Kight precious is - 

The Death of His : 
Hee ſees, and will repay. 
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' Lord, | am thine thy Hand-maids ſeed; 

| By Thee from roging Tyrancs freed, 
My Prayers ſhall riſc 
In Sacrifice ; 


My thanks thy Altar feed. 


I will performe my Vewes this day, 
Where they frequent who God ovey 7 
Even in his Court , 
Within rby Fer, 
Renowned So 


P3sailus CXVIL 


Ou Nations of the Earth 
Our great Preſerver praiſe, 
All you of bumaane byrth, 
To Heaven his Glery raife : 
Whoſe Mercy hath 

No end, not bound r 
His Promiſe crown'd 

With conſtant Faith; 


P$saltus CX VIII. 


Pra our good God, that King of Kings, 


From whom erernall Mercy ſprings. 
Ler Iſracl, let Aarogs Race, 
Let all thas flouriſh in bis Grace, 
Contefſe, that from the King of kings 
Eternity of Mercie ſprings. 
He in my trouble heard my Prayers, 
And freed me from their deadly ſnares » 
He fights my Banailes ; then how can 
I feare the r of feeble Man ? 
Aſlifts my Friends ; my Enemics 
Sha'l with their Gevgfeer feaſt mine eyes, 
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Farre better ro have Confidence 

In God, then cruſt ro mans Deteace ; 

Oan him auch ſafer co relie, 

Then on the ftrength of Monarchy. 

The Nations all a ence aflail's, 

Bur by his ayd my Sword prevail'd. 

Their Armics had beſet mee rownd, 

I with their Bodies irew'd the ground, 
Though they like Bees abour mce ſwarm: ; 
Hi holy Name a2d pow'tfull Arme 

Shall foonc conſume their pum'rogs powers, 
As Fire the crackling Thotne devoures, 
Mad men | his Fall you ſeeke in yajae, 
Whom geat Jthevaif> Ronde fitaine. 
Hee is my Strength ; his Praiſe my Song: 
By him pceſery'd from power Wrong: 
Our Tems wich publique Joy Gall zing : 
The Juſt of their Deliverance Gog. ' 
Hee with his owne Rigat hand bath fought. 
His owne Right hand hath Wondets wrought. 
I ſhall nar'die, bus bve © praiſe 

The Lord, who hath prolong'd my Daics. 
He with his Scourge my Sin cortats ; 

Yer from the Dar's of Death proces. 

You to hls Service ſanRik'd, 

The Temp!e DNooccs ſer open wide ; 
Thet | may enter'in his Nate,” © - 

And celebrate his glorious Fame, 

—__ aceyhe Doores, at which all they 
Shall encer, who his Will obcy. 

His Praife with Hyoanes immortalize ! 

My Saviour, who hath heard my Cries. 
That Stone the Builders from > @vn caſt ; 
Is highe& on the corner plac't, '' 

God haih reveal'd theſc ries, 


$o full of Wonder, to out Eyes. 3 
This is his Day ; a Day of Joy 5 | 
Of ercrleſting Memory. 


Great God of gods, thy proce ; 
Propitions prove wa thy Wed. | 


/ 


Thoſe ſhall not bluſh who thy 
Thy Juſtice learnt, my Soule ſhall ſing thy Prailgg 
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O bleſt be he, whom God ſhall ſend ! 
We, who within his Courcs attend, 

You trom his SanRuary bleſk ; 

And daily pray for your fucceſſe. 

God, even ihe Lord , hath ſhed his light 
Into our Seules, and clear'd our fight. 
Bind to the Altars hornes a Lambe, 
New. weaned from the bleating Dam. 
Thou art my Godzmy Sungs (hall praiſe, 
And to the Stars thy Glory raiſe. 

Praiſe our good God, the King of kings ; 
From whom etcrnall Mercy ſprings, 


PSALME CXIX, 
ALEPH, 


Leſt are the Undefil'd, who God obey ; 


Secke withtheir hearrs,nor from his Precepes ſtray, 
Notempring Vice ſhall thoſe from Vertue draw , 


Who with 7 ran7) rg obſcrve his Lay. 


ule my ſteps diceR. 
Go 


Forlake rae not, O guide me in thy Waics þ 


Young raan , thy ARions by his Precepts guide ; 


BETH, 


From theſe let not thy zealous Servant Mlide. 


Thy Word, writ i my beart, (ball curb my Will, 


| 
| 


—_ bow I may thy Lawes fulfill ! 


Thy T 


y thy T 


On theſe I medicare, admire ; ihere ſer 
My Souls'dclight : theſe never will forger, 
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pronounc'd , | will unfold, 
eſtaments by me more pris'd then Gold, 
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GIMEL, 


O ler me live & obſerve thy Lawes: mince Eyes 
Iilluminate to view thoſe Myſteries. 

Me, a poore Pilgrim, with thy Truth inſpire : 
For whom my So1e even faintech with defire, 
The Proud is cuuſt , who (rom thy Precep's raics, 
Blcil-, and preſcrye my Soule, which theſe vb: ics, 
N+ hate of Princes from thy Law deters ; 


| My Study, my Delight, iy Counſellers, 


DALETH. 


My down-caft Sculc, as thou hat promis'd raiſe ; 
Thou know'ſt my | _— z direct me in thy Waic 
Intorme and I ihy Wonders will profefle. 


| O ſtrengthen mc, that lab-ur in Diſtreſle ! 


Stew thy cleare Paths, falie Errours miſt remoy'd, 
I have thy chuſen Truth and Judgements Jov'd. 
To theſe I cleave ; O ſhield me from Diſgrace, 
Jalarge wy heart to runne that heavenly race, 


HE. 


Teach thou, and I thy Searures will obſerve : 
Nor trom that ſacred Knowledge ever ſwerve: 
My Scule to thoſe delightfull Paths confing : 
From Avarice purge, and to thy Lawes incline. 
Divert trem vaine defires, my darknefle cleare 3 
Confirme the Soul- devoted to thy Feare. 

Free from fear'd ſhame 2 thy } 
© quicken me, who in thy Word delight, 


VAU 


ements arc upright, 


Cm —— ——nreo—— ———c_ ro rn pn ern — 


| 


1 


! 


His Soul 
2nd files 
thou 1 
$1 thy 
VIII Free 
11 bo 
or in th 


hoſe 


hinke « 
!l on 
27 for 
firm 
Y, 
ang in 
y Nar 
kis can 


%.. 


the Plalmes of David, 


V AU. 


His Soule proteRt , who on thy Word relics 3 
and fileace my reproachfull Enemies. 

thou my Hope, in me ehy Truth preſerve 2 
$1 I thy Lawes tor cvyer ſhall cbſerve ; 
ill freely walke in thy affeRed way : 
11 boldly before Kings thy Truth diſplay, 
For in thy Statutes I my comfort place ; 

boſe ſtudy, love, and with my Suule imbrace, 


Z AIN. 


hinke of thy Promiſe which my Hopes hath fed, 

Il forms app=as'd, and rais'd me from the Dead. 

7 for proud ſcoffes have I thy Lawes declin'd: 
irm'd . when I thy Judgements call ro mind. 
y, who thy Lawes deſert , incenſe my rage 2 

ang in the manſion of my Pilgrimage. 

y Name gren God, 1 prais'd, when others ſlept, 

tis comfort had, fince 1 thy Statutes kept, 


CHETH. 


wart my Portion ; I will thee adore, 
ty Lawes obſcrve, and-promis'd Grace implore. 
j Aﬀtions by thy ſacred Rules dircR ; 
nd thy Commands with forward Zeale eff, 
wicked rob ; bur I thy Starvtes priſe ; 
midnight to applaud thy Juſtice ric. 


a0 feare and keepe thy Lawes , ſuch are my Fricnds, 


2 ty Meicy through the World cxicnds. 


T5 .TETSW| 
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 eA Paraphraſe wen 


Hart. 10, 


Pai, 11, 


| TETH. 


Thou to thy Servant haſt perfarm'd thy Ward : 
Diſcerning knowledge to his Faith aftord. 

Thou Sca of Goudnefie, rhat ary Soule conformes 
Unro thy Scawres, by Aflitions Normes, 

The Proud, tat at the Heart, baſe Slanders raiſe ; 
But I will cruſt in thy affeRed Wares. 

Me bleſt Aſffiion ro thy Courts hath brought. 

| Thy Lawes more pris'd then Ships with eabure fron, 


- 


' 
' 


10D 


| Informe me, my Creator, in thy Lawes 3 

| That thine may ſce thy Obſerver with applaule, 

Thou ever juſt, in favour deft correR. 

| With promis'd Mercy comfort thine EleR., 

| That I may live, whe in thy Precepts joy ; 

| Thoſe keep: the Proud, who cauſcleflc hate deſtroy. 

Who feare and know thy Lawcs , to me unite! 

'O, left I periſh, guide me by their light ! 

| CAPH. 

With Expe&ation faint, and blinde ; yer fill 

My Soule expe, Thy Promiſe, jy fal6ll. | 

I, though a bladder, on thy Word depend. | 

onfound my Foes z when ſhall my end! | 
c Proud have pirch'c their roiles;infring'd thy Lame 
ſacred juſtice, ſna!ch me from their jawes. | 

They had almeſt devour'd ; bur I affe 

Thy Pueceprs : quicken, and by thoſe dircR. 


LAMB 


|  ——— 
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LAMED. 


Thy faichfull Promiſes are fixr above ; | Pat, 12, 
Firme 23 the Poles, or Earth ; which never move : | | 
By thy eternall Ordinance diſpos'd. | 
Thy Lawes my Life ; elſe Griefe my eyes had clos'd, | 
Nor will I theſe forget; by theſe renew'd. | | 
Thy choſen ſave, who hath thy Truth purſu'd. | 
The Wicked chaſe my Soule, which thee obeies, | | 
Thy Word ſhall laſt , wben Heaven and Earth decaies, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


MEM. 


| 


'O how I Iove thy Lawes ! thoſe exerciſe ! Part, 3. | 
By them made wiſer then my Enemies. | 
More then my Teachers know, more then the Olds | 
With Vertue theſe inflawe, trom Vice with-hold. 
[That they may gnide me, 1 have cleans'd my Heart 2 
And from thy Precepts never will depart : 

[Then Hermons Hoacy to my taſte more ſweete. 

By waics I hate ; by thine become diſcreere. 


| NUN. 


Thy Word, my Light; a Lamp to guide my way. Pat, 14 
I {ware obſerve thy Truth, and will not ſtray. 

My wounded Soulc with promis'd mercy heale : 

Accept my offerings, and thy will revealc. "7 

Al hough - inclos'd with Death ; though Focs have laid | 
Snares for-my Soule ; yet have 1 thee obci'd. 
My comforts, my crernall Hericage. 

O may 1 keepe them, till I die through age. 


# 


SAMECH. 


eA Paraphraſe upon 


1 IF, 


| Part IS. 


Pf, 17. 


OO —— CO — : 


| SAME CH. 


; Lye thy Law ; my hate to fin is great : 

'O thou my hope, my Shield, my ſafe retrear 
|[MyWill (h:ll chine obcy. Herice you prophane, 
Lord, fave my Soul+, nor let me hope in vaine, 
/Uphold ; and I thy Juſtice ſhall applaud. | 
[1 bou haft intrapt thy Fors in their own? frauds | 
Caſt our like Drofſe, My heart aff. Qs thy path, 

Yet trcmbles with the korror of thy wrath, 


| AIN. 


!O lezve me not to my outragious Focs 

' Nor :«© their ſevrve n y "\ghievus Soule expoſes 
\Mine Eyes cven faile, while I thy aide cxpce, | 
Be mercitull, and in thy Wayes dirc, | 
'Inlarge my wind, ity Wayes to underſtand ; 
\'Tis time ; for they intringe thy juſt Command, 
Which morethen. Guld; then Gold refirt's 1 priſe; 
In all upright, Buy hate dececnrtull His, 


| PE. 


| 
[Thy VVord, the Gate of Life, even Babes inÞires 


| 3 this my obſequious Soule — 


'VVih — 
[This I with thirfly appetite devoure, 


Thy fireames of Merey vn thy Servant powre, 
Compoſe my fteps : ſo Gall nec finne ſubjeR, 
Nor man opprefle : for I thy Lames affe. 


Shine on my Soule ; thy Statures teach t mine Eyes 
[Shed ſhowres of teares, when men thy Lawes deſpile, 


#SADDI 


| 
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| TSADDI. 


As Thou thy Selfe, fo all thy Lawes are Juſt 2 
Faithſull ro thoſe, who in thy Promile wut 
'Zeale hath conſum'd me, for my Focs neglect 
|Ofthy pure Lawes, which 1 in heart :ﬀ. &. 


Thoſe to obſerve , thovgh meane and feorri'd , intend, | 


[Truth crownes thy V Vord , thy Juſtice without end. 
[Theſe in my griete and troubl»-, comfort give, 
[Informe with: Knowl-dge, that my Soule may live, 


| COPH. 


'O hcare my cries ! preſ-rve his Tife, who will 
[Thy Lawes obey, azd juſt Commands tulh1], 
My Eies out-watch the Niglu ; my cries prevent 
[Th: early Morne, in duc Devotion ſpent, 

Heare, and revive ; thy Juſtice execute 

On lawlcfle men : preſerve from their purſuir, 
Thy of-eri'd Mercy cver is at hand 

Thy Judgemenrs on cternall Baſcs ſtand. 


RESCH. 


Bhold my forrowes ; patronize my c2uſe, 
Thy VVerd performe to bim , that keepes thy Lawes, 
Death ſhall devcure, who thy Commands neg lc &, 
Thou great in Mercy, my ſought lite proteR. 

In all extreames I have thy W.ll obterv's : 
Griev'd, when Tranſgreffors from thy Statutes ſwery'd, 
To me, who Love thy Lawes, thy Grace extend 2 


Part, 19, 


ws + & a ”7 


Thy Truth began wich Time, and knowes ng cnd, 


T 4 SCHIN, 


— 


— 
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| $CHIN. 


Port 21; | Tyrants oppreſie; thy Word reſtraines my Minde x 
; Wherein I joy, like thoſe who Treaſure finde. 
| Fraud I abhorre ; inamoutr* on thy Waics. 
4 Seven times a Day my Lips thy Juſtice praiſe. 
| Who love thy Lawes , ſweete Peace and Satciic blell, 
In Thee I hope, nor thy juſt Will rranſgrelle. 
| Thy Word obſerve : thy Staturey I affcet ; ; 
Which through theſe humane Seas my ccurſe dirch, 


| TAU. 


P4113. | Accept my Prayers : with Khawledge, Lord, induc 

From Death redeeme ; fince to thy Promiſe rrue. 
Thy Statutes r, I will chy Praiſe refound. 
Thy Word extoll, and Lawes with Juſtice crown'd. | 
Theſe are w_ choice | ; uphold-with thy right Hand; 
Who feed on Hope, and joy in thy Command. | 
Prolong my life, that I thy Praiſe may ſing. Nl 
| Lord, thy ftrai'd Shcepe backe to thy Paſture bring, | | 


| 


| Pzat. CXX 


-— 


k : Ittreft, and in my minde diſmay'd | 
MNibey DIX * rms - humane aid, : 
© Thee yeecficfully 1 praid, * 
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Lord, ſhield mee from the Praudutent, 
Fromthoſe that are on malice bent, 
Who cnvious Calumaies invent. 


O thou falſe rongue, ſteep'e in the gall 
Of Serpents *whar reward forall 
Thy miſchicfe, ſhall to thee befall ! 


Like Arrowes ſhot from Parthians ſtriggs, . 


Fir'd Juniper, and Scorpions ſtings, 
Such art thou, O theu worſt of things 


Wo's mee, that I from Ifcacl 
Exiled, muſt in Meſcch dwell, 
Ard in the Tents of Iſmael |! 


O how leng ſhall I live with thoſe, 
Whoſe ſavage minds ſweeee Peace oppole, 
Where Fury by dillwakion growes* | 


Ps aluys CX XI. 


O the Hils thine Eies ere&, 
Helpe alone from thoſe expeR. 
Hee who Heaven and Earth hath made, 
Shall from Sion ſend thee aid. 
God, thy ever-watchfull Guide, 
Will noxſuffer thee'eo flige. 
Hee, even hee, whe Iſrael keepes, 
Never ſlumbers, never fleepes, ' 
Hee, thy Guard, with wings diſplay'd, 
Shall refreſh thee in their ſhade : 
Suns ſhall nos with heace infeR, 
Bur their temperate bexmes refic& ; 
Nor unwholſome Serene ſhall 
From the Moones moiſt influence fall. 
When thou travel'ſ on the way, 
When at home theu ſpepd'R the Day, 


—— ————  ———— 
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When ſweet Peace thy life delights, 
When imbreild in bloodic Fights, 
God ſhall all thy Reps attend, 
Now, and evermore detend, 


PsALME CXXILT, 


Happy Summons ! to the Court 
And Temple of the Lord reſort, 
Jeruſalem, our Fer ſhall tread 
Within thy Walls ! O chou the Head 
Of all the Earih and Judah's Throne ; 
Three Citics ſtrongly joyn'd in one ! 
The Trides in throngs to thee aſcend ; 
The Tribes which on the Lord depend: 
Fai Offerings ts his Altar bring, 
And his immortall Praiſes ting. 
There ſhall he his Tribunall place , 
The Judgement-ſeat of Davids Race. 
Your joycs ſhall with your daics increaſe, 
Who love and pray for Salems Peace, 
May Peace within.thy Walls abound 5 
Thy Palaces with joy tcfound ; 
Even for my Friends and Kindreds ſake, 
May never Warre thy Bulwarkes ſhake : 
Even for the hope of Iſrael, 
And Houſe where God youchſafesrodwell, 


Psatrmus CXXIIL 


Hou mover of the rolling Spheaces, 
I — the Glaſſes of my Icarcs, 


To my Ejes ercQ : 
As Servants wark« their Maſters hands : 
As Maids their Miſterefſes commands, 
And liberty'expeR : 


So we, depreſt by enemics, 
— meme _ 


And 
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| And growing troublcs, fixe our Eies 
| On God, who firs on High © 
Til} he ia meicy. thall deſcend 
To give our miſcrics an end, 
| And ttirne our tceares to Joy, 
O ſave us, Lord, by all-forlorne ; 
| TicſuvjxRoſcontewmpr, and ſcorne. 
| Detcnd us from their pride, 
| Win live in fluency and eaſe ; 
| Viz with our wors :beir mnlice plcaſe , 
| Ardl niiferics Ceride, 
| G 
| Psart.CXXIV. > 
| ' 
1 T that God foughr for us, may Iſrael ſay As the 7% 
B ut thai C0d fought for us, in that fad Day; 
Wan mien intlam'd with wrath 3 apzinft us roſe 3 
We had al've beene {wallowd by cur Foes ; 
Then had wee {unke beneath the rozring Wavess 
Andinmeir horrid -nrailes found our graves: 
Ti:cn had their violence, like torrencs porrr'd 
From melting Hils, our wretched lives dt ycur'd. 
O bleſt b-e God ! who hath not given our blood 
To quench their chirft,nor maVe our fic fin their foods 
Our Soulcs,like Birds, have ſcap's the Foulers Net, | 
The {:1a1c8 are broke which for our lives were (ct. | 
Our only confidence is in his Name, 
V!10 m:de the Earth, & Heav'as inunortall frame. 
Ps ALmy CXXY. 
p_" As ihtg 
Hey. whn the Lord their Fortrefſe make, 
Shall like the Towers of Sion rile, 
Which dreadfull Earth-quakes never fhake, \ 
Neor raging tmules of che Sxics, 
Lo ! as the Hils of Solyma 
Divine Jeruſalem encloſc ; . 
= * 


" —  —  — 
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At the cxi | 
Ir frem'd ro us a Dreame; who were 
'DiftraQted betweene Hope and Feare. 
' Then ſacred Joy fill'd every oe 


Ai the 9 


A. 


OC CCEE—_ 


ir” tne - Is in the Day 
Of da icld them from their Focy, 
The VVic <dfha not _ ſubjeR 
Their holy Race ; rough deſpaire 
They ſhould rhe Lawes of Godt negleR, 
And bee as their Commanders are: 
Lord, tothe good bee Good ; the Juſt 
ProceR 1 Their puniſhments increaſe, 
Who follow their rebellious luſt : 
But crowne thy Iſrael with Peace. 


P&8atrmun CXXVI. 


Hen God had our deliverance wrought, 
And Sion our of Bondage brought , 


In CO Minh, and Songs ex 
'T ring Hemben of wou hy: 
| How ! Aa ave they ! 
| Creating for _—_ Lord hath wrought ; 
| Above the reach of humane he : 
| We therefore will his praiſes f 
| The Remnant, Lord, from B age bring ; 
| As Rivers through the parched Sand, 
| Or (howres which fall on thirſty land. 
V Vho fow in Teares, ſhall reape in Joy. 
| VVee after long Captivity, 
| Unto our native Soile retire ; 
| The ſcope and crowne of our deſire, 


| Ps8ALMus CXXVII. | 


Nleſlce the Lord the houſe ſuſtaine, | 
They build in vaine; | 

In vaine they warch, unleſle the Lord | 
The City: guard. 


— 
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In vaine you riſe before the Light . 


And breake the ſlumbers of the Nighs, 


In vaine the bread of ſorrow car, 
Got by your ſwear ; 
Unlefle the Lord with good ſuccefle 
Your blefle : 
For hee all good on his beftows, 


And crowns their eyes with ſweet repole, 


Increaling ſens, his Heritage, 
» Renew their age ; 
The pledges of their fruitfull love, 
Given from above 2: 
As formidable to the Foe, 
As Arrows from a Giants bow, 


Hee is belov'd of God, and bleſt 
Above the reſt ; 


Whoſe Quirers with ſuch Shafts abound ; 


By men renewn'd 
Nor hall his adverſary dread ; 
When they at the Tribunall plead, 


Psaiu)s CXXVIIL 


Appy hee, who God obeys, 
Nor from his direRion ftrayes g 
hou ſhalt of thy labours feed 3 
All Ghatl to thy with fucceede : 
Like a faire and fruicfull Vine, 
By thy Houſe, thy wife ſhall joyne ; 


Sons, obedient to 

Shall about thy Table ſtand, 
Like greene plants of Olives, ſer 
By the moiſtning Rivuler. 
Hee'who feares the Power above, 
Thus {hall proſper in bis love. 


 Jithe 
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God ſhall thee from Sion blelle, 
Thou ſhalt py in the ſuccel]- 
Which the Lord will Salem give, 
While thou haſt a day to hive ; 
Thou ſhair ſe ovr Ifracls peace, 
And thy chilerens large increaſe; 


74% ? RE 6» % 4+ © 


Ft from wy carly youth have chey 
Aili&cd me, may Uirael tay ; 
Ot trom my early yourh afl+j1c, 
As oft have their endevours fail'4, 


As Plow- (hares teare the patient ground, 
The ever Juſt hath broke their bands, 
And ſav'd n e from their cruc!l hands. 
Ler Sions Focs with infamy 

Be clothed, and unimely die. 

Be they like Corne on Houſes tope, 
Which Reapers fickle never crops, 
Noc Binder in his boſome bearcs 

Bur withers til! before it carcs 

No Travailer their Javours bl fle, 
Nor ſay, wee with you gooy Liccelle, 


PSALME CNXKX. 


T* th-e my cries 
Infighes ariſe 2 
Lord from defpaire thy ſervant keep: g 
O lead a gracious care, 
And iy pcr:tions heare, 


—_— — — 7. OOO OO OOO 


Forif thou ſhould'ſt aur Ffinnes ob(rve 2 
And puwnith u*, as Wce deſerve: 


My back wich Jong deepe turrowes wound, 


Ur of the horror of the Deepe, 
Wh:zre fcare and ſorrow never ſleep?, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Nat one of all 
Bur then muſt fall ; 
Since all frem their obedience ſwerve 3 
Yet art not thou ſevere 
That wee thy Name might feare, 


Thy mercies our miſ-deeds tranſcend : 
My hopes upon thy Truth depend # 
Diſconſolate 
On thee I waite 
As weary Centinels attend 
Th: chearctull Morns upriſc 
With long-cxpeRiing eyes. 


O you that are of Jacobs Race, 
In him your hopes, and Comfort place ; 
His praiſes fing ; 
The living Spring 
Of Mercy and redundan« Grace : 
For he will Iſrael 
Redecme from Sin and Hell, 


PSALMsS CXXXL 


Hou Lord my witnefle art ; 
I am not proud of heart, 
Nor looke with lofry eyes, 
None envy, nor deſpiſe, 
Nor to vaine pomp apply 
My thoughts, nor fore too high 2 
But in behaviour milde, 
And as a render childe, 
Wean'd from his Mothers breft, 
On thee alone I reſt. 
O Iſrael, adore 
The Lord for ever more. 
Bee H.e the only Scope! 
_ Ot thy unfainting hope. 
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PSALMS CXXXII, 


Emember David, Lord, remember Thou | 
His Troubles, thy Redemprions, and the Vow 
Hee to the mighty God of Jacob made z 
Bound by an Oath, and in theſe words convey'd: 
No Rootc ſhall cuyer mec, nor ſweete repoſe 
Refreſh my Limbs, or ſl:epe my eye-lids cloſe, 
Till I have tound a place for his Abode; 
Even for the Temple ofthe living God. 
The Arke, we heard, in Ephrata long ſtood ; 
And found jt in the valley cloth'd with Wood, 
| We will into thy Tab<rnacle goe, 
And there our ſelves before thy Foot- ftocle throw, 
Aſcend to thy erernall Reft at lengrh ; 
'Thou, and the Arke of thy admir:d ſtrength, 
'O ler thy Prieſts kc clath'd with Gn Ritie, 
' And all thy Saints fing with eriumphane joy : 
Fer Davids ſake receive into thy Grace 
From thy Anoinced never tyrn: thy Face. 
For thus thou ſwor*ſt who never wilt forget ; 
| Thy Son ſhall long pofleſſ: thy royall Sex : 
And it thy Childrca my commands obſer v-, 
{Nor from the rules of wy preſcription ſwerve ; 
[Their Off-fpring thall t{e Hebrew Scep:er (way. 
Even while the Sun illuminates the Day. 
For Sion I havechoſen ; Sion great 
In my aftcRions, my exernall Scar, 
1 will aboundantly increaſe her ſtore ; 
6: with the flower of wheat ſuſteine her poore + 
er Prieſts ſhall bleflings to her People bring ; 
'Her joyfull Sainrs in ſacred meaſures fi 
| There thall the Horne of David freſhly rout ; 
Their lamp of giory never (hall burge ouc ; 
His Diadem ſhall flouriſh on hifhead : 
Buu New of thame his Focs hall over-ſpread. ak 
P SAL” 
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PsALME CXXXIITL. 


Bleſt eftate ! bleſt from above ? 
When Brethren 1" yne in mutuall love, 
'I is like che precious Odors thed 
On conſecrued Aarons head : 
Which erickled from his Beard and Breſt, 
D; wnne to the Hourders of his Veſt. 
'Tis like the pearl:'s of Dew that drop 
On Hcrmons ever- fragrant top ; 
Or which the ſmiling Hcay:ns diftill 
On happy Sions ſacred Hill, 
For God hath'there his favours plac't , 
Ang joy, which ſhall fur cver laſt, 


P3salMs CXXXIV, 


Ou, who the Lord adore, 
Y- And at his Alter wait; 
Who keep+ your waich before 

The threſhold of his Gate ; 

His praiies ſing 

By filent Night, 
Till chceretull light 

PtOricnt ſpring. 


Your harids devoutly raiſe 
To his divine Recefle ; 
The Worlds Creatour praiſe, 
And'thus the People hlcfle 
The Gud of Loye , 
From Sions Towers, 
To you and yours 
Propitic'1s prove, 


PSA. 
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As the a7 


206 


eA Paraphraſe wpen 


41 the 71 


Pat To 


PsaLMB CXXXY, 


You, who Ephods weare and Incenſe fling 
On ſacrcd flames, Jchovah's praiſes fing. 
= who his Tcanple guard, O celebrae 

lis glurious Name, his noble As relate, 
How great a joy with ſuch fincere delighc 
To cruwne the Day, and entertaine the Night! 
For Iſrael is his choice, and Jacobs Race 
His Treaſure, and the vbjeQ ot his Grace, 
In power how infinite ! how much before 


| Thote montall gods, whom franiick men adore ? | 


A!l 0 his Will depend, all k c owe, 

In Heaven, in Bonk, and in the Depths below. 

A. his command <xhalcd Vapors riſe, 

And in condenſ:d clou4s obſcure the Skies ; 
F:om thence, in ſhowres Hee horrid Lightening fi 
And from their Caves the ſtrugling Tempeſts brings 
Hee the firſt=borne ot Men aud Cattell ſicw, 

Freſh Rrcames of blood the Towns and Plains imbl:y. 
Thi'inhabuanrssthat Crinke of Nilus flood 

-1 his confounding V Vonders trembling ſtood. 
Ir:at Princes, who exccll'd in fortitude, 

Ang mighty Nations by his power ſubdu'd. 
Strong, Sthon, whom the Amorires obey'd, 

And ſtrenuous Og, who Baſhans Sceprer ſway'd 3 
With all che Kingdomes of the Canaanites, 

Who to the Conquerors refigne their rights : 

To whom hee their diſmantled Cities grants, 
And in choſe fruitull Kelds his Hebrews plans, 
Thy Name ſhall laſt unto erernitie ; 

And thy immortall Fame ſhall neverdie. 

Thou doſt thy Servant Pardon and a; 
Advance the Humble, and the proud dejeR. 
Thoſe helpleſle gods, ador'd in forraigne Lands, 
re Gold, and Silver, wrought by humane hands, 
liad eyes have they deat Ears till filene rongues: 


or breath exhale from their unaRive lungs, 
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ho mace, reſemble them, and ſuch arc thoſe, 
Who in ſuch ſenſlefle ſtocks their hopes repoſe; 
O praiſe the Lord, you who flom Iftacl ſpring ; 


is praiſes, O you Son1of Aaron fing : 


You of the Houſe of Levi praiſe his Name : 
All you who God adore, Eisprailc proclame, 
From Sion praiſe the only Goo and Great ; 


Who in Jeruſalem hath fix't his Scat. 


PsalmeEe CXXXYTI, 
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For from the K:vg of Kings B- 
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rernall Mercy Springs. 
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Him praiſe, who fram'd.the arched Skie, 
Thoſe Orbs that move ſo order! Ye 
Firme Earth above, 
The Fleods that moye 
Diſplay'd 
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_ Diſplayd, and rais'd the H.\s on high. [ 
| | 
| 


For from the King of kings 
Ecernall Mercy Springs. 


—_— 
— 
_ 
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Who Syn and Moone inform'd wich Light, 
To guide the Day, and rule the Night : 
The txed Starres, 
And Wandercrs 
Crexted by divine torc- hghr, 
For trom the King of kings 
Etetnall Mercy Springs, 


In. 


_ —_— —  —— 
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The firſt borne of Xgyprians fiew ; 

\Wholc wounds the thirſty Earth imbrew 2 

| And from that Land, 

| Wuih powertull hand , 

| Th'opprefi:d fonn:s of Jacob drew. | 
For from the King ot kings | 
Eternall Mercy Springs. | 
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The parted Seas before them ficd, | 
| Who in their empry chanels tread , | 
| The joyning waves, 


' AXgyprian graves : 
''Y. And his through food lefle Deſerrs led, 
For frem the King of kings 


E:cruall Mercy Springs. 


Who numerous Arraies put to flight, 
And mighty Princes 1: in fight : | 
Og proftrate laid, | 
Wiw Bathan ſwai'd ; 
And Sihon the crown'd Amorite, 
For from the King of kings 
Ecternall Mercy Springs. 


By his ſtrong hand thoſe Giants fell ; 
And gave their Lands to Iſrael : q | 
Conftirm'd by deede 
Unto their Seede 5 

V 3 Who 
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Who ig their conquer'd Cuics dwell, 
For trom the King ot K:ngs, 
Etcrnall Me: cy (rings. 


Remembred us in our difirelle ; 
And treed trom thole, wbo did oppreſle, 
He food doth give 
To all that live. 
The God of Heaven, Q Ifracl, bictl+, 
For from the King, ot King s 
Ececnall Mercy ſpring. 


PsAlus CXXXVII. 


bt | S on Euphrates ſhady Lanks we lay, 
"2 ad AA vu there, O Sion, to thy Aties pay 
u 


r tunerall reares $ our filenc Harps, unſtrurg, 
And unregarded, on the Willowes hung. 
| Lo, they who had thy deſolation wrou bi X 
; And captiv'd Judah unto Babel Vane: 4 , 
| Deride the teares which fromour Sorromwes ſpring ; 
| | And fay in ſcorne,A Seng of Sion ing. 
| Shall we prophane our Harps at their command ? 
| Or holy Hymnes ling in a torraigne Land 7? 
' © Solyma ! thou that ar: now become 
; A heape of ſtones, and to thy ſelfe a Tomb ! 
, | When I forget thee, my deare Mother, ler 
; My fingers their meledious skill forget ; 
VVhen 1 a joy disjoyn'd trom thine, receive, 
Then may my tongue unw my palate cleave 
iber Edom, Lord , their cruell pride, 
VVho in the Sack of wretched Salem ciyd; 
Downe withtheir Buildings, raſe themto the ground, 
Nor let one Stone be on another found. 
Thou Babylen, whoſe Towers now touch the zkie, 
[Thar ſhortly ſhalt 8s low in ruines lie ; 
v PapPy ' O thrice kappy they, who ſhall 
FY Vith cquall cruglty icvcnge our fall / 


————— 
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That daſh thy Childrens brancs againft the ſtones 2 
And without pity heare their dying grones. 


PsaAtME CXXXVTIIIL, 


Before the Gods his praiſes ſing ; 
His Mcrcy an,cternall Spring. 


| For this, on conſecrated ground 
| VVill I adore ; thy Truth reſ-und ; 


| Thy VVord abeyec all Names renowi d. 


| Thou heard'ſt me, whento thee I cri'd ; 
VVhen o—_—_ charg'd one every fide ; 
| By thee confirm'd and fortifi'd, 


| All thoſe, who awfull Scepters beare, 
|VVhen they of thy Performance heare, 
| Shall worſhip thee with revervent fearc. 


[They ſhall his Truth and Mercy praiſe, 
| V Vho all the VVorld with Juſtice ſwaics 
| VVhoſe VVenders Adoration raife. 


| 
Although inthron'd above the Skier, 
'He on the lowly caſts his eyes, 

Bur doth the Inſolem deſpiſe. 


Though ſtormes of Troubles me incloſe ; 
Yet thou ſhalt ſaye me from my Foes, 
And raiſe me in their overthrowes. 


For God his Promiſe will effeR ; 
The Faithfy11 Girbfully proceet; 
Nor ever his owne Choice rcjeR. 


V 4 
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Y Soule ; applaud our glorious King 
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PsSALun CXXXIX, 


Hou know'ſt me, O thou oncly Wile ; 
Sceſt whea I (ir, and wien I rite ; 
Canft my conccaled thoughts dilel-lc ; 
Obſerv'ſt my Labours ang Repoſc ; 
Know'ft all my Covnſ. ls, all my Deeds, 
Exch word which trom my Tongue proccccs 3 
Behindc, betore, by thee inclo-'d ; 
Thy band on every piitimpe'd, 
Such knowledge my copicity 
1carſcends fo won-c full fo high ! 
O which way ſhall I rake nay i1 git ? 
Or where conccale me from thy hgh ? 
Aſcend I H-aven , Heaven is thy Throne ; 
Dive I & Hcll, there art thou known. . 
Should 1 the Mornings wings obraine, 
And flic beyond ti? Heſprrian Maine , 
Tiy powerfull Arme would reach me there, 
Reduce. and curb me with thy feare, 
Were | involy'q in ſhades of Night ; 
That Dar Kenef; would conver to Light, 
What Clditds Eh from diſcovery free ? 
What Night wherein thou can'ſt net ſee ? 
The Night would thine like Daics cleare flame 
Darkencfle and Light to thee the ſame. 
Thou fit '(t my reines, ev*n though 3ro come ; 
Thou cloth'dſt me in my Mothers wombe. 
Gre: God, that haſt ſo firangely rais'd 
This Fa trick ; be thou evcr prais'd, 
© tall of A miration 
Are th eſe thy Works ! ro me well knowne. 
My bones were to thy view diſplai'd, 
When 1 in ſecret ſhades was made ; 
When wrought by thee with curious art , 
As ia the Earhs infcriour part. 
On me an Embyren, did'ſt thou look ; 
My members wriuca in thy Beoke 
4 Before 
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Before they were ; which perfeRt grew 
In time, and open to the view, 
Thy Cuunſels admirable are, 
And yet as infinite a5 rare. 
O could I number them, farre more 
Th:n Sands upon che mortnoring ſhore | 
When I awake, thy Works »gaine 
My thoughts with wonder enteriaine. 
The Wicked thou wilt ſurely Kill ] 
H-r.ce you, who bloud with pleaſure ſpill, 
Their ror-gues thy Majeſtic profane ; 
They rake thy ſacred Name in vaine. 
Lord, hate not I thy Enemies ? 
And grieve, when they againſt thee rice ? _, 
I hate them with a perfe& hate 
Ard, as my Focs, would ruinate. 

Search and explore my heart ; O try 

| My thooghts, and their Integritic. 

| Bebold if I from Venue ſtray: 

| And lead in thy crerhall Way. 
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| By ſare me from the Violens ; ; 
From him who takes delight in i : 

| Whoſe heart Deceir 3nd Milchicte fill; 

| On bloudy Warrc »nd Outrage bens. 
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| Their wounding Tongues, like S-rpents wher, 
Poiſon of Aſps their Lips inclole. | 
O ſave from fierce and Wicked Foes ; 

Who toilcs, to overthrow me, (er | 


| 
' 


The Proud have hid their cords and ſnares; 
Spread alltheir Nets ; their Gins have laid, 
To God, Thou art my God, I faid ; 

O gcntly heare thy Supplaint's pray'rs. 


My ftrong Preſerves in the fight, -' 
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| Of their fincere and 
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As with a Hclme, my head defends. 
Ler not the wicked gaine their ends, 
Lord leſt their pride rife with their might. 


Themſelves let their owne Slanders wound : 
Deſtroy Him who their fury leads. 
Ler burning colcs fall on their heads, 
And quenchleiſe flames imbrace them round, 


Caft them into the Dephs below, 
From rhence, O never ler them riſe ! 
Let Death the Slanderer ſurpriſe , 
And Miſchiefe ſalvage Wrath o'cerhcow, 


God te th' Affliged aid will give ; 
The Poore defend from Death and Shame. 
The Juſt ſhall celebrate thy Name , 

And ever in thy Preſence live, 


w J 
Psalus CXLI. 


O Thee I cry, Lord heare my cries , 
O come with ſpeede 5: 
Ler thy ſad Prayers before Thee riſe, 
Like incenſe on th& Alar laid, 
Or as when 1, with hands diſplai'd , 
Preſent wy Evening Sacrifice. 


Before my mouth a Guardian ſer , 

My lips with barres of Silence cloſe, 
© let ome not thy Lawes forger, 

And wickedly combine with thoſe, 

Whe Thee,and all that's good oppole, 
Nor of their deadly Dainties car, 


ay ne Juſt —_ and reprove, 
ipes and checks, an argument 
prudent love, 


F 
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Like Odours of a fragrant Sent , 
Pour'd on my head, no breaches rent. 
My prayers {hall for their ſafety move. 


Mongſt Rocks their Chiefes in ambuſh llc : 
Yct have my ſuft'rings underſtood, 

Out ſevered bones arc ſcattered by 
The mouthes ofgraves,like cletts of Wood. 
Lord, ſauce from thoſe,that hunt for bloed. 

On Thixe with faith I caſt mine eye. 


O from their Machinatiens free, 

That would my guilrclefle Soule berrgy, 
Fiom thoſe who in my wrongs os 

And for my lifc their engines lay. 

May they by their owne coaft decay, 
But let mee thy Salvation ſee. 


PSALMB CXLIJ. 


Ith fighes and cries ro God I prald 
VVrt him my ſupplication made ,. 2 


Pour'd out my tcares. 
My cares and feares , 
My worags before him laid. 


My fainting ſpirits almoſt ſpent 7 
He knew oy Ph in which I wenc. 
Yet in my way 
Their ſnares they lay, 
With mercilefic intent. 


My Eyes I round about me throw, 
None ſee, that will ch'oppreficd know, 
No refuge left, 
Of hope ber-fr, 
Vaine piry none beſtow. 


Then unto God 1 cri'd, and ſaid , 


| 
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Thou art my Hope and only Aid, 
The Portion 
I build upon 
While with fraile ficlh araid, 


O Sourſe of Mercy, heare my cry, 

Leſt I with wafting forrow die : 
Shield from my foes, 
Who now incloſe ; 


Since of more ſtrength then I, 


My Soule out of this Priſon bring, 
That I may praiſe thee, O my King. 
Who truſt in thee, 
Shall compalſc me, 
And of thy Bounty ſing. 


PSALME CETLEILL > 


Ord, to my crics afford an care, 
| Th'affliced heare; 
According tothy Equity, 

And Truth reply ; 
Nor prove ſeyere ; for in thy fight 
None living ſhall be found upright. 


The For my Soulec belfiegerh round, 
. Srrikes to the groung 2 
In darknefſc hath ipveloped, 
Lik: men long dead : 
My mind with ſorrow overthrowne 3 
My heart within me ſtupid growne. 


I call ro minde thoſe ancient Daies 
F.ilV'd wich thy prailc : 
Thy Works alone poſſefie my thought, 
With wonder wrought. 
To thee I ftrerch my z:alowus Hand ; 
Defir'd like raine by thirſty land. 
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 Subj:&s my People to my will, 


Approach with {peed z my Sparits fails ; 
Thy Face unvcile ; 

Leaſt I forthwith grow like «o thoſe, 
Whom graves incloſc, 

O ler me of thy Mercy hcarec. 

Before the Morning Sun appcarc. 


My God, thou art the onely ſcope 

Ot all My hope ; 
O ſhew me thy preſcribed way, 

Left I ſhould ſtray. 
For to thy Throne I raile mine eyes ; 
My Soulc, and all my facultics, 


Save from my Foes ; ro Thee loe I 
For refuge flic ; 
Informe me, that I may tulbll 
Thy ſacred Will. 
My God, lct thy good Spirit lead, 
That in thy paths my Feet may wead, 


O for thy Honour quicken me, 
VVho tuft in Thee ; : 
Out of theſe Straighes, for Juſtice ſake, 
Thy Servant take. 
In mercy cut Thou off my Foes, 
VVhoſe hate hath multipli'd my woes, 


Psalus CXLIV, 


H E Lord, my Strength, be onely grais'd 
The Lord, who hath my courage :n 4 5 

In doubtfull Batell given me might, ,.. - 

And s&ill how to dircQ, and fight. 

My Foutor, Forrrefle, bigh-burlt Tower, 

My Rocke, Redcemer, Shield and Power ;. , 

My onely Confidence, who ſtill 


Lord, 
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{ Lord, whar is Man, or his fraile Race, 
| That thou ſhould'ſt ſuch a vapour grace / 
| Man nothing is but vanitic ; 
| A ſhadow ſwittly gliding by. 
Great God, ſtoope from the bending Skies, 
The Mountaines wuch and Clouds ſhall riſe; 
From thence thy winged Lightning throw, 
Rout and confound the flying Foe , 
Stretch downe thy Hand , which only ſaves, 
And ſnatch me from the furious Waves, 
Free from rebellious Encmies, 
| Inur'd ro perjuries, and lies : 
| Their Hands defil'd with fraud and wrong. 
| Then will I in a new-made Song, 

Unto the ſofrly=warbling firing, 

Of thy illuſtrious Praiſes ang. 

Thou Kings preſerv'ſt , haſt me preſerv'd, 
Even David, who thy Will obſery'd , 

Free from rebellious Enemies, 

Inur'd to perquries, and lies : 

Foule 4 ir violent hands defile ; 
_ prone to treacherie and guile : 

That in their Youth our Sonnes may grow 
Like Lawrell Groves ; our Daughters ſhow 
Like poliſh't pillars deck't with Gold, 

Which high and Royall roofes uphold : 
Our Magazines abound with Grainc, 
Proviſion of all forrs containe : 

Increafing Flockes our Paſtures fill , 

And well-fed Steercx the Fallowes ill ; 
Thar no incurfiens Peace affcight ; 
No Armies mo in dreadfull , 
Nos our Walls inve 
Nor | Giriekes diſturbe our reſt, 
Bleſt People! who in this eſtate 
Injoy your ſclves without debate ; 

And happie, O thrice happy they, 
Whoe for their God, the Lo: ' 
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PSALM CXLY, 


Scill - of thy pom + 
Thy Name cxtoll, my King. 
No Bo ſhall without thy ; oy King 
Prais'd while the Sun his Bens _ £ 
Great is the Lord, whoſe praiſe 7 
Inſcrurable are all his Deeds, 
One a ſhall ro another tell 
Thy Workes, which ſo ia power excelL 
The Beaucie of thy Excellence, 
And Oracles intrance my Senſe. 
Men ſhall thy dreadfull As relate, 
- ly Verſe thy Greatneffe "WR 
Favours bring 
had of thy i of thy noble ies fn 
_—_ in thee. Grace and od lire, 
To anger ſlow, ſwifc to forgive, 
All on thy Goodnefle, Lord, depend 2 
Thy mercies all thy workes tranſcend, 
Even all thy Workes ſhall praiſe thy Name, 
Th my _ os the _— 
y farre-{pread mpire ipcare; 
Thy Power, gary — cork. weake 2 
wy make thy As to Monals knowne , 
—— of thy awefull Throne, - 
_ —_— never ſhall have end : 
Rule beyound times flight extend. 
The Lotd ſhall thoſe, who tall, ſuſtcine , 
And Soules dejeted raiſe againe. 
All ſecke from arm their livelyhood , 
Thou in due ſcaſon giv'ſt them food 3 
Thy liberall Hand, Men, Birds, and Beaſts, 
Me all that live, with plenty feafds, 
The Lord is Juſt io all his Waies, 
V Vha Mercic inthis VVorkes diſplaies, . 
1s prcſent by his power with all, 
VVho on his Name Dn call : 


For 
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For he will their defires eftcR ; 

Regatd heir. cies; from Focy proteR, 
Who love kim; Saferic ſha'l eroy x 
The Lord the wicked will deſtroy , 

My Tongyehis Goodnefle thall pro-lame, 
Man-kinde, tor ever praiſe his Name, 


"'P$atun CXLVEL, 
Hallelu-jah. 


My Soule, praiſe thou the Lord : 
Whilſt thou liv'ft his praiſc record. 
Whil't I aig, cernall King , 
1 will of thy praiſes fiog. 
O, no hope in Princes place 3 
Truſt in none of humane race; 
Who can give no hclpe at all, 
Nor-preveat hs proper fall. 
When his pariing breath expires, 


- He againe 10 Eaith retires, 


Ev'n in that unceriaine Day 


- All bis thonghts with him decay. 


Happy be, whom God proces ; 
He, on whom his Grace refic &s, 
Happy He, who plants his truſt 
On the oncly Good and Juſt. 
Hewho Heavens blew Archdiſpla''d; 
He who Earths Foundation laid 
Spread the Land-imbraciug Maine; 
ade what cver all containe : 
True to what his Word profeſt ; 
He revengeth the - v ; 
Hungry Soulcs with food fuſtaines, 
And unbinds the Priſoners chaines 2 
To the blinde reſtores his ſight ; 
Reares, who fall by wicked might. 
Righteou 
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Thy ftreers'With Cirizers ſupply'd; 
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Kightcontocfte his Soule aft<&ts, 

Friendlefle Strangers he proteRts , 

Widdawes and the Fathericfle ; * 

T hoſe confounds who theſe opprefle, 

Zion God, thy God (hall raigne , 

While the Poles their Orbs [uſt»ine. 
Halelu-jah 


Ps ALE CXLVIIL, 


Ehovals praiſe with one conſenr. 
_þ How comely ! ſweet ! how excellent, 
1 0 (ing our great Creators prailc ! 
whoſe hands late ruin'd Salem raile, 
ColleRing icatreres Iiracl , 
That they in their own Towncs may dwell z 
He curcs tac ſercawes of our minds 3 
Our wour:dyvintbalmes,and ſof.fy binds. 
He numbers heavens bright-{parkl ng flames, 
And calls them by theie ſevgra!l Names, 
Great is our God, ard great in might 3 
His knowleege O oſt mfinir: |! 
1he Humble unto thrones creQs; 
The infol:nt to Earth dej:Rs. 
Preſcnc your thanks :@ our great King 3 
On ſolkmne Harps his Praiſes fing ; 
Who Heaven with gloomy Vapors hides, 
A-d wimely Raiac tx Each proviges. 
With graffe hg cloths ghe pregnanc Hils , 
And hungry btaſts with Herbage 1s. 
He tecds the Reayeas croaking »roud, 
(Left by the ON) x $4 cry tor food, 
He carcs not far, the ſtrength of Horſe, 
Nor mans ftrong lwbs,and marchiclle turce 2 
Bur thoſe aff: &s, who in his Path 
Their tet dire& with conſtauc Faith, 
O Solyma, Jchoyah praiſcz + 
To God thy Voice, Q Sion railc; 
Whoe hath thy City fortifi'd ; 
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Firme peace in all thy borders ſex , 
And f:d thee with the flowre of Whear. 
He ſends forth his Curamands, which flic 


And hoary Frofts like aſhes ſheds , 


{ Whic ſol:d Flouds their courſe refraine , 


What mortall can his cold ſuſtaine ? 
Ar his Command, by Wind and Sun 
Diffolv'd, th'uafetter'd Rivers 1up. 
His Lawes to Jacob he hath ſhowne , 
His Judgement are to Iirael knowne, 
Not ſo with ether Nations deaks, 
From whom his Statutcs he concealcs. 


Psalus CXLVIIT, 
Halclu-jah, 


Ou, who dwell above. the Ski. s; 
Free from humane miſcries; 

You whom bightt Heaven imbowres , 
Praiſe the Lord with all your powres. 
Angels your cleare Yoices rails. 

Him your Heavenly Armics praiſe : 
— ke E with jr wt light, 
All you yes : 
Waters own, þ the aire ws 
Heaven of Heaven: his 

His deſerved Praiſe record,” . 
His, who made you by his Werd , 
Made you evetmore to laſt, 

Ser you bounds not to be paſt, 
Ler the Earth his Praiſe reſound : 
Monſtrous Whales, and Seas profcnnd , 
Vapours, Lightaing, Haile, and Snow, 


More ſwift th:o Lighcaingthrough the Skiez 
The Snow=lkewooll on Moumains ſpreads, 


Stormes which when he bid? thegw blow 3 , 


the Plalmes of David. 


Flowry Hills , and Mountatnes high, 
Cedars, neighbours to rhe Skie, 
Trees that fruit in ſeaſon yield , 

All the Cattell of the Ficld, 

Salvage beaſts, all Eng things, 
All chat cut the Airc with wings. 
You who awtull Scepters ſway , 
You inured to obay , 

Princes, Judges of the Earth, 

All of high and humbla birth, 

Y Athy, and Virgins flouriſhing 

in the beauty of your ſpring : 

You who bow with ages weight , 
You who were bur borne of late : 
Praiſe his Name with one conſent 2 
O how great / how excellent |! 
Then the Earth profoundcr fatre , 
Higher then the higheſt Starre. 
He will his to honour raiſe, 

You his Saints refound his Praiſ-, 
You who are of Jacobs Racz. 

And uniced to his Grace, 


Halely-jahy 


PsALMB CXLIXK. 


O the God whom we adore, 
Sing a unſung before ; 
His as Lp rcherſe, 
Where his Holy Saines converſe. 
lirac], O thou his Choice, 
In thy Makers Praiſe rejoyce : 
Zions Sonacs, rc<joyee, and {i 
Tg the Hoamour of your King, 
In the Dance his Praiſe reſound 


; Strike the Harpe, ler Ticabrels ſound. 


Ged in Goodneſle infinite , 
la his Pceple takes deliehs, 
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ef Parapbraſe wpor 


Cod with ſafety will adorue 

Thoſe whom men a{f:& with fcorne. 
Ler his Saints in glory Joy 3 

Sing a5 in their Beds chey lic 2 
Highly praiſe the living Lord ; 
Arm'd with their two-cdged Sworl , 
A'lrbc Heathen to confound ; 

And the N-rions bordering round 3 
B:rding all their Kings with cords 
Fenirg their caprived Lords : 

Tat they in Civinc purſuit, 

May his judgements execute 3 

As *Gds writ, luch Honour thall 
Lato all his Saints bcfall. 


Halelu-jah 


PSALM CL, 
Halclu-jah. 


Y Raiſe che Lord intbron'd on high , 
] Praiſc him in his SanRitie , 
Fraiſc him for his miginy Deeds , 
Praiſe him who ia Power exceeds , 
Praiſe with T rumpezs, pierce the Sxies, 
Praiſe wich Harps and Pſalteries, 
Praiſc with Timvrels, Organs, Flutes , 
Pra'ſc with Violins, and Lures 

Praiſe with Glver Cymbals fing , 

Praiſe on thoſe which loudly - 
Angels, all of humane binh , 

P:aiſe the Lord of Heaven and Bank, 


9 & 38 Halclu-jaty 
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PARAPH 


UPON 


ECCLESIAS.TES. 


King Davids Sonne,who Judah's Scepeer [wai'd, 
O rcftlefle ranicic of Vanitics / 
All is bur vanitie qhe Preacher crics. 
Whar profit have wee by our Labors won, 
O? all ben:wh rhe circuit of che Sun ? 
The Earth is Gx'*c, wee ficeting ; 28 one Age 
Deparrs, another enters on the Srage, 
The ſetting Sunne refgnes his Throne to Niphe: 
Then haſten to refore the morning Lighr. 
The Winds flics to the South, Mit:s ro che Northe 
And whceles about ro where it firſt brake forih, 
All Rivers run into th-tinfatiate Maize ; 
From thenee,to their old Fonnraines cre-pe againe, 
InceFantly alf royle. The c2rching Minde, 
The Eye, and Earc, no FariefaRtigyn Ende, 
What is, hath b-ene, what harh becne thall caſuc 2 
And ing tnderncath the Sun is new. 
Of what can it bee rely ſaid, Bcho'd 


Thiz never was * The fame harh beene of 01d, * ©? 
_- nor WS For 


'F His Sermon the much- knowing Preacher made? 


Chap, tr 


| 
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2 T A Paraphraſe upon Eccleſiaſtes, 
DS 


| Chap; 2 


| 


{For former Ages wee remember not : 


| | 


And what is now, will be in rimc {orgor, 
Lo I, the Preacher King of Iſracl , 
Who in abilitic and power excell , 
In wiſdomes ſearch apply'd my Induſtrie, 
'To know what ever was beneath the $kic : 
ts. God this coyle on Mans ambition layes, 
0 cravellinrfo tiaricare a Maze.) 
I ny have feenc ; all are but yaine, 
C Xi) 4 forrow , and brought torth with) paire, 
The erocked nevet can be reRifid 
Nor the defe&ive nuplrcd, or ſupply'd. 
Thus in my hea:t I ſaid; Thon art arriv'd 
{At Honours height , more wiſlams: hatt achev'd 
| Then all that liv'd in Solyma before , 
Thy Knowledge , Judgem*m and Experience note. 
As wiſdome, {5 I folly did purſte , 
And madnefie tty'de: theſe were vexations too. 
Much wiſdome great anxietics infeſt ; 
And griefe of Minde by Knowledge is incrcaſt. 
I ſaid in my owne H:art, Goc on, and prove 
Whae Mirth can doe ; taſt the delight of Lovc. 
In Pleaſures Sings thy careleſle Houres imply ? 
This alſo was a faile and empty Joy 
Avaunt, ſaid I, O Laughter theu art mad ! 
Vaine Mirth , what can't thou to contentment adde ? 
Then ſoughtthe carcs oi Study ro decline 
With liberall feaſts, and tluwing Bowles of Wine. 
With all my wiſdome exercis'd, ro iry 
If the ar Iengih with folly could comply : 
And to diſcover that Beatitude , 


4 


Which Morcals all their lives ſo much purſu'de, 
rear workes I fiviſh'd , fumpruous Houſes builc : 

y Cedar _—_ with Gold _ = guile. 

ice Vineyards planted , Paradifes made 

ter'd with all ſorrs of froirs, with Trees of ſhade , 

ad water'd with coole Rivolers that dril'd 

long the Borders ; theſe my Fiſh- fe. 

ſervice and Delight 1 


_— — 
My Flock 


So grew, 
Ser anc 
Of Kings 
Sweet Vo 
My cario 
In greate 


In height 
| had the 
Gaye to 
In my 01 
Ofall mr 
Then I | 


# 


Men and Maies ; more in wy Houſe were bred, || / 


LY 


My trou 
What fo 
All is by 


. A Paraphraſe wpon Eccleſiaſtes. 


- 
My Flocks and Heard» abundanraly increa'ft : 

So great, as never King befare 

Silver and Gold, the T reaſure of the Seay, 

Of Kings, and Provinces, foment mine caſe : 

Sweer Voicts, muſick of all forrs, invire 

My carious Farcs ; and feat wich their delighe, 

In greater fluency no morrall reign'd : 

In Feight of all, wy wiſdome I recain'd. 

I had the Beaurics which my Eyes admit'd, 

Gave to my Hear: what ever ir defir'd 3 

In my own works rejoyc'd. The recompence 

Of all my Labours was deriv'd from thence. 

Then I ſurvey'd all that my hands had done # 

My troubleſome delights. Beneath the Sun 

What ſolid good can man's indeavour finde ? 

All is but ranirie, and griefe of minde, 

Ar length I wifedome-pond'red in my thought, 

And madnefle weigh'd 2 for folly is diſcraught. 

What man can my uneraced Sreps purſue ? 

Or doe that AR which 1s the is new ? 

Then found, how wiſedome folly did excell, 

As much as brighteſt Heaven the Shades of Hell. 

The wiſemans Eyes are towred in his head : 

The foole in Dartenefle walks, by Error led : 

Yer cquall miſeries on cirher waite , 

And both wee ſee obnoxious to one fate. 

Thus in my heart I faid, The foole and [ 

Suffer alike, and muſt Dye. 

Why then vexe I my braines ro grow more wiſe 's 

Even this was not the leaR of Vanities. 

Both awſt be ſwallowed by Oblirion ; 

Whar is, will not to afrer times be knowne ; 

The wiſe and fooliſh ro the Earth deſcend , 


And in the grave their various mavels end. , 


For this 1 bated Life, which only feeds 

ncreafing Sorrowes;/ ſruitlefle are our deeds 
And weari bc , man no comment can Bod ; 
or all is vanicie, 2nd griefe of mind. 
hated all che Glory | had wonane , 

Ky Se, my OT IP my hands had done 
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Fore=iceing, how aac cectaine houve wonld come y 1) 
When 1 muſt lcave theay, Nor yer know to whom, 


Who can divine it prudent or a foaole * - u2 
Yet h: muſt over all my Lavours mile , Fo 
fall my wif domes purchaces pofioft 2 T 


his vanitic was equall wii tie rc ft. 
I thereforc ſought to-make my heart deſpair, : 
To ſlight the fraike ſucceſle of.ali my Carc. 
What by Integritie and honeſt twybe, 

- wiſe man gathers; wuſt vecome his ſpoile 

Who only plcas's bs Senls 2 this js a great 
Vexation, andan unde!corrick core. 
What hats ron tor all his meuſtry, 

And grizte of Saul, fuſtain's brneat'r the Sky ? 
All is but Sorrow trom ihe Houre of 3inth , 

Till hee with :ge rewurn unto tht-Raich ; 

H's Travell, paine , night. yieids bim no repoke 2 
This yanitic frem our ficſt Parcnes flowers, 


. Mt 


With treedeme, 15 the gicartſt Happin'Hit 

That Morrals con an :tine unto 2 A good 

Deriv'd from Gad,.by men not #nd-rRood. 

Who feaftcd more then |-? who (pent his tore 
More liberally ? vr cheer'd has Gemous more? + 
God wiidome gives, giv.s Kriowl:dge and Delight, 
To thoſe whoſe hearts are perfe in his fg 6 
To Sinners rrauible , who their time imploy 

To gather wha: the Rightrows Chall-enjuy, 

By thyir on ne avarice 10 pleniy pin's : 

This is 2 yanitic and griete of Mind. - 

Lo all things have cheintimes by God decreed 
In Natures changes , all thing» wh ch prgccrd 
From Mans Intentions under the vaſt Skie 2+ 

A time when to be Borne, a zime 46 Die c 

A time to rm Ucxtirpe 3 40 Kill, wo Cure: 

A time to barrer down, a time ('unmure 2 


A time of laugheer, and a time is turne © 4 


To car, to drinke, Venjey what we.potl: tle ol 


Our ſmiles to teaces 2.4 2ime-to dance to moncne 
To (carter S-ones, to gacher them ine ; 
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A Pardphrafe upwEcdghaltts+. , 


& [1ique tO ger ow tvote; $0 lave, © bpend . 
0 1care #kinder,1nd rhe rorne to mend 2 
tive to ſreake, trom ſprak mg to ſurceaſe : 
| rime for Luye, forkae 3 tor warre, for Peace 
hat good can humane Induſtry obraine, 
hen all things arc fo changeable and vaine ? 
Ec God on Mantheſe various Eaboursihruwe:; / 
6:1} & him with varietic of woes. 
He in their times cM beautifult hatch made ; 
he v1) d nico ant nar rome hearty eonvay's 2 
=t cannot the y the confes + ppribend 
IO! his great work $3 the Originall, Nor Eng. 
What other good'ean Man tromihefe produce, 
Bui 10 tzke pleature in their pretent uſe ? 
To care, ro drinke, renjoy wht ivour owne'; 
ls ſuch a 9:14 as God beſtowesalone. 
Hy, pzpoſe is Ecernall Smor-can wee 
|Adde or Subſtraft from his Divine Decre: - 
(That Mor tals mig in their bokfattempes forb: ar; 
An. curbe their, wild affcRions by his fear. 
What hath beene, is, whar ſhallbe; was before: 
And what is paſt, ahe Almighty will reſtore, 
B.fl.s, the fears of Juſtice furvay'y 2 
There (.w how favour and'cortaprien fwry'd, 
- ſaid | in my heart; God pat ial! " 
eward the zaft 3 ub'unjuſt 16 Judgement? call, 
All Pr py yarn their Times . 
IA ume tor Ve to purfoe our Crimes, 
As wuch 23 nie concernces, God manifeſts 
To Mcn how lutle they diflexr from Beaſts 3 
One end 10 butts befats, ro equal] Death 
Are lysble, and breathe the.ſe]te ſame Breath, 
Then what prehaninence tub Mauabove [ 
A Beaft, fince bavk ſo Tra: fiory: prove # 
Both travellto ane home ; ue Eanh and muſt 
Rerurne totheir Originary Duft: . 
a kncws that Sovi:s of menraferndihes ky? 
hatchoſe ot beaſts with their-frail Bodies die? 
What Mortal} then can make-ſo good a choice, 


As in his-owat acquirements to 160 joe f a 
ge 
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When I muſt lcave thee, Nor yer know to es} 
Who can divine it prudent or a foole ? 

Ye h: muſt over all my Lavours mtle, 

DF all my wif domes purchacrs poBiuft 2 2 

This vanitic was <quall wi tie re ft. 


To fg rc fought.to-make my heart defpaire, 


o ſlight the fraile ſucceſle of.ali my Carc. 
hat by Integrnie and honeſt roybe, 

A wiſe man gathers; wut vecome his ſpoile 
Vho only plcas'd his Senſe : 
Vexation, anda/ 
What hat 16 
And griate of 
All is but Sora 
Till hee with 
H.s Travell, y 
This vanitir f 
To car, to dri 
With freede 
That Mortals 
Deriv'd from G 
Who feaftcd m 
More liberally & 
God wiſdome 
To rhoſe wh-[t 
To Sinners ra 
To gather wha: thi 
By thvir ow ne a 
This is 2 enkie 
Lo all things ba 
In Natures chan 
From Mans Inte T7 y 

A time when to be Borne, a time to Dic x 

A time to 0 t *'cxrirpe ; z 40 Kill, to Cure: 

A time to baner down, a vime (unmure 3 | 

A time of laugheer, 8nd a crime 19 turne pf 17% 
Our ſmiles to teares 4:6 Time to dance wo ry S. 
To {cater $:ones , to gather them againe is bt 
A time to embrace, embraces 0 refttine 3 rn 
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A Pardphrafe upomtce\glaltess. . 


qd Tague 120 ger lvoe; io tave, co bpend o 

To 1care ahnnder,1nd the rorne to mend 4 

k tive to ſreake, trom ſprak mg to ſurceaſe : 
k rimc for Luve, ftorÞ ace ; tor warre, for Peace 
What good can kumane Indoſtry obyaine, 
When all things are fo changeable and vaine ? 


To : 6] & him with varieric of woes. 
He in their times -M beantifult hech made ; 
6.5.1)d nyo et 191 006-adaNs en mvay'd , 
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Rerurne 1otheir Originary Duft; 
Who knecws that Sovl-s of men aferndehesky> 
T hatchoſe ot beaſts with their-frail Bogies die? 


For God on Mantheſe various Laboursthruwes; 
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What Mortalt then can makeſo good a choice, --/ 


fs in his-ownt acquirements wo 756ojes ? 


»  # 
: 
&. , TY 


Py” 


Ee Sem 


Cba). 3 


WP; Paraphraſe wp BeeleGHaſtes, 


hen I muſt lcave then Nor yet know to whom, 
ho can divine it prudent or 2 foole ? 

Yet h: muſt over all my Lavours mile, 

fall my wif dom:s purchaces poficft : 

his vanitic was equall wat tiercft. 

I thereforc fought w-make my heart defpairs, - 

o ſlight the fraike ſucceſle of.al} my Carc. 

Vhat by Integrnie and honeſt robe, 

A wiſe wan gathers; muſt vecome his ſpoile 

V/ho only pleas's hs Senſe t this js a great 
Vexation, and an utc!c-riAdide cen. 

What hatis mon tor all his induſtry, 

And grirte of Saulz, faſtain's} brneailr the Sky ? 
All is but Sorrow trom he Roure of binth , 

Till hee with :ge rewrn wn tht Each ; 

Hs Travell, paine , night: yieids him no repoſe 3 
This vanitir frem our firſt Parents flowes, _ 

To car,to drinke, Venjoy what we:poll- He 

With freedome, 15 the greateſt Happinle 

That Mortals con at :ine uno + A good 

Deriv'& from Gad,.by men not #1d-rRood. 

Who teafted more then |-? who {pent his ſtore 
More liberally 2 vr cheer'd has Gemous more ? + 
God wiidome gives, giv.s Kriowl:ige and Delight, 
To thoſe wh:ſe hearts are perfe®:in his fig c 
To Sinners trauible , who their time imploy 

To gather what the Rightzons (hallenjuy, 

By thvir on ne avarice 1n plemiy pin's : 

This isa vanitic and griete of-Mind. - 

Lo all things have beirtimes by God decreed 
In Natures changes , all thang» wh.ch precced 
From Mans Inteniions under the vaſt Skie 2 

A time when to be Borne, a time to Die z 

A time to any Ucxrirpe ; io Kill, co Cure 2 

A time to banter down, a time ('unmure 2 | 

A time of laugheer, and a time 19 wurne + 4 
Our ſmiles to.tcares 2a xime ro dance to montne 3 
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A [ime to ger, lvote; to tave, co bpend p 

To 1care #hunder,7nd the rorne to mend 2 

A tive to ſreake, trom ſprak my to ſurceaſe : 
A r:mc tor L ve, for} ac ; tor warre, for Peace 
What g00 can tumane Induſtry obyaine, 
When all things are fo changeable and vaine ? 


Fur Go+0n Manzheſe various Laboursihiowes; 


To : {i} & him with varieric ot woes. 

He in their times cM braucifult hath made ; 

The s 1) d mto got nar me hearty eonvay'd 2 

Y-t cannot the y the c:nfes » pprehend 

O' his great work $ 3 the Origeinall, Nor Eng. 

What other good can Man from1Hhefe produce, 

Bui 10 take pleature in their pretent uſe ? 

To care, ro drinks, enjoy whit ivour owne'; 

I; fuch a v:it as God beſtowesalone, 

Hz, ptiz poſe is Ecernall 3-nor-car wee 

Acde or Subtract [rom kis Divine Decre: : 

That Mortals migin their bokdattemps forb: ar; 

An. curbe their, wild affcRions by his ſear. 

What hath beene, is, whar ſha!}be, was beſore: 

And what is paſt ,ahe ry 44 will reſtore. 

B.fil.s, the fears of Juſtice 1 farvay'y 2 

There (.w how farour and'cortaprien ſwy'd, 

tonfaid I in my hearty God forcly ſal! | 

Rewatdthe juſt ub'unuſt to Judgement? call, 

All Purpoſes and ARions/hate their Times . 
time tor Veſhgeance to purſoe our Crimes, 

As wuca 25 on concerries, God manifeſts 

To Mcn how little they diflent from Beaſts ; 

One end 06 buthy befals, ro equall Death 


Are lyable, and-breathe the ſejte ſame Breath, 


Then what prehaminence buh Manabove 
A Beaft, fince-bavk ſo Tra: \fnory. prove 4 


oth traveilto ane home z we Earth, and muſt 


Rerurne totheir Originary Duft: - 
kncws that Sovi-s of men-aferndthe sky> 
hatthoſe of beaſts with their-frail Bodies die? 


hart Mortall then can makeſo good a choice, -* MN 
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. | A P araphr aſe upon Ecclelialtcs. 
OT This is his Portion: for of things 


Chap. +4 


ro came, 


Then I obſerv'd the Bold oppreſlions done, 
In Preſence of the all-ſurvaying Sun ; 
Behcld the teares that fell from Sorromes Eyes, 
No Comforter aſawge her milcries z 
With all ch'oppreflors powerfull Violence, 
While weake Integrity found no defence. 
For this, before the living 1 prefer'd 
Thoſe whom the quiet Cares of Death inter'd ; 
Before them both , juch as have yer not bernc, 
Nor theſe diverficcs of evils ſcene. 
Againe obſery'd, hew our beſt ARions bred 
Ignoble Envie, by eur Verwe fed; - 

or friendhip could ſo great a vice controul:, 

This was a Vanitie, and griefe of Soule, 
The foole fits with his armes a-crofſe , his hourcs 
In fl:th conlamcs, and his owne fleſh devoutes. 
Benet (auch he, a handfull is obrain'd 
Wich happy caſe, then two by trouble gain'd. 
While 1 chis chace of Vanitic purſue , 
A wor(: preſents her folly to my view z 
Lo, one who hath no Second , Child , aor Heire, 
Weares out his life in reſtlefle toyle and care, 
To gather Riches |, nor c1n ſarivhe, 
Wick all his ore, the Avarice of his Eye ; * 
Nor thinks , for whem doe I my Soule deceive ? 
And injur'd Nature of her dues ve 
This is a fore diſeaſe, if truly knowne ? 
And ſuch a ranitie, as yields to none, 
Two better are then one , of more regard ! 


Their Labour lefle, and greater their reward: 
f either fall, one will the other raiſe ; 
hen he who walkes alone, his Life betrayecs, 


f emo r lye both warmh beger ; 
ut he who lies alone receives no bear: - 
f one previile two chat one refiſt : 


ords hardly breake, which of three lines conſiſt. 
ofe reall worth a pagre wiſe child adornes , 
hen an old Feolith King, who counfſell ſcornes. 


Nane can informe him in the Graves dark wembe. 
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A Paraphrafe upon Eccleſialies. 


c from a Priſon, ro a Throne aſcends : 
his, borne a Prince, his Life ebſcurely ends. 
is Subj<s after his ſuccellor runne, 
s from the ſetting to the rifing Sunne. 
he vulgar ate inconſtane in their choice ; 
or in the preſent, Government rejoyce : 
he tollowing ns the firſt, ro change inclin'd. 
his 15 a vanitte, and griete of mind. 
| Whether thou goeſt conceive, and to witet end, 
When thy bold feet the Houle of Ged aſcend. 
I here rather heare his Litc-cireRing Rules, 
Then offer vp the ſacrifices of Fools. 
o: finfull are their gifts, who renher know 
What they to Gog thould give, or whar they owe. 
] he Rycx of thy tongue let feare reſtraine 3 
Nor with rath Orifons his Earcs prefanc. 
God its in Heaven, with Rayesot Beauty crown'd; 
hou a peoore Mortall creep'ſt upon the ground ; 
Since no:hing Jies concealed ſ1um his view, 
Nor (capes his knowledge, let thy words be few, 
As Dreames proceed f:on1 multitude of Cares ; 
Sv multitude of words a foole declares. 
crforme thy vowes ro God without delay : 
ooles pleaſe nor him z thy vowes fncerely pay. 
ince chcy are cfferings of the graieiull will 
'ow not ar all, or elſe thy yowes ful6lL 
et rot thy tongue oblige thy fleſh to finne: 
or ſay, I err'd : by thay prexext co winne 
by Angels Pardon. Why ſhouldſt thou incenſe 
hy God, and draw his wrath on thy offence ? 
n multirudes of words and Dreames appeare 
Like vanities : my Sonae, Jchova feare, 
Nor let it quench chy Picry, when thou 
halt ſee the poere beneath che mighty bow 3 
11 Lawes perveried, Juſtice caſt aſide, 
$ if the Naiverſe kad loft her guide : 
hat Power to whom all are ſubordinare, 
hall cruſh chem with an unſuſpeRed face. 
Mother Earth, to all ber boſome yields : 
ven Princes are tcholding to the fields, 


Whe 


Chap. 5 
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Chap. C 


Who filrer Cover, and Excefit of Gaine , 
Shall cver wam ; chis folly is as vaine. 

As Riches multiply even fs doc they 

Who tcede thereon, and on their Plenty prey. 
What profit 10 the owner can ariſe 

Buc to ch411 them with his carefull Eyes > 
Swee: is the ſIrepe which honeſt royle begees; 
Wh:ther he liberally or lixle cates 3 

W hca cver-troubleſome abundance keeps 

Ti: wealthy waking and affrighrs his ſleeps. 
What Pcnury than Riches can be worſe, - 

It by the owner wrn'd into a Curſe ? 

Or to conlaming vice become a ſpoyle > 

Wie Sonnes degets to miſery and toyle. 
NUked he iflu'd trom his Mothers wombe : 
And naked muſt deſcend into his Tombe. 

Ot all with Travell got, and kept wirh feare , 
He corhing to the Houſe of Death ſhall bearc : 
Bur muſt returne as Emp:ie as he came ; 


| His Entrie, and his Exit, but the ſame, 


What bootes ic then to Labour for the winde > 

This is a ſore afflition to the Minde, 

He: fecds his forrow in continual Night. 

Keplear with Anguiſh, Fury, ane Deſpight. 

This truth have 1 found our ih her purſuir ; 

To feede our Bodies to enjoy the fruit 

Of our enricht endeavours, and to give 

Our ſclves their comforts, whil'ft on Earth we live, 

Is gocd and Phaſurable : this alone 

Is all wee have, that can be call'd ovr owne. 

For, to have Riches, and the Power with all 

T*« ue them freely, is the Principall 

Ot Earthly Benefits : for God on theſe 

He moft affeRts, this Happinefſe beſtowes, 

That man retaines no ſence of former T1!'s : 

Whoſe Heart the Lord of Life withgladn: fic fills, 
This, as a Common Miſery, have I 


With ſorrow ſcene benearh the amvient Sky » 
od Riches and Renowne'ts men imparts; - 
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ſo great a fluency receive ; 
their fruition $6 a Stranger leave. 
taller vaniiie, oc worle dilcaſe , 
cyer on the life of Maoxtals fcaze ? 
ugh he a hundred Chuldren ſhould beger, 
hough many year» ſhuuld make his Age complear, 
it be £9 lum. lic his owne deny, ; 
1 want a grave, and violently dye : 
r were an aburiive , borne in vaine, 
hat in ob(curitie departs againe, 
nvcloped with ſhrouds of cadlefie Night 3 
Who never ſaw the Suane dilplay his Light, 
Nor Good or Evill knew: he is more bleſtz 
And ſoone deſcends 10 his perperuall Reft 
Though th'ether rwenty Ages have ſurviv'd ; 
His miſery is bur the longer liv'd. 
Yer both muſt to that tatall Mankon goe , 
Where they to none arc knowne , mr any know. 
All ibat Man Labours for is bur to Eate ; 
Yet is his Soulc net ſatish'd with Meare. 
Wha therefore hath thewiſe more then the fools I 
What wans the poore that can his Paſſiorſs rule 7 
Far beter is a cleare and plear'd aſpeR ; 
Then meager lookes, which vaſt defires dere@ 3 
Such as can never ſatnfaRion find ; 
Yer this is vanitic, and griefs of Mind. 
| For be ke what be will, he muſt bz Man ; 
' A Nome repleat with Miſcty 3 nor can 
| But deſperaicly with ſuch a Power contend, 
| On whom him(clte, and all che world de 
As Richer, ſo our 6arcs and feares increale 3 
O diſconterxned Man, where is thy peace ! 
Who knows what's goed forther in theſe thy Days 
Of Vanitie, A Shadow-o d:cayes: 
Or can informe thy Soule what will b:fall, 
When.thau art loſt ;, is greedy Funetall ? 
An honeſt Name, acquir'd by vertuuus deeds, 
The fragrance (aell of Preciqus Oyics cxceods. 
Ezen ew Houre of Death, thac of oof Birth : 


Which 


aire ſecures, and Earth reſtores to _ « 


Chap. 7 


11 


A Paraphraſe wpon Eccleſialtes, 
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Better to be at Funerals » Gueſt, 
Then entertained at a Nupwall feaſt : 
For all muſt to the thades of Death deſcend , 


| And thoſe that hve ſhould think of their laſt End, 


Sorrow then Mirch more to perfeRion moves 7 
For a ſad Countenance the Soule improves. 

The wile will therfore joyn with ſuch as meurne ; 
But tooles into che Bewers of Laughter turn, 

A wiſc mans reprekenſions , though ſeverc, 
Aorethen the ſongs of 0o!g ſhould pleaſe the eare, 
Az tzorncs wore. a Caldron caich the fire,” 
Blaze with,a noiſe, and ſudd:nly expire ; 

Such is the immoderate laughter of vaine fooles ; 
This Vanitic in our diſtemper rules. 
O ppreſſions purchalcs the Judgement blind ; 
Make wiſe men mad ; a Guift currupts the mind, 
Beginnings in chceir Ends, their miced obraine : 
Humility more'couquers then diſdaine. 
Nor be thou to diſtrafting Anger prone : 

3y her detormicies a foole is knowne. 
Nor oftirmuring ſay ; Why are theſe dayes of our 
Worſe then ic former ? doth the chiete of Powers 
So differently the affaires of montals ſway > 
Such queſtions bur thy Arrogance diſplay. 


ccat bleſſings beap onthoſe who breath this Aire. 
Bo h are ro martals a proteRing ſhade , 
VVhen birrer ſtorms, or (gorching beames invac: 
But iFdivided , he who is polleſt 
Ot Life.iatuling V Viſedome, is more bleſt. 
Gods works confider; who can reRikie, 
Or make that ſtreight which he hath made awry ? 


In th itic let joy abound 
or prom th ocion wound : 
or theſe by him (o incermixed are, 
hat no man. ſhould preſume, mor yer deſpaire, 
1] perturbations , all things that have becne, 

[. in my dayes of raniie, have ſcene , 
ow their owne juſtice hare the juſt deftroy'd , 
ad how the vicious have their vice enjoy'd. 


Grenu with Ancient wealih, not get by carc, 
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therefore. or roo righteous, ;, nor tos wiſc : 
r why ſhould'ſt thou iÞy ſaterie ang 
_ png \n radar covey 

1 vio e? 
ris beſt for thee, | 1p ohpmer + owl 
wu warily obſerve the ſafer Meane. 
; <5 --- - +» 1-0 
Woo God adore, and on kis will depend. 
b viſe man is by wiledeme (ard 84 2 | 

then twenty which the City guide, ſ. 
Juſtice is nor to be found on on Earch : 
one good, nor innocent, of humane Birth. 
ive not to all char's ſaid. an open care, 
aſt chou thy Servants heare : 
i thy omar heereeun enth that thou haſt done 
like ro others. Th y example ſhuo. 
1] this b aiſcdome iry'd, I ſeemed wiſe ; 
bu oy rom humane apprehenfions 
that which is ſo farre remov'd, and drown'd 
lr ſuch profundities, by 1m - or oy 
Jerin ter arch Lexercia'd m fn 
NE ee gel: 
of Folly to Know 

blly and Madnefſe from one fountaine funcine lm, 
ce Grp hen —_ _ 

nets in yes, owe 
fer Armes inchralling chaines : the ane he pen Gal] 
; the faole by rs fall, 6 


rele Preacher hoheapnnce made , 
reaſons, one by one, — 


er could 1 not atraine to what 

Debr'd ro know ; in wy inqui 
Ine good __—_—_ Dr 
the femalc, ſex of all, nor one. 


40 


Oi wn Led a 
Widh aw-full Majeftic, and Light Divine. 


®dſu 


32 


A Parthraſewper Eccletialtes, 
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Ovoſ-rve PU Kings Commands : Remember thou, i; 


Even in tha.. Uutie, ahy Religious vor. 

Depait no dilcowented , nvr Diſpuc | 
Wuh him, wko can with pun'{hments confue, 
Far Power is throned inthe Breath of King) 2 
And who daic ſay, they charge un'awtull things, 
He who O0I4yciy, Degrucion ſhail eſchew 2 


A wi's man knqowes, boih when, and what, to dogs « // 


Fo; +11 our Pur poſes on T:me depend g * 

Aid Juugement ; ta/produce thera ro eheir end. * 
Th-y wander i:x che Yenbive thades of Nyght; 
Wi1v wait the guide ot this duetting Liglu z 
Surpriz'd »y uncyprted Milcries, - « 

Nor can laſtruftion make the toolith wile." 
What Guyry of Teeth cam keep our parting Breath F 
Or wao ic\ſt 157; fatall Stroake of Death ? 


None thall r:zurne wh conqueſt from that ficld z 


Nor Vice ProxeRian to che vicious yield. 

Tivs Vaauic 1 {jaw b:rieath the Sun, 

The Aighty by abuſed Power undune? 

And though intumb'd with ſumpruous- tunerall 3 
Inhis own Citic ſeone tmgat by all. 

Impiety dclightsin ber-mikdceds' 

In thas Revenge fo rardily ſucceedes. 

Alchough g' Singer bane 2 baudted times, - 

And were his ycares 88 mwm'rous as his Crimes? 
Yet Gad $0 thoſe his mcrcy weuldexicnd, 

Whelc humble Soulss arc fearefull ro offend, 

Bur bold Tranſgiefſors with deftruſtion moere 2 
Tkeir hortned dayes {trall like 2 ſhadow ficer. 
Ameng the Sonnes of Men his milchiefe reignes, 
Exalted Vicethe magd' of Vertve gaincs 

And thoſe alfli&ions which to Vice ate due, 
Suppretled Vertue Wrioufly purfue, 

Then I commended Life-prolonging Wirth : 

To feed upon the Bounty of the Earth'; 

And drinke the generous Grapes refreſhing juyce; 
Is all the good our Labours can 71mmng 

This is the-beſt of Life : by Ged alone 
Bcſtow'd on Man; and only is his owne. 
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Of Micn diſpos'd : oblerv'd the reſtl-fe Cares, 
The travels, and diſturbed thoughts, which keepe 
The toyling Braine from the reluc;e of icepe 3 
I then perceiv'd that humane indullry 
Could not the wayes , nor work: s of God deſcry, 
Though Men cndeaveur , though the wiſe ſuppole 
They apprehend ; yer none his wile. ome knowes, 
But this have found 3 thac buth the juſt and wiſe, 
Their induſtry , «ven all their faculties 
Arc in his Rule, and by his Mationmove ; 
N.r can determine of bs Hate or Love: 
All under Heaven ſuccceds alike to all ; 
To good and bad, the fame events befall ; 
To pure, impure ; to theſe who ſacrifice, 
To:ihole who Pictic, and God dcpile ; 
To ch"innocent, the guiliie ; fuch who trare 
Flagitious Oathes ,andthoſe who trarelefle ſweares 
What greater miſchicfe rules bencath the Sunne, 

han this , that all unto one period runne ? 
Men, while they live are mad , prophan. ly ſpend 
Their tlight of time, then to the dead deſcend, 
Yer choſe h 
For living Dogs dead Lyons farre excel. 
The living know that they at length muſt dye 4 
They nothing know. who in Earths emrailes lye, 
Wha: bcetrer tinges can they expeR, who rot 
In filent graves,and are by All forgot ? 
Abulilh'd is theur Envy, Love, and Hate 2 
Bereft of all which th:y pefl:ſt of late. 
Then take my Councell;cate thy Biea4 with joy $ 
Let wine the Sorrowes of why heart deſtroy. 
Why thonld untruitfull Cares our Soulcs moleſt 
Pleaſe thou thy God, and in his favout reſt. 
Be thy Apparrell ever treſh and faite ; 
Powre breathing Odors , on thy ſhining haice ; 
Enjoy the plcaſures of thy gentle 'Wite, 

hrough all the Courſe of thy ſbort=dated Life, 

this i all thy Incuftry bath wonne : 


ven all thou can expect beneath the Sonne, 
7 Y Sine 
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ave hope , who wich the living dwcll 2: 
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Since Time hath wiags, what thou intcnd'ſt to doe , 

Doe quickly, 2nd with all chy Po«cr purſue : 

No wiſdome, knowledge, wit, or worke, will goe 

Along with thee unto the Shades below.” 

1 fc the ſwift of foore winnes no: the Race , 

Nor mreathcs of ViRtory the Valiant grace ; 

The wiſe, to feede his hunger wanteth Bread; 

Riches arc no by knowledge putchaicd , 

Nor Popular lutt:2ges Dctert advance ; 

And 1rul'd vy operwunicy and Ct 2:i7-., 

Man knows not his owne {21c. As Birls are tane 

With Tramels , Filhes by t'1mangiing Saine z 

Even {v che Sonnes of men are un-awarcs 

Prevented vy D-(truftions ſecret Snares, 

This alſo have ! ſeene beneath the Sun, 

So tull of wundcr, and by wildome-done : 

A litile Citie raan'd bur by a few , 

'Co which a coightic King his Army drew, 

EreQed Bulwarkcs, ana iurench't it round ; 

A poore wiſe man withio the walles was found, 
oc wiſedome 1ais'd the fiege 2 Bur they ingrate 

Negk&ed him who had preſerv'd their Srate. 

Then wiledome before ſtrength ſhould bee prefert'd : 

Yer is, it poore, deſpiz'd ; her words unheard. 

Men more ſhoull liſten co her ſober Rules, 

Then io hits Cryes, who governes among fooles. 

Wiſcdome th'habiliaments of warre exceeds : 

But Folly is deftroy'd by her owne Decds. 

Lo as dead flies wich their ill ſavour ſpoyle 

Th*Apcthecarics Aromatick oyle ; 

Evenſo a little folly damnifics 

The digaitic and Honour of rhe wile. ; 

A wiſe mans Heart 1o his right hand inclines 3 

A foole his left, and ſuch are his defignes. 

His owne Ciſordred Paths his life defame ; 

His grftuce and his lookes a foole proclaime. 
Alehough thy Ruler frowne, yer doc not thou 
Reſcor his anger wuh a cloudic Brow , 
Nor with obcdience'or thy taith diſpenſe , | 
For ycelding; pacitics a great offence.) - yy 
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This in a State no ſaall diſorder breeds, 

Which from the crreur of the Prince proceeds ; 

When vicious fovules in Digrutie arc plac'd , 

The rich in worth erod uader and dilgrac'd. 

Of have I Servants ſeene on Horſes ride : 

The Free and Noble lacky by their fade. 

Who ſnares for others ſcrs, therein hall light ; 

Who breaks a Hedge, him hall the Serpent bite. 

The Scones ſhall bruiſe him who pulls downs a wall ; 
Who hewes a Tcee, by 'bis owne Axe ſhall fall. 
Ifih'edge be blunt , 1a yaine his Strength ke ſpends ; 
Bur WR dome all dire ro their juſt ends; 

If Serpents bite before the aþarme be ſung , 

What then availes th'lnchanters babling toogue ? 

A wiſcemans words are full of grace and power : 

A !o01:3 6tfending lips himſclfe devoure, 

His words begin in ſolly which extend 
To As of milchiefe, and iv madnefle end. 

He gives his rongue the reines , a5 if he knew 6 1 
| More then man Gon ; th'events that muſt inſue, 
'Who ip the endlefic Maze of Error ireads ; 

'Ner knowes the way, which to his purpoſe leads, 
'VVoe to that Land, that iniſcsable Land, 

'VVhich gaſpes beneath a Childes unſta.d Comman? ; 
'VVheſr Nebles riſe berimes to perperrace 

Theic Luxwies, the ruine of the State. 

[Happy thar Land whoſe King is Nobly Borne ; 

| V Vhoſe Lords with temperance his Court adorge. 

By Sloths ſupine negle&ts the buildng falls ; 

The haads of Idlenc pull downe her walls. 

Feaſts are for Laughter arade,V Vine cheares our hearts3 
Buc ſoveraigne Money all to all impans. | 
Curſe na thy Rulcrs though with vices fraught , = 
Not in thy Bed=chamber, aor in thy though ; | 
For Bizds will beare thy whiſperings on their wings , | 
To the wide carts of Death=ioflifting Kings. . .,'  } 

Scatter thy bread upon the hungry Maine ; 
Tis thou, in traft of time, thalt finde againe, 
by Alm:s diſpenſe to many, yer to more 3 
Famine or V Vaire prohage may make thee poore, 
7 2 
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{Nor ſhall they reap: whom glooiy Skies dererre, + 


Be like the Clouds in beumiic , which ongM11 

The thirſie' Earth, in ſhowers protuſlly tall. 
Like pregnanc Trees, thar thed on every ſide 
Their riper truit ; x6 none that ſtoope deny'd. 
They ſhall not fow who for a came deterce ; 


: 


Know'ſ thou from whenc- the ftrugling Tempeſts come? 

Or how our bones are f:ſhion'd ia the wombe ? 

Much lefle his greatnefic can't comprixes , who made 

The Globe of Earth , and radiant H:aven diſpliy'd, 

The fſcede of Charitic at Sunne-riſc ſow 3 

And when he'fet*, into the furrowes throw : 

Know'ſt thou if this, or rhat increaſe ſhall yeeld ? 

Or bath with greatiull Earcs inveſt thy Field ? 

How ſweet is Lighe | how pleatane ro behold, 

The mounted Sunne dilcend in beames of Gold ! 

Yet , thougi a Maa live long , long in delight ; 

Let him remember i}; approaching Night 

Which ſhall-in cndi«fle dark -netfe cloſe his Eyes? 

Then-will he all, as vanitic deſpiſe. 

Young man , rejoyce , thy heans deſires fulfill , 

Ns oat Lord acknowledge but thy will z- 

Thy Scnlcs bcely toaſt ; yer ſhalt thou come 

To Gods I ribunall and receive thy Doome ; 

Deeline his wrath , and Sin-inffliting paine ; 

For both the bud -and flower of Youth are vaine. 

Thiake of thy Maker in thy berter dayes, 

Before the vigour of thy age decayes ; 

Before that ſad and tedious time draw nigh , 

When thou thalt loath thy life , and with te die, 

Before th'informing Sun, the cheeretull Ligh 

The various Moone , and Ornaments of Niphe, 

In vaine for thee their ſhining Tapers beare 3 

Or fretting drops of Raine decpe furrowes weare. 

bu groan ſha "ae who the Houſe _ ;z 
umne«, which ſupport it, bend; 

[The Grinder: Fike reduced to a few. . ; ; 
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[Thoſc Doorcs ſhut up that open to'rhe ſtreet , 


- 
Ss > 


The W:uchww Objedts through their Caſemems view] 
And when th'anaraxd Guarders ſoftly meer ; _ 
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' The Bird of dawning raiſe thee with his voyce ; 
| Nor thou in women, or their Songs rejojce, 
| When thou ſhale feare the roughnefſe of the way, 
| When every Peblc ſhall thy paſlage ſtay : 
| Wienth'Almond tree his boughsinv-t; with white; 
| The Locuſt Rtoopes : then dead to all delight. 
Man muſt at length to his lbng home gceſcend : 
Beheld, the Mourners at his gates atrend. 
Adviſe , before the Silver Cord growes ſlacke, 
Before the golden Boule aſundcr crack : 
Before the Piccher at the fountaine leake , 
Or waſted Whcele belides the Ciſterne breake, 
Man, made of Earth, reſolves into the ſame : 
His Soule aſcends to God, from whom it came, 
O reftlele Vanitic of Vaniries ! | 
All is but Vanitic, the Preacher Cries. 
He who was wiſe , the Pcoplc ——_— caught 3 
His Lincs with well-digefted Proverbs fraught. 
He found out mattcr to delight the mind ; 
| And every word he writ , by Truth was lign'd. 
Wiſe Sentences are Goads ; Nales cloſely driven 
By grave inſtruRors ; by one Paſtor given. 
| FG pn my Sonne, be thou admoniſhed 
| By what thou haft alre:zdy heard, and read. 
| There is of making many Bookes no End : 
And fludious Night th'incentive Spirits ſpend, 
' Of all the Sum ; fears God, his Lawes obay ; 
| Mans Dutie ; to Felicitie the way. 
For he ſhall every worke, cach ſecrer thing, 
Both good and bad , to publique Judgement bring. 
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O W like a Widow, ah ' how deſolate | | Fat I 
This City Ges ! chrewn from the pride of Staee ? | 
How is this Putenr Queene , lawes 10 all | 
444 1-1ghbouring Nations gave , become a Thrall? | 
Who Niphily reates from her falc fountaines ſheds 5 | 
Whieh tell upon her Checkes in liquid Bcads, | 
Ot all ber lovers none regard her woes : | 
| 
| 


| 


W740 | 
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And ber pertidioud Frievos increaſe her Foes , 
Judah in «xile wanders : uh ! ſubdu'd 
By vaſt :flitions, and biſe ſervitude. 
Ameng the barbarous Heathen finds 20 reſt , 
At home; abroad on every file oppreft, . 
Ab ! (te how Sion mournes | Her Gaces avd waycs, 
Lye unfrequented on. ber. Solemne Dayes. 
Her Virgina, wee pe, ber Priefts lamers her fall ; 
And a!l her ſuſenanrte-converts to. gall. _ 
& wretched vaſſell ro. bes falyage Foes; Y 
er ryfwerous Sinnes tHe Authors of theſe Wocs, --: | 

Behold how they, whe by hex lofles © 3: 

mo captipiny hes ——— —_ bs.co yt! S. 
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.O Sions Daughter, all thy Beauty's loſt ! 

; Thy chaſed Princes arc like Harts imboſt , 

Which find no water, and infcebled flic 

Before the Eager Hunters dreadfull Crie, 

| Jeruſalem in theſe her Miſcries , 

And Dayes of Mourning ſets before her Eyes 

| Thoſe vaniſh't Pleaſures which ſhe once enjey'd ; 

{xHer People now by hoſtile ſwords.deſtreoy'd ; 

i Whi'& none afford Compaſſion to her wort 3+ 
Her Sabbaths ſ{corn'd by her iſalting fors, 
Jeruſalem hath finiv'd 3 is now aemoy d 

| For her unclcannefle : (hoſe who latcly Icv'd, 

[As mach deſpiſe, heir natedne]: geſcry'd 

Wifſo fighes tor thime , 3nd wriics her face #f de, 

| Pollution Raines her $kirvs; yer her laſt end 

| Remembred not ; for this withour a tricnd 

; Stupendioufly ce fell, Great Gol! Lehold 

| My-Sorrowes, firce the Foc is grown fo bold ! 

; Hath ravifh'c all whefeiri flize tooke det!ghr ; 

His Infolence contending with his Might. 

| Ah ! ſhee hath fecne tfPuncircumcis'd profan® 7 

''Thy Temple, whole approach thy Laws reftraifls. 

| Her People, Hghing ſeek for bread, who give 

| Their wealth for food , thar their taifhe ſoules may live 

'QConfider Lord ; O looke on the tru lorne | 

| Who am to all the World a-genctall Scerne. 

| You Pallengers, though this concerne noi; you, 

| Here fix your ſteps and my ſtrange [iffrings view. ' 

| Was ever Sortow like my Sorrow knowne |! 

; Which God haib on me in his tury chrowne |! 

(He from the breaking eouds tris flames hath caft; 

{Which in my Bones the boyling Marrow waR ; 

Hah ſer ſnares for wy feet, thrown to the ground, 

;Leſr deſolate, and fairing with my wonnd. 


—_ > 


H:str0v} 
Asin 2 \ 
For this 
Difloi've 
Bale t 
My chil 
Her Ha 
J-n0va 
lecuſal: 
Now n 
Tic Le 
And ly 
heare, 
Fiom vr 
I ty my) 
But eh 
My Þc 
Toft.c 
Lord ! 
My B« 
] have 
Witho 
My ig 
Enjoy 
Yer itÞ 
Shall 
O ſet 
And | 
(The 


Lamentations ef Jeremiah. 


His t100ps 0nmy ſtrong youth like Torrenes ruſh's ; 
As in a wine=predle, Judah's Daugheer cruſli't. 

For this I weepe ! mye-ey<, my galled Eye, 
Difiv!ves in Streames : for he who ſhould app'y 
Balne io my wounds, farre, O farre off is fled ! 
My chilaren deſolae, their Fu, their head, 

Her Hands fad Sion rais'd, no comfort found :; 
J:uova cliarg,'s her focs to gyrd her reand. 
ſecuſalem, O thou ef late bclov'd, 

Now Lk: a Menſtruous Woman ar: remor'd, 

Tl.c Lord is juſt 2: tis I rhat have rebel 

And by wy wild revolt bis Grace expell's, 

Heare, and behold my woes ; my Orphans torne 
From my lore'd Armes, ans into exile borgc, 

I ty my bo:ſting Lovers calFs tor ayd 2 

But they their vewes infring'd, my wuſt berray'd. 
My Prieſts and Priners, while they feeke for bread 
To f.ei their hungry Soulcs, augment the Dead, 
Lord 1-oke on me ! my heart routes in my Breaft, 
My Bowels toyle, like Seas with Siorme> opprelt, 
I have provok't thy Vengeance with my Sinne , 
Without the Sword deſtroyes, and Dcarth wihun, 
My fighes ne pitty move ; my cruell Focs 
Enjoy thy Wrath, atd glory in my Woes. 
Yer that preſaged Time will come, when they 
Shall equall Sorrowes to thy Juſtice pay. 
O ſet their impious deeds betore thine eyes 3 
And prefle them with my waighty Miſeries ; 
(The Birthof Sinne) which breake intocomplaint z 
'My groancs are numberkefle, my Spiries 'aint. 
| How hath Jchova's wrath, O $100, ſpread 
Availe of Clouds about thy Davghtc's head: , 
From Heaven to Earth thy beauty, Iſrael, throwne! 
Nor in his fierce diſpleaſure ſpac'd his owne: / 
How hath he ſwallow'd Judah's Manſions ! ra'ſt 
'His Holds ! and to the ground his Bulwar ks caſt ! 
The Land ia his relentlefie xage profan'd, 
And with the Blood ot her ewne Princes Rain'd / 
He, in his Indignatiori, hath the Horne *. 


'Of Iſract from his bleeding forehead rae. 
| Beforg 


Chap. 2 | 
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Before the Foc, O forc'c ro flye with ſhame ! 
His wrach te Jacob a devouring flame. 
Foc-like hath bene his Bow ; his Heſtile hand 

; Advanc't, and flaine the Beauty of the Land: 
All rhac the cyc artrafted with Deſire, 

And powr'd his anger forth like floods of Fire, 
Againſt thee , Sol Conrverrs his Powers : 
Sad Iſracl, and h Palaces, devoures. 

H+« ſtrong builc Forrrefles ro ruines runes 2 

' Wii l'ſt judah's Daughter for her Children mournes 
' His Tabernacle He with Violence 

Hath now demoliſh't, like a Garden Fence. 
None Sions feaſts and Sabbuhs celebrate ; 

Both King and Prieſt obnoxious to hs hate, 
Derefts his» SanRuary, and forſakes 

His flamelefie Altar : while the Encmy takes 
His Palaces and Walles, $1!'d with their Cryes ? 
As late by us in our Sol:cmaities, 

The ruine of Jeruſalem defignes : 

And levels the Foundation with his Lines. 

pow his Gerce hand withdrawes; the _ walls 
And Rooping Turren, languiſh in their falls. 
H-r Gates finke to the Earth, with ſhever'd bars 
Hcr King and Princes Slaves, or ſlaine in wars. 
All Lawes ſurceaſe, Jehovs to her Seers 

Ns more by Vifiens or by Dreames appeares. 
Her Elders fie on eanth, with fil-nt Woe ; 

And Duſt upon their Silver; Trefſes throw : 
Inſack-cloath mourn. Her Virgins hang their heads, 
Like drooping Flowers that bowto their cold Beds, 
My Bowe ls toyl, mine eyes with tears are drown'd, 
My bleeding Liver powr'd upon the Ground; 

To ſce my tender Babes, unpirtied, lye 

On flimy Pavement, and through famine dyc. 
Whi'e others 10 their weeping Mothers (ay ; 

O give us Food, our hunger to allay ! 

Then, fainri the bloedleflc wound of Death, 
In their info Armes figh our cheir Breath, 
How fhall my rongue- , O how compare 
Thy maicklefſ: Sorromes, to, affwage thy Care 
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| Liſtretied Sions Daughter ! for thy breach 

Is like the Seas, whole rage no bounds impeach. 

Vaine tales, and tooliſh, have thy Prophess told, 
; Nor would they hy — Sins unfold; 

Falſe Burthens, and talſe Prophecies, invera, . | 
| Tie fatall Aurhors of thy Baniſhmens; | 
| The Paflengers, they wry their heads afide, | 
| Hifle at ther, clap their hands, and thus deride ; | 
| Iz this their only Joy ? which they of all 
| The world the Beauty and PrefeCtion call? 
| Thy Foes make mouthes, ſcofte, grind their recth, 2nd 
| Now have we ſwallow'd our defired prey ; (lay, 
| This is that Day we did fo long expeQ, 
| Wherein our hepes have had their will't «ff, 
| Gol hath accomplithed his old Decree, 
| We thy oft-marnaced Deſtruction ſee ; 
| Hath ruin'd without pitie, made a Scorne . 
| To thy Triumphant Foe, and rais'd his Horne, 
| To him their hears now cry ; O Sions Towers ! 

All Day, #ll night, let teares deſcend in Showres. 
O never give thy labouring Thoughts repoſe / 
Nor. ler the humid Night thy eye=lids cloſe ! 
Ariſe, and cry, cry from the Nights firſt houre ; 
Thy Heart before thy God, like warer, powre, 
O raiſe thy Hands to Heaven, leaſt Famines torce 
Thy Childtems ſoules from their pale corps'diverce. 
Lord, fee thy Maſacre's ! all curled wombes 
Bccotne theic new-borne childrens farall Tombes ! 
Thy Priefls and Prophcts by the ſword are {line ; 
And with their Blood thy SanQtuary ftaine. | 
Lo | in the Streets old Men and Infants lye ; 
My Virgins and bold Youth by ſlaughcer dye. 
Thou with their Blood thy Vengeance did@-imbrew ; 
Thy burning Fury wizhout pitry flew, | , 
As in a ſolewne Day, tby Terrors have 
Inviron'd me : thy Anger cloyes the Grave. 
Theſe whom | ſwatled, in my Boſome bred; 
The Barbarous Foe hath ſent unto the Dead. 

Lo, I, the man, who by the wrath of God, 


ve ſeene attiiftions ftormes , 20d fel his Red 1 * © 
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| Tis gapg.4o bras thy yeake in earcly youh. 4 
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He hath depriv'd me of the eheeretull Lighe , 
Inveloped with ſhades more darke rhen Night ; 
Againſt me his rev<ngetfull Forces bene ; 
Nor ſers his Anger with the Suns deſcene, 
My fleſh hath waſted , wrinckled my ſmoeth skin | 
With Sorrowes age , and broke my Bones within, | 
R__ me diggd a trench, caſt up a mound , 

ith travels bitter gall befieg'd me round. | 
Impriſond where no b-ames their brighrnefle ſhed; 
Like that darke Region pR—_ by the Dezd. 
' On every fide my Flight with Barres reſtraines ; 
| And clogs my galled Legs with maſſie Chaines, 
| Who ſtops his cares againſt my Cryes and Prayers; 
| With Stone immures , and ſpreads my Path with ſnares 
; He like a Beare, or Lion, lycs in waite ; | 
| Diverrs, in picces teares, leaves Deſolate, 
| Ar me, as at a marke, his Bow he drew , 
Whoſe Arrowes in my Blood their wings imbrew, 
He lers the People circle me in Throngs , 
Who all the Day dcride, in ſpirefull Songs. (fed; 
With wormewood made me drunke, with gall hath 
My teeth wich gravcll broke , with Aſhes ſpread. 
My Soule to Pcace is ſuch a Stranger growne , 
As it I never better Dayes kad knowne. 
When I my wrongs t memory -recall , 
My Miſcries, my Wormewoed and my Gall, 
My Paſtions thus exclame : Ah ! Periſhed 
Are all my hopes ! from me my ſtrength is fi-d | 
Theſcthoughts my Seul bave humbl'd-rrodro Eanh | 
My Pride , and given wy Hopes a ſecond Birth. 
"Twas thy abundant goadneflc Lord, chat all 
Did not t r in one Ruine fall. 
Thy. Mercies with the riſing Light renue 3 
' And thy Fidelicie as large a» true, 
My Soulc is arm'd with Qteadfaſt Confidence ; 
Since thou my Portion art and Rrong Defcnce. 
To thoſe how gracious, who on thee relye ! 
Who ſeeke thee with unfainring Iaduftry ! 
"Tis good te hope, and reſt upan thy: Truth , 
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B Alone he filenc firs , nor will diſtruſt 
'Thy Promiſe, when he hides his head in Duſt. 
His cheeke ſubmurs to blowes, by all revil'd , 
'Yer knowes at lengrh thou wilt be reconcil'd. 
| When God with griefe bach Gxr thee to the ground, 
| His Mcrcy will powre balme into thy wound, 
For he delights nor in our Miſery , 
| On thoſe to trample who in ferters lve. 
Hates that the weake ſhould be oppreſt by might , 
|Oc Juſtice ſuffer in the Judges fake, 
'O tell, what can befall beneath the Sun, 
[That is not by the Lords appointmer. done ? 
/Both good and bad from him proceeds , why then 
Grudge you ar punilhment vaine, Gntull Men ? 
Turne we to God by tryall of our wayes , 
[To Heaven our hearts, our hands aud voyces; raiſe, 
We kave tranſgres'd, rebell'd, no pardon gaine , 
The Food of Wrath , by thee purſu'd and Nlaire. 
Thou haft with cloua's thy ſelte inclos'.: of late , 
Through which no Prayers ot curs can penetrate, 
With Men the retuſe and oft-skcuring made, 
Whom all our Foes with 6yecn movtbes upbraid. 
Fill'd with vaſtation , ruines , ſwares, and feares ? 
While for my Childzens I1-fle 1 melt in Tearcs. 
Nor ſha'l thoſe brinie Rivers ceale to flow , 
Till God looke downe with pitie on our woe. 
Mine eyc ah | wounds my heart , when I bcheld 
My Cities Daughters ro AffliQtions ſold. 
Thoſe who thy Beaury, Solyma, deface , 
My Soule like a rerrived Partridge chace, 
Cur from the living in a Dungcen threwne , 
And over-whelmed with a Pile of Stone. 
Stormes ore my. head their rowling billowes toft 3 
Then Cry'd I, ah | 1 am for ever loſt ! 
Thou trom the Dungeon, Lord,my cries didſt heare : 
O neyer from my fighes divert thine Eare / 
Thou Rtood'ſt belides me in thar horrid Day ; 
And faid'ft, take courage , nor thy feare obey. 
My cauſe , thou Lord , haſt pleaded in this ftrife ; 
And from :1 ir-greedy jawes redeen''d my Lite. 
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Thou that haſt ſcene my wrongs, reſtore my right: | 

Thou haſt their cance ſeenc and curſed (pighe. | 

The malice keard which their talſe —_— diſcloſe ; 

The thoughts and machinations of my Foes. 

When they fic downe, and when they riſc, 1 ſtill 

Become their Muſick, and their Laughcer fill, 

Rewards according to their workes a13burſe ; 

Their Hearts with Sorrow wound, blaſt with thy Curſe, | 

Purlye, deſtroy; nor, Lord thy wrath reſtraine , 

Till none beneath the arch of: Heaven remaine. | 
How is our Gold growne dimme ! of all the moſt 

Refin'd an pure, hath now his Luſtre Joſt, 

That Marble which the Temple beaurik'd , 

Torne downe by impicus rage and caſt alice, 

'The wretched Sons of Sion, ab ! behcld ! 

Ot late {o precious, more eſteem'sd then Gold ; 

How ſhghicd ! ro how lew a valuc brought ! 

Lic Earthen velk Is by the Potter wrought, 

1c Monſters of the Sca, and Salvage beaſts, 

T heig yaug ones gently tuſter at their Breaſts : 

My Daughters, ah | more cruel are then theſe; 

Or chen the deſert-haunting Eſtridges. 

Their.Children ccy tor Bread, bur none receive ; 

Whoſe thirty tongues to their hot pallats clcave. 

Who ted Delieiouſly , now fir torlorne ; 

And thoſe who ſcarlet wore, on dung hills mourns, 

The Punilhments, as did their finnes, exccll 

That which from Heaven, on wicked Sodom fell, 

Devour'd with ſodaine flames. No Creature found 

To whom his wrath could adde agother wound. 

Her Nazarices, lave pure as falling Snow , 

More whize then treams which trom ſtrercht udders fowy 

Nor Rubies of the rocke ſuch red inſphear'd , 

Nor polilh*c Saphires like their Veines appear'd ; 

T heir. taces now mere black then Cinders growne, 

To ſuch as meete them in the Streets unknowne. 

Whoſe wicther'd Skins, more dry then ſaplcflc wood , 

Cleave to their tiethletle Bones, tor want of Food. 

O +2r-efie wretched the y,whoſc parting Breath (death! 

Breaks through their wounds , then theſe who ſtarve ro 

Td For 
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For they in lingring rorments pine away 3 
And finde not Death ſo cruell as Delay. 
Soti-hearted mothers live by horrid ſpoile , 
And their beloved Babes in Caldrons boyle. 


On theſe with weeping Eyes, and hearrs that blecde, 


The famith't Daughters of my People feede. 

The Lord bis vengeance now accomplith'c hath , 
And powred forth th: Viols of his wrach ; 
Forſaken Sion ſers on fire , whoſe Towres 

And Palaces the hungry flarne devourcs. 

You Kings that ſway the many-peopled Eanh; 
All who from groaning Mothers cake your birth ; 
O would you have behev'd rbat thus the Foe 
Shuuld have triumphe in her (ad overthrow ! 


H r Priefts and Prophets fins , who ſhould have ravgke 


By their example, have her ruine wrought ; 
With humane fleſh her flaming Alrars ted , 
And blood of Innocents protulely ſhed. 
Who blinely wander fo detiF'd with gore , 


That noge would rouch the Garments which they wore. : 


Depart they cry'd, Depart, and touch us nor; 

Depart O you whom que 54 ae ſpot. 

Thus chid, they firay'd, and to the Gentiles fled ; 
Yer ſaid, ere long we ſhall from hence be led. 
For this , the Lord hath ſcuirer'd in his Ire, 

'Nor ever hall chey to their homes retire ; 
[Their: arded Priefts flaine by the Foe, 
Whe would no pictic to the aged fhowe, 
Yer vyaincly we in theſs our miſerics, 
With cxpeRtaion bave conſum'd our eyes, 
Ard foſtered flattering hopes ; built on their word, 
Who can no ayd to our Extreames afford. 
Like cruel Hunzers they our fteps purſue ; 
V Vhile wee 3n Corners lurke from publique view. 
Thar Fatal] Day drawes neere , wherein we muſt 
nd to Death, and mingle with the Duft. 
ot Eagles fracefull Doves fo ſwiftly chace ; 
they wuh winged feer our foot-ieps rrace ; 
urſue o're oountaines , warch at every Streighe, 
nd to inyap us :n the Deſart wail. 
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The Lords Anointed, even our noſtrils Breath, 
[They have enſnar'd, and rendred up te Dcath, 
/Ot whom we ſaid, Among the Hearhen wee, 
Beneath his wings, ſhall live ia exile tree, 
Daughter of Edom, thou that dwclſ in Hus, 
Exalt thy Joy ; This Cupo thee trom us 
Shall ſwittly paſſe z rhy braiacs incbriate ſo, 
' As thou thy nakednetle ſhale boldly how. 
{Yer when4hy Sins deierved Punithment, 
'O wretched Sions Daug!ner, ſhall be'ſpent ; 
'J-hova will thy Banithmenrt repeale, 
| Foment thy wounds, and all thy bru.ſcs hcale, 
Then he on Edoms Iflue ſhall impoſe 
' Our yoake, and her deformitie diſcloſe, 
Remember Lvid the Ati{iRions we have bornez 
| See how we are to all the world a Scorne! 
;Our Lands and Houſes forremers pollefle , 
|Our Mothers, Widdowes ; and we Fatherlcfic, 
[To us our wooJthe greedy Stranger ſels 
And dearely purcha't water from our wals, 
Our necks with heavy burthens er: oppreſt 
All Day we toyle, art Night depriv'd ot Reſt. 


|Wee, jm the Egyptian and Allzrian Lands, 


Are torc'cto beg our bread with ftreechr-out hands, 
Our Fathers, who iranigreſt, in Dcath remaine 3 
And we th=*p:cfiure of \ ar ns tuſtaine. 

Who were our vallals, now cur Soveraignes arc ; 
And none ſurvive to comtort our defſpaire. 

With petill of our lives we ſceke cur food. 

T ke (word im pathletle Deſerrs thirfts for blood; 
While Stormes of Famine mutiny within, 

And like a furance tan the ſaplefiestin. 

In Judah's Cirizs Virgins they deflowre, 

In Sian, raviſhe wives their wrongs dephore, 
They crucific our Princes in their rage, 

Nor honour the aſpeR of revcrend Age. 

Our Youth enforce to grind, with Jaihes gall, 
And Boyes beneath their cruel\ burthans 4all; 

No Judge on high Tribunals now appecares, 

No Mulick drawcs our Soules into cur Earcs, 

bs. 4 : 


Joy, 
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II 


Joy, from vur broken hcarts exiled, flyes : 

Our mirt\) is chang'd to mourning Elegics. 

The crowne from our ecclipſed Browes is torne ; 
By all, except thy puniſhments, forlorne, 

Woe to our Sins ! for theſe we waſte our yeares 
In Servitude, Wee drowne our Eyes with teares 
For thee deſerted Sion ; Foxes dwell 

Among thy ruines /! who our woes can tell ! 


Yet Lord, thou ever liv'ſt ; Thy Throne ſhall laſt | 


O why haſt thou ſo long forgot thine owne ! 
V Vil thou forſake us as if never knowne ! 

O call us back, that we thy face may view ; 
Thoſe happy Dayes wee once enjoy'd renew, 
Pur thou haft caſt us off to tread the path 

Of Exile : made the OvjcR of thy wrath, 


VVhen funerall Flames the V Vorld t Cinders waſte; 
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; Who in the Scas with horrid force 
O'cethrow the Rider and his Horſe, 
My Strength, my God, my Argument, 

My Fathers God, hath lafery (cnc. 

To him will 1 a Manſion raiſe, 

There cclebraze his glorious Praiſe, 

His Sword haih wen erernall fame ; 

And great Jchovah is his Name. - 

Lo Pharaoh's Chariots, bis proud Hoaft, | 

Are in the ſwallowi billone loſt. 

God, in the f ofound 

Huh all bis p rpms Commanders drown'd, _ 

Downe lank they, like a falling tone, | 

By raging Whir pits overthrowne. | 

ou rfull Hand theſe Wonders wrought | 
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* Thy Wrath thy Foes to Cinders rurnes, | 


—  — - - 
_— 


Thou all thar durſt againſt thee fight 
Haſt cruſht by thy prevailing Might, 


As Fire the Sur-dri'd Srubble burnes. ' | 
Blowne by thy Ncſtrils breath, the Flood | 
In heaps, lice ſol:d Mountains, ſtood. Fl 
The Scas divided Heart congeal'd ; 

= ſandy Bottom firſt reveaPd ; T Oo 


rſve, o'rt take, th Agyptnns cry'd 
Let us their wealthy Spoile divide ; 
Our ſword tlicſe Fugnives dettri.y, 
And with their Slaughter feaſt our Joy. 
Thou blew'ft , thoſe H:1s their Bilfowyſpread; My \ 
In mighty Seas they funke Ike Lead. On! 
What Gbd is like cur Ggd4 fo bigh / Whi 
So excellent in SanRitic ? Oc 
Whoſe glorious Praiſe fuch terror breeds | | Ou! 
S6 ride; full in all thy DeeS ! Anc 
Hand our-firctch'c; the clofing Womb In 
Waves, gave all his Hoſt one Tomb. Thi 
who have ly Mercy yd _ 
edempricn, thou wilt guide : T | 
$y thy Power. till we poſſeſſes = 2, O 
anfon of rhy Holinefle. A Do 
Oar Foes ſhall this with terror beare 3 Yo 
Sad Palzſtine grow palc wyh fcare. 14 Fr 
Thoſe who the Edomitcs command, = *" Re 
And Moabs Chiefs ſhall crembling fiand. ke 
The Hearrs ot Canaan melt away, . 
Like Snow betore rhe Suns bright Ray. 
Horror ſhall {cize on all, not one W 
Bur Qtand like Srarves eat in Stone 2 < 
Untjll thy People paſſe 3 even thoſe, _ T 
Whom thou haft ranſom'd from their Foes. h 
Thou ſhalt condu@. and plant them, where þ 
Thy fruuſull Hil their Shoulders reare 3 A 
By thy ElcRion dignif'd ; [1 P 
Where thou fur ever ſhah abide. , 
Tiy Reigne, cternall King, ſhall kſt, | 
When Heaven and Earth in vapour waſte. 2 


% 
— 


Denteromomy. XX X11, 


*Twixt walls of Seas their way inforce ; 
Thy Hand reduc'd th'obedicoc Waves, 
Whichclos'd themin their rowling Graves z 
Burt Iſracl through the botome land 


While Phataoths Chariots and his Horſe | 
| 
| 
' 

Securely paſt, as cn dry Land. | 

' 


DBUTERONOMY XXXIL 


End , O you Heavens , unto my voyce an eare!;. As the 1 


And thou, O Earth, what ſhall I utter heate. \| 
My words ſhall fall like Deaw, like Aprill ſhowers | 
On tender Herbs, and new-diſchſed Flowers, | 
While I the Goodnefle of our God preclaime ; | 
O cclebratc his great and glorious Name |! | 
Our Rocke, whoſe Works are perteR. Juſtice leads, | 
And equall Judgement walks the way he treads, 
In him unftain'd Sincerity exccls ; 
The God of Truth'in whom no falſhood dwels, 
But you arc all corrupt, perverſe ; nor beate 
Thoſe Marks about you, which his Children weare, 
O tcoles ! depriv'd of intelleRuall Ligin ! 
Doe you your great Preſerver thus requite ? 
Your Father ? he who made you ? did iclect 
From all the World, and with his Beauty deck'd 2 
Remember ; aske the Arcient : They will «11 
What in old times, and Apes paſt, bet«'l ; 
When the moſt High did diſtribute the Earth , 
With liberall hand to all of humane birth ; | 
When yer you were not, H-, according to 
Your numerous Race, deſign'd a Scat tor you, 
His People are his Portion : Jacob is 
TiyInhzricance alone reſery'd tor his, 
He, when he wandred ehrough a Delcrc-l2nd, 
And in a horrid Wildernefle of land , 
ConduRed, taught him his bigh MyR-rics , 
And kept him as he Apples of his Evcs. 
As the o1d Eagle on her Ayery ſpread: 
Her foſtring Plumes , renewes their downy 56-5 , 

2 2 3 
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Part 4. 
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Fecds , rraines thcm for che thght, ſubdues their fearc: 

And on her ſoxring wings her Eaglers beares ; 

S9 he ſuſtcin'd, So led him, He alone : 

No ftrang:r-Gods ro Iſra:l then were knowne, 
Whoa like a Horſe the towring Mountaines bore; | 
That thole rich fields might feaſt him with their ſtore, | 
| With Honey the hard Rocks ſupply'd his want , | 

And pure Oyle dril'd from cliffes of Adamant;, | 
Him with the Milke of Ewcs, with butter fed ; | 

| 


f 


With fat of Lambs, and Rams in Baſhan bred ; 
With fleſh of Goats, with Whears pure Kernels fill'd, | 
And dranke the Bjood , which from ihe Grape diftilt4, 
But J-ſurun grew fat, kick: like a Horſe, | 
Full ot high feediog, and untamed force : 

Forſooke his God, 'who made, fuſtain'd, adorn'd, 
And that ſtrong Rocke ot his Salvation ſcorn'd ; 

With barbarous Gods, and execrable Rires , 

His Jealoufic and Wrath at once excites, 

To Divlls they profanely facrific'd , 

Gods made with bands, before their Maker pr'z'd : 
Gods brought from forraigne Nations, ſtrange and ne; 
Gods, which their Anceſtors nor fear'd, nor knew. 
Their Father, cheir firme Reeke, remembred nor, 
And Him, who hadcreated them, forgor. 


| 


{T, by the like will puniſh their offence. 


This having ſe:ne with burning cyes, the Lord 
His Daughters, an«degenerate Sons, abhor'd 3 
Said, frum thele Rebels 1 will hide my face , 

And (ce the end of this unfaithfull Race. 

Since they with Gods, thar are but Gods in Name, 
My Soule with fo great Jcloufic inflame, 

And through their vanitics my wrath incenſe ; 


Their glory to an unknowne Nation grant , 
And in their roome a fooliſh People i 
A fire is kindled in my wrath, which ſhall 
Even in the depth of HcIl devoure them all 2 
Polluced Earth with her produRiens burnc , 
Ar ayery Mountaines into aſhes turne, 
One milcry znother ſhall invite, 


And all my arrowes a their bojomes light ; 


* * 


Famine 


i | 
| Dexteronomy XX XI1, 
—_—————_ 
Famine ſhall cate them, hot Dicales burne , | 
And all by violent deaths to Earth rewrne. | 
The tecth of ſalvage Beafts their blood ſhall ſpill; | 
And Serpens with their fatall poyſon kill. | 
The Sword without, and home-bred Terrors ſhall 
Devoure their lives. Their Youth untimely fall ; 
Betrothed Virgins ſuch as ſtoope with Age, 
And ſucking Babes, ſhall ſinke beneath my Rage. 
Scatter I would like Chaffe by Tempeſts blowne, 
Nor ſhould cheir memory to man be knowne x 
It not witheld by their inſulting Foe , 
Leſt he ſhould triumph in their overthrow : 
And boaſting ſay ; This our owne hands have done ; 
Our Swords, the Gods which have their battaile won, 
A Nation which hath nq Intelligence ; ' Part. 5, 
Uncapable of Councell, void of ſcnſe. | 
O thar my words could to their hearts deſcend , 
To make them wiſc,and thinke of their laſt End ! 
How would One man a thouſand pur to flight ! 
And Two,a Myriad overthrow in Fight ! | 
Bur that their Strength hath ſold them to their Foes | | 
And lett them naked to their deadly blowes. 
For, though our Enemies ſhould judge, their Powers 
Are faint to His , their Rocke no Rocke to ours 3 
Their Vine of Sodom, of Gomorahs fields , 
Which Grapes of Gall,and bitter cluſters yields. 
Poiſen of Dragons is their deadly Wine , 
'To which cold Aſpes their drowfie venome joyne. 
1s not all this unto my Sight reveal'd ? 
Laid up in ftore ? and with my Signet ſeal'd ? 
[To me bclongs Revenge and Recompence ; 
Which I will in the time decreed diſpenſe. | 
\The Day is neere which their deſtruRion brings ; | 
\And puniſhment now flies with ſpeedy wings. 
/God will his People judge , at length relent , Pgts 
'And of his Servants milcries repent 2 
Then when they are of all their power berefr, 
'No firength, no hope of humane ſuccour lefe. 
And ſay, Where are the Gods of your defence, 
hoſe Rocks of your preſuming contidence , 
£ 4 
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| | My hand in Judg:menr; woes paſt utterance , 
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Whoſc flaming Altars you fo etten ted 
With fat of Bieves, and Wine profulcly ſhed ? 


an Bs Fes ___ When, 


Now let them from their crowned Banquets rile, 
| And ſhield you from your furious enemics, 
| Behold ! I am your God; I, onely I, 


| Aſliſted by no forraigne Deity, 


1 kill, fevive, I wound and heale; no hand 

; Or p6wer of mortals can my ſtrength wichſtagy, 
;T, ro the Heavens I made, my armes extend : 

| Pronounce, I ever was, and have no cnd. 

 Wher I my glirrering Sword; if I advance 


; And vengeance, <quall to their merits, ſhall 

| Upon my Foes, ana tr ofc who hate me, fall. 

[The hungry Sword ſhall cat their ficſh Lke food, 
My thuſty Arrowes ſhall be drunke with blood s | 
| For Caprives flaine , and for the blood they ipilt, | 
1 will wich horror recompence cheir guile, | 
| You wiſcr Nations, with his people joy, 

{For he w.ll all rheir Enemies ow wal : | | 
His Serramt vindicate from their proud Foe , | 
And to their Land, and them, his meicy ſhow. 


JuDpGcszss V. | 


| OUR grear Preſerver celebrate ; 
| He who reveng'd our wrongs of Late, 
| When you, his ſonnes, in Iſracls Aid 
O: Iife fo brave a tender made. 
You Princes, with actemtion heare, 
And you who awull Sceprers bearc ; 
Wile 1 in cred Numbers fig 
The Praiſe of our eternall King. 
Wh n he through Seir his Army led, 
Ir Edoms fields his Enfignes ſpread 3 
Each ſhooke che Heavens in drops deſcend, 
And Clouds in teares their ſubſtance ſpend. 
Before his Face the Mountaines mel: : 
| Old Sinai uaknowne fervor felt, 
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\ The ſmall Remaines of Benjumin : 


When Iſracl Sangars Rule obey'd , 
And Jacl, that Virago, ſmay'd, 


She bold of heart, He great in Warrez; — | 


Yet to the fearfull Travailer | 
All waycs were then unſafe : who crepe | 
Through Woods, or paſt when others 1:ptq 
The Land uncultivated lay ; | 
When I aroſe, I Deborah, 

A Mother to my Countrey grew, 

Act once theic Foes, and feares ſubdue. 
When to themſelves new Gods they choſe, | 
Then were their V Vals befieg'd by Foes. 
Did one of Forry thouſand weare 

A Coat of ſteel ? or ſhooke a Speare ? 
You, who with ſuch alacriry 

Led to the Bartaile ; O how I 

AﬀeR your Valour ! with me raiſe 

Your voyces, Sing Jchovahs Praile. | 
Sing you who on white Afﬀes ride , | 
Ard Juſtice equally divide : | 
You who thoſe wayes ſo fear'd of lace, | 
VVhere now no thieves affaflinare : 

Ya lately from your Fountaines barr'd, | 
VVhere you their clattering Quiyers heardj 
There with united joy record | 
The righteous Judgementrs of the Lord. | 
You who your Ciries re X | 
V'Vho reape in peace, his Praiſe profefſc. | 
Ariſe, O Deborah, ariſe , | 
In heavenly Hymnes ex thy Joyes. 
Ariſe, O Barak, Thou the Fame 

And Offſpring of Abinoam ; 

Of Iſrael the renowned Head , 

Captivitic now captive lead. 

Ner ſhall the Noble memory 

Of our ſtrong Aids in filence dic : 

The Quiver-bearing E phramite 

March't from his Mountairfe co the Fight 1 
Thoſe who on Amalek confine, | 


| 
| 
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As we? 


Whoſe flaming Altars you fo etien ted 

With fart of Bieves, and Wine profuſely ſhed ? 
Now ler them from their crowned Banquets riſe, 
And ſhield you from your furious enemies. 

| Behold ! I am your God; I, onely I, 

| Aſliſted by no forraigne Deity, 

{I kill, revive, I wound and heale; no hand 

; Or power of mortals can my ſtrength withſtand, 
| T, ro the Heavens I made, my armes extend : 

| Pronounce, I ever was, and have no end. 

| Whcrt I my glittering Sword; if I advance 

| My hand in Judgement; woes paſt utterance , 

| And vengeance, <quall to their merits, ſhall 

| Upon my Foes, ana troſe who hate me, fall. 

[The hungry Sword ſhall cat their ficſh Ike food, 
|My thiſty Arrowes ſhall be diunke with blood ; 
For Capnves flaine , and for the blood they ipile, 
'] will wich horror recompence their guilt, 

| You wiſer Nations, with his people joy, 

{For he w.ll all their Enemies deſtroy : 

His Serrant vindicate from their proud Foe , 
(And to their Land, and them, his meccy thow. 

| 
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O UR grear Preſerver celebrate ; 

= | He who reveng'd our wrongs of late, 
Wrcn you, his ſonnes, in Iſracls Aid 

O: life ſo brave a tender made. 

You Princes, with attention heare, 

And you who awfull Sceprers bearc ; 

While I in cred Numbers fing 

The Praiſe of our erernall King. 

Wh n he through Seir his Army led, 

Is Edoms fields his Enfignes ſpread 3 
Earth ſhooke che Heavens in drops deſcend, 
And Clouds in teares their ſubſtance ſpend. 
Before his Face the Mountaines mel: : 
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When Iſracl Sangars Rule obey'd , 


And Jacl, that Virago, ſmay'd, 

She bold of heart, He grear in Warre ; 
Yet to the fearfull Travailer | 
All waycs werethen unſafe : who crepe - | 
Through Woods, or paſt when others ſl:pe, 
The Land uncultivated lay ; | 
When I aroſe, I Deborah , | 
A Mother to my Countrey grew, | 
Ac once their Foes, and feares ſubdue. | 
When to themſelves new Gods they choſe, | 
Then were their V Vals befieg'd by Foes. | 
Did one of Forry thouſand weare 

A Coat of ſteel ? or ſhooke a Speare ? 
You, who with ſuch alacrity 

Led to the Bartaile ; O how I 

AﬀeR your Valour ! with me raiſe 

Your voyces, Sing Jchovahs Praiſe. | 
Sing you who on white Aﬀſes ride , 
Ard Juſtice equally divide : | 
You who thoſe wayes fo fear'd of late, | 
VVhere now no thieves affaflinare : 

You lately from your Foumaines barr'd, | 
VVhere you their clattering Quiyers heardZ 
There with united joy record | 
The righteous Judgements of the Lord, | 
You who your Cines repoliefie, | 
VVho reape in peace, his Praiſe profefſc. | 
Ariſe, O Deborah, ariſe , 

In heavenly Hymnes ex thy Joyes, 
Ariſe, O Barak, Thou the Fame 

And Off-(pring of Abinoam ; 

Of Iſrael the renowned Head , 
Caprivitic now caprive lead. 

Ner ſhall che Noble memory 

Of our ſtrong Aids in filence dic : 

The Quiver-bearing Ephramite 
March't frem his Mounzairfe to the Fight 2 
Thoſe who on Amalek confine, | 
The ſmall Remaincs of Benjamin ; 
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| From Machir, Princes ; not a few 
Wiſe Zcbulun with Leners drew ; 
| The valiant Chicftes of Ifachar, 
With Deborah, eroopt to this Warre, 
| ; Who downe into the Valley tread 
The way which noble Barak led. 
But Reuben from the reſt disjoyn'd 
By Hils and Flouds, was ſo in mind. 
Did'R thou theſe glorious Wars refuſe, 
To heare the bleating of the Ewes ? 
O great in Councel]! O how wiſe ! 
That couldſt both Faith and Fame deſpiſe. 
Gilead, of thundriog Drums afraid, 
Or ſlothfull, beyond Jordan ſtaid. 
Dan his ſwif-ſailing Ships affcRs, 
And publique Liberty negleRs . 
While Athur on his Cl.ftcs refides, 
' And fortifies againſt che Tides, 
But Zcbulun, and Nepthali, 
Wh> never would fromdanger flye, | 
Were ready, for the publike good, | 
- On Tabors top to ſhed their bloud. | 
Pars, 4. Then Kings, Kings of the Canaanites, 
On Taanach Plaines addreſt their Fights, 
| Where ſwift Megiddo's Warers ran ; 
| Yer neither Spoile nor Trophee wan. 
| ' The Heavens 'gainſt Siſcra fought, The Stars 
| Mov'd in Batalia to thoſe Wars ; 
' 'By ancient Kiſhon ſwept from thence, 
| ' Whoſe Torrent falling Clouds incenſe. 
| ; Thou, O my joyfull Soule, at lenigth 
|  Haſt trod to Dirt their puiflant Strength, 
| Their wounded Horſe with flying haſte 
| | Fall head-long, and their Riders caſt, | 
| . |! Thus ſpak- an Angel; Curſed be 
| | Thou Meroz, all who dwell in thee ; 
| Thar baſely would'ſt no aid aftord, | 
| In that great Battaile to the Lord. | 
CGinceian Hebers Wife, thou beſt 
Ot Women, be thou ever bleſt ; 
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I Samuel 1. 


L;!\ctt.abuve all ; Let all that dw: ll 

In Tents, thy AR, O Jaell, cell. 

Shee brought him Milke, above his wiſh; 
And Burter m a Princely Diſh. 

A Hammer, and a Na-le ſhee rooke, 

This into Siſerae's Temples trooke. 

Hee tclI, fell downe, downe to the Fhre 3 
Lay where hee fel}, ba-h'd in his Gore 
Loy groveling ar Fer Feet ; and there 
His wretched Soule fgh'd into Aire. 
His Mother at her window faid, 

And thruſting out her ſhoulders ſaid, 
Why are his Chariots wheeles fo flow! 
N.r yet my Sonne in Triumph ſhow ! 
When her wiſc Ladies ſtanding by, 
(Y-a ſhe herfelte) made this reply, 
Have not their Swords now won the Da 
Have they nor ſhar'd the wealthy Prey ? 
Now every Souldicrfor his paines 

An Hebrew Dame or Virgin gaines ; | 
While Siſcra, choofing, layes aſide | 
Rich Robes in yarious colours dy'd ; | 
Rich Robes with curious Needles wrought 
On either fido, from Phrygia brought ; | 
The thred ſpun fromthe Silk-worms womb, | 
Such as a Conqueror become, | 
Great God ! So periſh all thy Foes ; | 
Love ſuch as love thee : O ler thoſe 
Shine like the Sun,when hee diſplay's 
I'ch'Orient his increafing Raies, 
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1 SAMUBL IT, 


O D hath rais'd my head on high ; 

O my Hearr, inlarge thy joy ! 
God hath now my Tongue unti 7 
To retort their ſcorne and pride, | 


In thy Grace I will rejoyce ; 
Praiſe thee, while I have a voyce. | 
Ae ho 


IO 


1 Samwel I 1. 


| 


Part 2; . 


Who ſo holy as our Lord 1” 
VVho but hee to bee ador'd ! 
VVho ſuch wonders can effeR ! 
VVho.ſo ſtrongly can proceRt | 


Be no bb _—_— 
| Nor in iy cen y vaunt 2 


God our reve t diſplayes ; 
All our works his ba weighes., 
Giancs Bowes his Forces breake, 
Hee, with ſtrength, inveſts the weake. 
Who were full now ſerve for bread; 
Thoſe who ſerv'd, infranchiſed. 
Barren Wombs with Children flow ; 
Fruirfull Mothers childlefle grow. 
God, fraile man, of life deprives, 
Thoſe who ſleepe i in Death, revives 7 
Leads us to our filent Tombes, 
Brings us from thoſe horrid Roomes + 
Riches ſends, ſends Peyerty 2 
Caſterh down, and lifts on high, 
Hee, from the deſpiſed Duft, 
From the Dunghbill cakes the Juſt; 
To the height of Honour bri 
Planes chem in the Thrones of Kings: 
God, Earths mighty wg made; 
Hee the World u laid. 
Hee his ſervancs —_ will guide : - 
Wicked Soules who ſwell with Pride, 
i. - ja _—_ duknolle chain ; 
ince ns ftrengrh is vainc, 
Hee ſhall _ his Enemies ; 
ay with —_ "—_ the Skies x 
arth, 
All's "ba REES humble birth : 
ftrength his King renowne, 
And his Chriſt with Glory crowne, 
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II SAMUEL L 


| Hy Beaary, Iſrael, is fled, N 
| Sunke to the Dead. A: rhe 39 
How arc the Valianc fal'n ! the Shaine 
Thy Mountaiaes ſtaine. 
O ler ir not in Garh bee knowne ; 
Nor in the ftreers of Aſcalon 1! 


Leſt that ſad Story ſhould excite * 
Their dire delight : 
Leſt in the Torrent of our woe 
4 Their pleaſure flow « 
Leſt cheir cri _—_— 
Their Cymbals, and curs' -moke+ 2X 


You Hils of Gilboa, never may 
You Offrings pay ; 
No Morning Deaw,nux fruifull Towers 
Cloth you with Flowers : 
Sal, and bis Armes there. made a Spoyle 3 5 
As it untouch't wich acres a 


+ The Bow of noble Janaki 
Great Battaileswan 3 
His Arrowes on the Mighty fed, 
"With '$ red,” 
' Saul never fais'd his Arme in vaine; 
| His Sword till glured with whe Slaine; 
How-lavdy 1 O bow pleafare ! ! when 
_ They liv'd with Men | 
Then Eagle 7 nh Ao __ _ 


Whom love in-Bie fo frengly 'd? 
The ſtroke of Demh could nor 74 


ho: \ Sad 


2 Saninel V IL. 0 
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Sad Iſcacls Daughters, weepe for Saul ; 
Lament his fall : 


| Who fed you wi h the Earths jnc-eaſe, 


erown'd with-Peace : 
With Rodes of Tyrian Purple deckt 
And Gems, which ſparkling hight reflcR, 


How are thy VVorthies by the $word { 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Qt VVare devour'd ! | 
O Jonathan, the berter part 
Of my torne Hears ! 


| The ſalvage Rocks have drunke thy blood 


My Brocber 7 © bbw kind | how good | 


Thy Jove was great ; O never more 
+» * To Man, Man bore ! 
No Woman, when woſt paſſionate, 
| Lov'd at chat rate ! *' 
How are the MightyMI' n In tight ! 


| | Tk and their _ lee in Night 4 ax 


| 


| Not to bee hop'd-tor; nor defar'd 1 
| | Notto bee uact's, but admir'd : 


TI Sanus VFITF. 


- 
” 


X Lerd,ayiGod; O whoamT ! | 
M Or what i way poace Family, 
That thou ſhouldſt crowne, 
VVahPqwer renowne, 
. An raiſe my Throne on high! 


| As this were bile, in my lice 
| Haſt Promis dc confirms my Race, 
Py »\1 Doc men, -O Led, 
- To men afford 


"Sick ach erankendeye Grace. 


en eee rr Cn err 


thought to-mee, 
We rs. they-ro thee, 


| 

| Lefl knowne, when moſt retir'd, 
i The 

- | 


2 Samuel VII, 


Theſe great things diſt Thou, to ful611 Tf 


Thy Word and never-changing VVill, 
Into my Si 
This knowing Light, 
Thy Wiſdomes Beames, difſtill, 


In Goodnefle, as in Power compleat : 
No God but thee : O who ſo great /! 
All this of old 
Our Fathers told ; 
And otten did repeat. 


What Natien breathes, who can er dare 
VVith thee, O 1ſrael, compare ? 

For whoca alone 

God left his Throne, 


As his peculiar Care, 


To amplifie his Name ; to doe 
Such gicar, ſuch fearefull things for you 7 
Such. V Voaders wrought ; 


From Agypt brought ; 


From men, from Gods withdrew, | 


EQMliſhr by divine Decree ; 
That thou might bee our God, and wee 
For evermore 
Thy Name adore ; 
As conſecrare to Thee. 


Now, Lord, effe& what thou haft ſaid ; 

The Promiſe to thy Servanc made, 
Confirme by Decd, 
What to his Seed 


Thy VVord long fince diſplaid. 


Great God, O bee thou magnifi'd ! 
Whoſc Hands che trite of Warre decide: 
Ler Davids Race, 
Before thy Face 
For ever fixt abide, 


ET —  #— 


. 
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Part 2, 


Eſay. V. 


As the g 


Thou faid'f (who Ifracl doft Q) 
1 will thy Scrvancs Houſe -— "np 
My choughrs inqu'd 
Wah gratirude 
Theſe Prayers to Thee dircQ, 


Thou Lord, in goodnefle infinite | 
Whoſe Word gnd Truth like Twins unnc, 
Thy Promiſe hath 
Cenfirat'd my Faith, 
And 611'd mce with del ight; 


Bee then my Houſe for ever bleſt ; 
Of thy deate Preſence ftill polſeſt. 
Thus haſt thou ſaid ; 
This Promiſe mad: : 
O with thy Grace inveſt, 


EsAYy.V. 


Owl, two my —_ 14" 
A Song of my Beloved lang : 4 
He hatha Ving don a Hill, 
Which all the Yearc cnjoy'd the Spring, 
This he incloſed with a Mound, 

Pickt up the Scancs which ſcarter'd lay : 
With generous Vines plantsthe rich Ground 3 
Dig'd, Priuin'd , and weeded cvery day. 

To prellc the Cluſters made a Frame, 
. Plac'd, DAEEIL Fower : 

uc when th'expetted e came, 

cod,the Grapes ws arts and ſowre 

You _—_— on Judah's Hils refide, 
Who Citizens ef Salem be; 
Daz you the A ante 
Berweene judge, and me. 


wr} Frm Ry lays I have more 


ineyard done 7 


_— —— — en Wn > <a — - 
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Eſay.X XV I. 


5 


L — 


Yer ſuch unpleaſant Cluſters bore , 
Unworthy of the ſoyle, or Sunne, 
Then know , this Vineyard, late my Joy, 
Mapured with ſuch diligence ; 
Wild Bores and Foxes ſhall deſtroy , 
When I have trampled downe her Fence, 
Then ſhall ſhee unregarded Tye, 
Undig'd,unpruin'd, wich Bramivles ſpread; 
No genie Clouds fhail on her dry 
And thirſty Wombe their moiſture ſhcd, 
That ancicnt Houſe of Iſrac], 
The great Jchovahs Vineyard as : 
They who on Judali's Mountaines dwell , 
T hoſe choice, and pleaſant Plants of his > 
From whom he Juſtice did expcR , 
But Rapine, and Oppreſlion found ; 
Thought they ſweet Concord would aff. & ; 
When all with Strite, ani Crycs abound, 


EQgayY XXVL 


U R Sion ftro-gly is ſecur'd, 
Which God himkelf: hath fornb'l ; 


High Bulwarks rais'd on every (ide, 
And with immortall Walls immur'd : 
Her Gues at their approach diſplay , 
Who Juſtice love, and Iruh obcy. 


Who fix on him their confidenee, 
He will in conſta”t Peace preſerve. 
O then with Faith Jchovah ſerve, 
Your ſtrong and ever lure defence ; 
Who hu:lsibe mighty from beir Thrones, 
And Cities turnes to beaps of ſtones, 


Their StruRures levels withthe Floore, - 
Which Sepulchres of Duft incloſe ; 
Trod underneath the Feet of thaſe, 


Aa 


That were of Jae deſpiv'd and Poore. 
» Str . 


As the 2 


. 
> 
- 
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| Eſay XX V1. 


bY he 1s | the Way the Kighreous tread 3 
cc at once intorm's aud led. 


Fer mee thy Judgements, Lord, expeQ, 
- he & on thy Grace -elye 

To thy great Name and Memory 
q ThAfflit.on of cur Soules ere. 

My Soule purſues thee in the Night, 
And when the Morne diſplayes her Light, 
Park 24 Didft thou thy Judgemenes exerciſe, 

: Then Mortals ſhould the 7'ruth diſcerne z 
And yet tbe Wicked would not lcarne 
Bur thy extended Grace deſpilc z 
| Among the juſt injuſtice (old 3 
{| Nor Mei thy Majeſty bchuld. 


| Shouldf thou advance thine Arme on High, 
Though willtull blind,yet ſhould they view 
| The thame agd yeng: ance which purſue 
| All thoſe, who thy deare Saints envy ; 
| Thoſe vindicating Flames, which burne 
| Thy Focs, thall chem ro Cinders twroe. 
| Thou our eternall peace haſt wrought, 
And in our works, thy wonders ſhowne. 
| Though other Lords, belides eur owne p 
| Hd us ro their ſubjeion brought ; 
Yer, through thy onely Goodnefle, wee 
|  Remembred both thy Name and Thee. 


Dead are they, never more to riſc 

Fram thole darke C ves of endlefle Night; 
Nor ever ſhall the cheeretull Light 

(Fevifx with their cloſed cycs. 

Thy Vengeance hath expel'd cheir Breath, 

And clos'd their memories in Death. 


R Theu, Thou haſt Benny 
ntl Tha paniking oy Glory 


—_— 


m— 
— 


Ce 
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Eſay. XX X VIIT. 


Farce from hy chearfull Preſence throwne , 


Evca tv the worlds exti eameſt bounds ; 
Amidft our ftripes, and ſighings, wee 
Adreſt out zcalous Prayers to Thee, 


As women groaning with their Loid , 
The time of their Delivery necre, 
Anucipating paine with feate, 

Screcke in their Pangs ; So we 10 God 2 
So ſaffer'd, when in thy diſgrace ; 


So cry'd out , when thou hid'ſt thy Face, 


Fr we, with Sorrow's burthen fraught, 
Paine and anxiety of Mind , 
Brought onely forth a1 empty winde ; 
Nor our defir*s4 Delivery wrought. 
We neicher could repulſe vur Foes , 
Nor give a period ts our wucs. 


The Lord thus to his People ſpike , 
Thy Dcad ſhall live , thoſe who remaine 
In peaccfull G.aves, ſhall riſc againg, 


| O you who ſleepe in Luſt awake , 


Now fing : on my Plans Vie ſhed 


My Dcaw;the Graves {hall caſt cheur Dead, 


Goe, hide thee in thy inward ro-mes 
A little, till my wrath palle by ; 
To puniſh mans umpicty , 

The Lord from He:aven in Thunder comes !2 
The Earth then ſhall your Blood revealc, 
Nor longer ſhall the Slainc co:.ccale, 


Bsar XXXVIIT, 


N the ſubſtraRion of my yeares, 
I ſaid with Tcares 5 

Ah | now 1 to the Shades below 

Maſt naked goe? 


K Aa 2 
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Eſay XXX VIII 


Cur off by Death betore my time, 
And like a Flow*'c cropt in my Prime. 


Lord in thy Temple I no more 
Shall rhce adore : 
No longer with mankinde converſe, 
In my co!d Hetſe, 
My Age is paſt ce're it be ſpent, 
Removed like a Shcpheards Tent. 


My frail Liſe, likes a Weavers thre, 
ly Sins have ſhred :; 
My vicall powers Diſcaſes waſte _ 
With greedy haſte : 
Even from the Evening to the Day 
I languiſh and c:nlume away. 


And when the morning Watch is paſt, 
Thinke that may laſt. 
Thauu l'ke a Lion break'ſt my bones , 
Nor hearſt my groancs : 
Even from the Dawning to the Night, 
Dcath waits to clofe my tailing Sight. 


Thus Swallow-like, like to a Crane , 
My Woes complaine : 

Mourne like a Tur:le-Dove, bur late 
Rob'd of his mate. 

I my dim eyes to thee erc ; 

The Weake O firengihen and proteR ! 


What Praiſe can reach thy Clemency , 

O thou moſt high ! 

Thy Words ate ever crown'd with Deeds; 
Joy Gricte ſucceeds. 

My bitter pangs art length arc paſt 

And long my peacctull dayes thall laſts 


My Lvcly-vigour doſt reſtore, 
Incrca'ft with more 2 


| * Fonah 1. 


My yeares prolong'd, now flouriſhing 
In their new Spring : 

Thou haſt with Joy dry'd up my Teares , 

And with my Griefe cxil'd my Feares. 


Thy Love hath drawne me from the Pit, 
Where Horrors fir : 

My Soule-infeRing Sins thou haſt 
Behind T hee caft. 

The Grave cannot thy Praiſe relate ; 

Nor Death thy Goodnefle celebrare. 


Can they expeR thy Mercy , whom 
Cold Earth iinrombe 2 
The living muſt thy Truth diſplay; 
As I this Day. 
This Fatbers to their Sons ſhall cell, 
While Soules in bumanc Bodi:s divelF, 


The Lord as ready was to fave , 

As I to crave ; 
I thercfore ro the warbling ſtrin 

His Prailc will fang g 
And in his Houſe, till my laſt Day, 
My gratefull Vowes devoutly pay. 


J 0NAu I. 


N Thee my captiv'd Soule did call ; 
Thou, who att preſent every where, 
From the darke Entrailes of the Whale , 
Didſtthy intombed Servant heare, 
Thy Hand into the Surges threw , 


Downe to the horrid Botrom drew, 
And all our Waves upon me roul., 
Then faid my Soule ; For eve: I 
Am baniſh'c from thy glorious fight : 
Aa 3 
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The Seas blacke armes forthwith unfoll; | 
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Habakkuk 111. 


— 
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And yerihy Temple with the Eye 
Of Faith review'd, in that blind Night. 
The Flouds my Soule involy'd below ; 
The ſwallowing Dceps beficg'd me round ; 
| And Weeds, which in the bortom grow 
| My Head with funerall Drefſes tound, 
T to the roots of Mountaines div'd. 
| Whom bars et broken Rocks reftraine x 
| Yer from that Tombs of dezth reviv'd, 
| Ard rais'd to lec the Sun againe, 
I when my Soul: began to taint, 
My Vewes and Prayers ro thee prefet'd : 
The Lord my patli-nate complainr, 
E vin frem his hoy Tewpl= heard, 
Th: {c who atteQ talſe vanities, 
| Ihe Mercy ct their God | erray 2 
Bur I mv Thankes will ſacrifice, 
And Vewes to my Redecmuct pay, 


HawaKkrKur IIT. 


R-at God, with terror 1 have heard thy Doome | 
The frarfull purithments that are to come 2 
Yer in the midſt of thee devourirg Yeares, 

Then when thy Vengeance ſhall «xcerde our Feares, 
Thy Woike in us revive , confirme our Faith, 

And ill remem'er Met cy in thy Wra h.' 

God cxme from Them:n, and the Ho'y-one 

From Pzrans Mounmaine, where his Glory ſhone ; 
Wh'ch 114 the heav*ns themſelves with brighter Raies, 
Ard all the Earth repleniſh't with his Praiſe, 

H « Brightnefle as the Suns : his Fingers Strezmes 


Of Light projeR , his Power hid in thoſe Beames, 
Dc yowrivg Peſtilence before him flew, 

And waſting Flames his dreadful Steps purſue. 
Then figt his Feete, and meaſur'd with his Eycs 
The Earths Extent « pale Feares her Sons ſurpriſe, 
The ancient Meumaines ſhrunke , eternall Hib | 
Stoopt to theic Baſes , AN Amazement fs, Bi 


O_o 
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Habakkak I 11. 
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' And on the Chariers of Salvation ride, 
| Through the ne Billowes of the Seas ! 
| VVas ut becau'e 


—————— 


b- 


His Glory and his Terrour he dilplaies, 

In his unknowne and everlaſting VVaies. 

I faw th'aftlitrd Tents of Cuſban quake, 

And Mijiars Cortinesin that Tempeſt ſhake! 
VVhen thou, O Lord, the Rivers didſt divide 3 


ou waſt diſpleas'd with :teſe ? 
According to thy Oath thou drew'ſt thy Sward, 
Thy Oxh ſ(worne toour Tribes,thy conſtant V Vord. 


| From cloven Rocks new Torrents tooke their flight 


' And ayery Mounraines go atthy ſight : 


The ever. towing Strcamts inforce their ayes, 
The Deeps to Thee their Hands and Voyces raiſe; 


| The Sunne and Moone obedient ro Command, 
| Till then in reſtlefTe Mocion, made a Stand. 


-———_ 


_ 


—— 


Thy Darts and fl»ming Arrowes, ſwift as Sight 3 
Confound thy Fees, but give thy People Light, 
He, in his Fury, marched through the Land ; 
And cruſh the Heathen with a vengefull Hand: 
Th'Aneinted, with thy Sword, their Learien flew, 
The joynts diſcloz'd, where Heads of Princes grew. 
with thy trans Gxing Speare th: ir SubjeRts ftrake: 
who like a black and dreadfull Tempeſt brake 
Upon our Frant, with purpoſe ro deveure, 
And erumph over our deſpiſcd Power, 
He through the rearing Floods his Pcople guides: 
Tong yeelding Seas on f'ry-Horſes rides. 
when I thy Threatnings heard, my emrrails ſhoake 
And my un-nerved knees cach other ſtrooke. 
My lips with panting fcll,my cheeks grow wan 3 
Through all ay bones 2 ſwift Conſumpiion ran, ,. 
O where may I repoſe in thas fad day, 
when armed Troops upon wy Countrey prey ! 
Although the Fig-tree hall no blafloms beare ; 
Aldo withc 
l the Olive no all yield 3 
Not Carne apperell the deſerted Field : 
Though then our flocks be raviſhe from the Fold, 
And though our Stalls no well- fed Ox. told ; 
4 ; Aa 4 


ir pure blood the penfive chea's- 
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| | Yet will no I deſpaire, bur chearetully 

| | ExpeR, and in thy knowne Salyacion joy. 

| For thou my Strerigth and my Protetion art : 
| My fecte, more nimble then the flying Hart , 
| Aſcend the Hils , where I, with holy fire, 

| Will fing thy Praiſes40 my folemne Lytc, 
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—— De  aco————_—— 


Lurs I. 


Y ravifi'%t Soule cxtoly his Name, 
5 tbe 3. | Whorules the Worlds admired Frame ; 
"0 My Split with cxahed Voyce , 

In God my Saviour ſhall rejozce : 

Who hath His glorious bcames dilplay'd , 
Upon a poore and humble Maid, | 

ce al! fucceeding Apes hall | 

The blefltd Virgin-Macker call. - 

The Great, great things for mc bath wrought ka 4 
His SinRtity pat kumane thought. | 
His Metty till refleRs on tholc , | 
| Who inhs Truth their Truſt repolc. 

; He vidrhis Aroie hath Wouders fhowne : 

The Prond in their owne pride ore-throwne 3 ; 
The Miglity from their Thrones dejeQts ; 
The Lowly from the duſt eres, 
'Fhe kuingry 2re bit welcome Gueſts ; 
The Rich excluded from his Feaſts. 

Me mindefuft of his Promiſe, hails 
Mainrain'd and crowned Iſcacls Faith , 
To Abtaham promiv'd, and decreed 

For ever to his boly Secd, 


ty —_—_— re —— 4 
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Luxx 1, 


»* 


Praiſe the Lord, his Wonders tell ; 
Whoſe mercy ſhines in Iſrael | 
Arlength redeers'd from Sinne aad Hell,” ,, 


p—_ 


| ULvall the infant World grew old. 


Luke t; \ 23 
| The Crowne of our Salvation, 
| Deriv'd trom. Navids royal Throne, 
| He now hath ro bY Prot ſhowne, 
| This tp his Prophers did unfold z © |. iN 
| By all facceflively farerold, oy. | 
| 


That be our wrongs wud vindicate, © {+ 
Save trom our foes invet'race batt , 
And raile our long depreft cate, - 


To ratifie his ancienx D&ed, MrL 

His premis'd Orace, by-oath deereed, 

To Abrahain, and his fakhfull Seed. , 
= « / «# I3 

That we might our Preſerver prafle, 

Walke purely in his perte& wayes, 

And tcarelcfle ſerve him all our dayes. 


His path thou Grak fropate, ſweere Child, 
And run beforc the undebI'd ; 
The Propher of th'Almighty tld, —” = 


ted 


41 

Our — ro informe, from whenae 
Salvation ſprings : from penitence 

And pate oe a> lk fenck) 
Throvgh mercy, O how infinite ! 


Ot our great God, who cleares our & 


A leading Starre enlighten thoſe, 
Whom Night, and ſhades of Death incloſc : 
Whyeh that high Tra to glory ſhowes. 


-- 


- Luxs IL 


"Y 


24_ Lake I I. Fo. 
| Luxsz IT. q +4 
As the 34: Theu who art imthron'd on high, | | 
In peace now let thy Servant die, | | 
whole hope on thee reli-+ ; | | 
For thou, whoſe words and deeds are one, | | 
At length haſt thy Salvarion ſhowne | 
To theſe my raviſht Eyes. | ( 
| | W 
| By thee, before thy Hand diſplaid ! Ab 
| Heavn's »nd Earths Foundation laid | Ap 
| a Unto the world deereed ; 4 | | Ar 
| amp: to give the Genules Light | W 
A Glory, O j.ow infinite ? , | Di 
To Ifracls fauhfull Seed. ri 
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*Deo Opt. «Max. 


| 
| Thou who All-things baſt of Nothing made. - 
| Whoſc Hand the radiant Firmament diſplai'd, 

| Wuh ſuch an undiſcerned ſwiftncfie harl'd 

{ Abour the ſtedfaſt Centre of the'V Vorld : 

| Againſt whoſe rapid courſe the refilefle Sun, 

| And wandring Flames in varied Motions run ; 

| Which Hear, Light, Life infuſe > Time Night, and Day 
| Diſtinguiſh , in our Humane Bodies tway : 
hat hurg'ſt :he ſolid Earth in fecting Aire, 


In Clands the Mountaines wraptheir hoaty Heads, 
Luxurious Valleies cloth'd with flowry M- a.i>: 

H-r trees yield Fruit and Shade ; with liberall Breaſts 
All crcatures She (their common Mother feaſts. 
Then Man thy Image mad'ſt, in Dignny, 

In Knowledg:, and in Beauty, 1 ke to Thee ; 
Plac'd in a Heav'n on Earth : wrbeur his toile 
The cver- flouriſhing and fruittull Soile 
Vnpurchas'd Food produc'd ; all Crearures were 
His Subje&ts, ſerving more tor Love then Feare, 
He knew no Lord, bi Thee, But when he fell 
From his Obedience, all at once rebell, 

And in his Ruine exerciſe their Might : 
Concutring Elements againſt him kgke : 

Troups of unknowne Diſeaſes , Sorrow, Age, 

And Death, aflaile him with fuccefhve rage. 

Hell les forth all her Furics : none jo great, 


Wrong arm'd wich Power, Luſt, Kapine , Sluwghicr 
And flatrer'd Vice the name of Vertc gain'd. 
Then Hils bereath the ſmelling Warers toad, 
And all the Globe of Earth was but ene Floud 4 £ 
| et 


Vein'd with cleate Springs, whichambicm Seas repaite, 


As Man re Man. Ambizion, Pride, Deceit, (reign'd - 


- 


. 


- gs Deo Opt. Max. 
Yet could not cleanſe their Guilt: the following Race 


| And when by all abandon'd, Thee 1 found. 


Worſe then their Fathers, and their Sons more baſe, | 
Their God-like Beaury loſt ; Sin's wrerched Thrawles | 
No ſparke «of theic Divine Originall 

Left unextinguiſke 2 All _— 

With Darknefſe , in their bold Tranſgreflions dead, 
V/hen thou didſt from the Eaft a Light diſplay, 

Which rendred to the V Vorld a clearer Day 3 

VVhoſe Preceprs from Hels-jawes our Steps withdraw; 
And whoſe example was a living Law ; 

VVho purg'd us with his Blood; the way prepar'd 

To Heaven, & thoſe long-chain'4-up Doores unbar'd; 
How infinice thy Mercy ! which exceeds 

The VVorl: thus wad'ft, as well as our Miſdecdes ! 
Which greater reverence then thy Juftice wins, 

And till augmenrs thy Honour by our Sins, 

O who hath caſted of thy Clemency 

In greater meaſure, or more oft then 1 ? 

My gratctull Verſe thy goodnefle ſhall diſplay. 

O Thou who wen'ft along in all my way ; 

To Y Vhere the Morning with perfumed VVings 
F:om che high Mountaines of Panchz# ſprings ; 

To that new-found ou: VVorld, where ſober Night 
Takes from th'Antipodes her fil-ne flight 3 

Ts thoſe darke Seas where horrid V Vanter ragnes, 
And binds the ftubborne Flouds in Icie chaines 3 

To Lybian VVaſts, whoſe Thirſt no ſhowrces atiwage;. 
And where ſmelne Nilus cooles the Lions rage. 

Thy wonders in the Deepe have 1 beheld ; 

Yet all by thoſe or Judah's Hils excell'd ; 

There where the Virgins Son his DoQrine taught, 

His Miracles, and cnr Redemption wrought ; 

VVhere I by Ther infpir'd his Praiſes ſung , 

Ard on his Sepatchre mmy Offcring hung. 

V Vhich way fe e're I turae my Face, or Feet ; 

I ſee thy Gloty, #nd thy Mercy meer. 

Mee «nh the n Shoares, when in the rife 

Of frantick Sivan thou preſerv'dt my Life, 

So when Arabian Thicves belaid us round 


That 


Deo Opt. Max. 


' From barbarous Pirats ranſom'd , by thoſe taught |, 


That falſe Sidonian Wolfe, whole craft put on 

A Sheepe»ſott Fleece, and me Bellerephon 

T- ruine by his crueil Letcer ſene 

Thou didſt by thy proteRing band prevent, 

Thou ſav*4ſt me from the bloody Malſlacres 

Of faithleffe Indians, from their treacherous Wars 3 
F-om raging Feavers, trom the ſultry breath 

Ot tainted Aire , which cloy'd the jawes of Death. 
Preſerv'd from ſwallowing Seas , when towring Waves 
Mix'e with the Clouds , and open'd their deepe Graves, 


Succefletully with Salian Moores we fought. 

Then brought'ſt me Home in lafety ; that this Barth 
Might bury me, which fed me from my Birth ; 
Blcſt with a healchtull Age, a quier Minde, 
Content with little , to this worke defign'd ; 

Which I at length have finiſh't with thy Aid ; 

And now my Vomes have at thy Altar paid, 


LAAAAALAACASAAAALASAAAASAS: 
Fam tetigi Portum, ———P alete. 
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